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Know you her secret none can utter? 

Hers of the Book, the tripled crown ? 
Still on the spire the pigeons flutter ; 

Still by the gateway flits the gown ; 
Still on the street, from corbel and gutter, 

Faces of stone look down. 
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' Now this much without vanity may be asserted of 
the subject, that if all persons, both Ladies and Gentle- 
men, would spend some of their tyme in Journeys to 
visit their native land, and be curious to Inform them- 
selves and make observations of the pleasant prospects, 
good buildings, different products and manufactures of 
each place, with the variety of sports and recreations 
they are adapt to, would be a souvereign remedy to cure 
or preserve ffrom those Epidemick deseases of vapours, 
should I add Laziness ?— it would also form such an idea 
of England, add much to its Glory and Esteem in our 
own minds, and cure the evil itch of overvalueing 
fToreign parts ; at least fTumish them with an equivalent 
to entertain strangers when amongst us, or inform them 
when abroad of their native Country, which has been 
often a Reproach to the English, ignorance and being 
strangers to themselves.' 

Celia Fibnnes 

Through England on a Side Saddle, 1695 




BARBARA BURKE TO HER AUNT 
MRS. CAMILLA OUTHWAITE 

Ballinacragga, y«/j/ 1900 

DEAR AUNT CAMILLA,— I am 
off on a little jaunt I hope 
that it will not strike you as being too 
unconventional in character. I want 
to go somewhere where I know no- 
body and no one knows that I am a 
rich person ; it is so dull always to 
behave as becomes a young lady of for- 
tune ; I want to taste the joys of a 
humble but sufficient lodging, and the 
pleasures of frugal but elegant house- 
keeping. To do this under ideal condi- 
tions, and in a manner which should not 
cause you needless anxiety, has long been 
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the object of my secret ambition. Now 
the time and the place and the suitable 
companion have all arrived together; 
Brownie is free to come with me, and 
we are going to spend some weeks at 
Oxford in the middle of the Long Va- 
cation. Isn't it a truly joyful plan? 
Brownie has been with the Smiths since 
she ceased to be dear father's secretary ; 
she is leaving them now, and she does 
not take up her new secretaryship until 
the autumn. Providence could not have 
provided me with a more suitable com- 
panion ; wholly delightful as she is to me, 
and entirely satisfactory as she cannot fail 
to be to you ; old enough to be a guide 
and a philosopher, young enough to be a 
comrade and a friend. 

We shall take very little money. 
Brownie because she has so little, I 
because I have so much. We shall be 
very saving, and shall make what we 
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have go as far as possible. We shall be 
quite sure to meet no one that we know, 
and we shall have Oxford to ourselves, to 
examine at our leisure. This will be so 
much better than forming our first im- 
pressions of it from a gay visit in term. 
Don't you remember that Mary told us 
what a scramble she had when Tom was 
at Magdalen and she went up for ' Com- 
mem'? She said that she saw nothing 
properly, she was always so hurried and 
tired : life seemed to be composed wholly 
of balls and of young men ; she never felt 
the spirit of the place at all. 

Now we are to have, of course, an 
entirely manless holiday. We are to 
enter into the spirit of the place, and the 
spirit will, we hope, enter into us and 
make us glad. I shall tell no one where 
I am going, and I shall have no letters 
forwarded to me. Jenkins and Mrs. 
0*Hara can manage the house perfectly 
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well. Do you remember what Aunt 
Mary's gardener used to say, ^Them as 
asks no questions don't hear no lies'? 
I will tell Jenkins to say this to any 
casual inquirers after my whereabouts, 
though I doubt if his sense of propriety 
will allow him to do so. 

You, of course, shall hear the true tale 
of all our adventures. I will not waste 
my one talent for picturesque letter- 
writing by sending my letters broadcast 
over the Continent after you. I will write 
a very long and very full diary-letter — 
every day I will write it, and you shall 
read it when we are together again. I 
will also send you postcards to say that 
we live and flourish. Could any niece do 
more to show her appreciation of a most 
excellent aunt? Good-bye, dearest; do 
not be anxious about us. Remember 
that Brownie and I shall have no other 
use for our intellects than to exercise 
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them in taking care of ourselves. It is 
not very flattering to those intellects to 
suppose them to be unequal to the task. 
Ever your loving niece, 

BARBARA BURKE. 
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They told me of the August calm 

Of Oxford in the Long Vacation, 
How rarely plied th' infrequent tram 

Twixt Cowley and the Railway Station ; 
How Undergraduates are gone, 

Or peaks to climb or moors to shoot on ; 
And now remains but here a Don 

And there a speculative Teuton. 

A. G., Virses to Order 




At Mrs, Codlicott's 
Hope Cottage, Oxford 

MotuUiy^July 1900 

WE are extremely happy. 
We met at Chester on Saturday ; 
Sunday we spent in delicious planning; 
to-day we started early and arrived here 
about three o'clock. 

You must remember when you read 
this that we are persons of limited means, 
and our lodgings are proportionately 
humble. They were well recommended 
to Brownie as being clean and comfort- 
able; to my mind they are perfectly 
ideal. 

They are 'licensed lodgings'; that means 

u 
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that they are let to undergraduates in 
term time and are duly inspected by the 
Controller of Licensed Lodging-houses, 

Our rooms are occupied in term by 
Enderby of Balliol. Now this is very 
nice for us, as Enderby 's books and pictures 
line the walls, and we feel that we shall 
become quite familiar with Enderby's 
thoughts and ways. We have a small 
sitting-room which opens on to the garden. 
Such a charming garden! Very small 
but very perfect; well walled in from 
the road. Hope Cottage is not called 
after the virtue : it is dominated by the 
tall buildings of the Hope Library. 

Our landlady's name is Mrs. Codlicott ; 
she is a bland and dignified person. Her 
small maid is called Zilpah. She has a 
poodle dog called Lotze and a Persian 
puss called Hobbes. These names she 
tells us are bestowed on them by ' some 
of the gentlemen,' — this seems to be the 
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technical term for an undergraduate. We 
have brought very few books, as we have 
come to the land where they grow. Do 
you remember the title of the immortal 
work that Brownie and I are some day 
to compose — * Byways Beyond Baedeker, 
By Brown and Burke'? Perhaps we 
shall write the opening chapters of it 
here! 

We step out of our room upon a very 
tiny lawn ; it is divided by a hedge of 
roses from another equally tiny. Had 
we any fellow lodgers they would be 
monarchs of their little patch and we 
should reign alone upon ours. 

The little Zilpah brought us our tea 
upon our lawn. She is a very young maid, 
lately imported from Cornwall. * Yes, m'm, 
if you do please, m'm ' is her one answer 
to all our remarks. We thought that it 
would be a charming plan to spend our 
first evening at Oxford in walking round 
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the city, following as far as possible the 
line of the ancient walls. 

After tea we set forth. We looked out 
our way before we went, for who does 
not despise the obvious tourist who con- 
sults his map in the street ? We slipped 
our little guide-book into our pocket in 
case of real need. 

We started along a street made fragrant 
by the scent of many lime-trees ; the 
wall of St John's College on our right, 
on our left the garden of the Warden of 
Wadham. 

We turned down Holywell Street, which 
is narrow and winding and full of ancient 
houses. Some of these had just been 
pulled down, and, through the gaps, one 
caught glimpses of the old city wall which 
is still standing here. Then into Long- 
wall Street, delightfully and descriptively 
named, and so into the High Street. 
The sun was setting behind St. Mary's 



FIRST WEEK 15 

Church and the beautiful curvii^ street 
was a path of glory. I was reluctant to 
turn away from it, but Brownie was in- 
ezoraUe. 'We have come out to walk 
round the walls of this New Jerusalem/ 
she said, 'not to go mooning in at the 
Golden Gate.' 

So we turned down Rose Lane and 
went on into Christ Church meadows, 
under the bastions of the old walls 
and out by the Water Gate into St 
Aldate's (which is pronounced St Old's). 
Then along Brewer Street, narrow and 
dark, and so into Paradise Square. 

Here we saw boards *To Let* on a 
house. It looked very interesting and we 
were in search of adventures, so we tapped 
on the door and prevailed on the caretaker 
to let us in. Such a beautiful old house ! 
It stands on the edge of the old city 
wall : there is a little court with a fountain 
in it and, down below, a tangled garden 
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of chrysoprase green. The last gleam of 
the sunset just touched the top of it with 
tender rose. 

Slowly we went along Broad Street, 
past the Sheldonian theatre, and so home. 

We have walked all round our new 
domain, our fairy city. We feel as though 
we have drawn a cordon of love and 
reverence about it, and so have made it 
ours for evermore. We sat for a long 
time at our window. The tiny garden 
looked large and mysterious in the deep 
shadow: above its walls we could see 
the massed elms of St John's Gardens. 
The only sounds we heard were the hoot- 
ing of the owls and the gentle rustling of 
one tall poplar in the breeze. 

Here we hushed and blessed ourselves 
with silence for a space and then went off 
to bed. 

Tuesday 

Bed was the last word that slipped off 
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my pen yesterday. That was at eleven 
o'clock or thereabouts, a most appropriate 
time. Now it is twelve o'clock on a 
beautiful July day, and I am in bed. 
Thus it fell out. 

We set off early this morning for the 
lower river, that is the part below 
the town, where we hoped to hire a 
punt Long afternoons on the water 
were to bring us that peace with an 
Oxford flavour which is what we have 
come here to seek. A punt seemed to 
answer all our requirements — for me 
exercise, for Brownie perfect rest, com- 
bined with such absolute safety as should 
satisfy an anxious aunt Mrs. Codlicott 
told us that we could arrange to keep it 
at Parsons' Pleasure, the bathing-place 
on the River Cherwell ; there it would 
be within five minutes' walk. Evidently 
Providence is arranging this jaunt for us. 
Could any tourist agency have managed 
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it so well ? We went to Parsons' Pleasure 
and shouted aloud for ' Mr. Cox ! ' as 
Mrs. Gxllicott had instructed us to do. 
We could hear the joyous shrieks of the 
bathers behind a row of wooden sheds. 
We made our litde plan, and then we 
went on down by the college barges. 
Here we engaged our punt, a charming 
light one with ample cushions. The 
Pons Asinarum was ours to have and to 
hold as long as we chose to keep her. I 
suppose one does speak of a punt as 
' ^e ' in spite of its very unfeminine 
appearance? 

I punted along in my very best manner. 
On we went past the barges, turned into 
the Cherwell and skirted Christ Church 
meadows, lying golden in the sunlight. 
Then up such a lovely reach ; Magdalen 
walks on our left, on our right a lush 
green meadow, beyond that some low 
green hills. 
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The stream was very narrow and wind- 
ing as we came out by the path which is 
called Mesopotamia ; we were in the midst 
of an argument, the mud was thick and 
deep, the punt pole long and slender. 
I remember a moment of horrible un- 
certainty as to whether the pole belonged 
to me or I belonged to the pole, — ^and 
then, I went — plop — into the water. An 
opportune waterman rowing down the 
stream picked me out of the mud and 
set me on board again. He turned 
about and came up to Parsons' Pleasure 
with us and helped to drag the punt 
over the rollers, by means of which 
one gets from the Lower to the Upper 
Cherwell. Here we tied up our craft 
and stowed away our cushions, and I 
dripped slowly homewards feeling very 
wet and silly. 

'Well, there now! did ever any one 
hear of such a thing .^' cried our good 
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Mrs. Codlicott as she ran to put the kettle 
on the fire and sent the little Zilpah to 
seek for hot- water bottles. 'Well, now! 
isn't that perfectly annoying ? ' 

Brownie insisted on bed and hot-water 
bottles, and I yielded, for it would be too 
silly to be laid up at this stage of the 
holiday with that cold of which she 
preaches. 

So here I lie in bed and my pen is 
flowing fast. Were I ever to commence 
author I should take at once to my bed ; 
it is the only place where my ideas run 
at all freely. But then I never shall so 
conunence. I would rather stay quietly 
in the ranks of non-novel-writing females. 
There will soon be so few of us that we 
shall have to form a society. Ultimately 
we might become a cloistered order — a 
quiet refuge for the unlettered daughters 
of England. No one should be admitted 
if a line of her composition had ever 
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appeared in print. I would be the first 
abbess of the order, and the rule should 
be of the strictest Sometimes, perhaps, 
I would yield to entreaty and would admit 
one who had fallen from grace ; but only 
if the maid were very young and if it were 
her first offence. The excellent Brownie 
has gone forth to the circulating library 
to get me some novels. 

* They must be about Oxford/ I said ; 
'sensible if possible, exciting if Heaven 
wills, but Oxford they must have for their 
background, if not for their theme.' 

Brownie has returned with all that she 
can lay hands on ; they do not amount to 
much. There is, of course, the immortal 
Verdant Green, but very little of a later 
period that gives at all a vivid picture of 
Oxford as it is now. I wish that some one 
would write about Oxford as Anthony 
TroUope wrote about Barchester. Not 
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so much from the undergraduate as from 
the don's wife's point of view. The 
people here must lead such an interesting 
uncommon sort of life, quite different 
from that of any ordinary town« There 
ought to be an excellent setting for a 
readable novel to amuse poor folk in such 
a plight as this of mine. 

Our dear, comfortable landlady came 
to look after the fire and to condole with 
me while Brownie was away, and I made 
her stay and talk. 

* Queer lodgers, miss,' she said ; ' yes, 
to be sure, I have had some queer ones. 
A Russian I had once ; he was an oddity, 
went off without paying his rent he did, 
but still I was glad to be rid of him, so I 
was, miss, he was such an odd one, locked 
up all his things in the sitting-room cup- 
board, so he did. "You see that cupboard, 
Mrs. Codlicott," he says, ** there 's a loaded 
pistol in there," he says, " and if any one 
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unlocks that there cupboard before I come 
back," he says, '* it'll go off and kill them 
as sure as I 'm alive," he says. Well, he 
goes away and he stops away, and I never 
hears no more of him for a year or more, 
and Mr. Enderby he wants the use of the 
cupboard; it might be as it was a year 
ago. Well, miss, I went up to college — 
a Balliol gentleman he was, if you can 
call him a gentleman — and I made bold to 
ask if his tutor — a Mr. M*Dougall he was 
— would be so good as to see to the 
opening of the cupboard, as I didn't like 
to take no such responsibility on myself, 
you see, miss.' 

* I see,* said I, as Mrs. Codlicott paused 
for breath. * I quite see ; and did Mr. 
M'Dougall come ? ' 

* Yes, he come, miss, and I told him 
all the circumstances the same as I 'm 
a-telling you now, and he says he doesn't 
think that I need mind the responsibility. 
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''for I takes all that on myself, Mrs. 
Codlicott," he says.' 

' But did he open the cupboard ? ' I 
asked. 

* No, he did not, miss ; there were 
several people waiting in college to see 
him most perticular, he said, and he had 
to go and see them.' 

' And is the pistol still there ? * 

* No, miss, there wasn't never no pistol 
at all. Mr. Enderby he opened the lock 

with his knife, and his books is there 

now.' 

Here Mrs. Codlicott took breath and 

started off once more. 

* Mr. Enderby, now, he 's a nice lodger 
— always so friendly and ready with his 
joke. ** Don't you let Cary-Selby put 
upon you, Mrs. Codlicott," he says. "If 
you finds of him uppish, you just say to 
him, 'You may think a good deal of 
yourself, sir,' do you say, *but we all of 
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us knows that you only took a third in 
Theology.'"' 

'And did you ever say so to him?' 
said I. 

' Well, no, miss^ I never did ; but it was 
a comfort to think that I had it ready to 
say if I wanted to. He really was a trial 
at times, was Mr. Cary-Selby; he was 
that conceited there was no a-bearing 
with him.' 

*Do your lodgers always bring their 
own pictures and things ? ' I asked. 

' Near always, miss,' said she ; ' and it 
goes to my heart sometimes to move out 
my own for their rubbish, for rubbish it 
often is, miss, and that 's all you can call 
it. The beautiful pictures I 've got stowed 
away upstairs that did used to be in Mr. 
Enderby's room before he come — the 
Russian he hadn't none of his own — 
" Coming of Age in the Olden Time," I 
had, and me and my husband near as 
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large as life and tinted, and some nice 
coloured pictures in lovely frames — cheer- 
ful-looking things — and some of those 
they brings, well, I can't call them no- 
thing better than hideous, and some I calls 
most outrageous ; and the litter they 
makes. But there! I likes them and 
takes an interest in them, and its gratify- 
ing when they takes a good class and is 
a credit to the house, and always comes 
to see me when they come back again. 
" The happiest time of my life was when 
I stayed in your house, Mrs. Codlicott," 
they 11 say more often than not/ 

Wednesday 
There will not be much to chronicle 
to-day, for it rains in torrents. There is 
really nothing to be done but to give 
ourselves up to what Brownie calls ' the 
{Measures of our immediate environment' 
This means that we are seated in front 
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of a glorious fire, for it is not only wet, 
but very, very cold, and Oxford is — one 
owns it with bated breath — a somewhat 
damp Paradise. We went out early this 
morning to see the cathedral, but we 
were fain to take refuge in a bookshop 
from a downpour. 

Such a fascinating place! The very 
bookiest of bookshops, lined with shelves 
full of books, full of tables covered with 
books, passages and stairs lined with and 
leading to more books. The very floor 
was heaped up with books. We browsed 
at leisure* No one came to disturb us or 
to ask us to buy. It seemed to be quite 
a meeting-place, and, to judge by some 
scraps of con versation that we heard, there 
are more university people about than we 
had supposed. We sympathised with a 
forlorn woman in a most strange quandary : 
she had come to buy a book, but as she 
seemed unable to remember either the 
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title or the name of the author, hers was 
but a bootless errand. She appeared to 
be most pathetically surprised that the 
very intelligent shopman was powerless to 
help her. 

' You really don't think that you know 
the book I mean ? ' she said. 

' Indeed, madam/ said he, ' I 'm afraid 
I do not' 

' My sister-in-law said that it was such 
an interesting book,' said she. ' I thought 
that you would have been sure to have 
known all about it' 

Disappointed and disconsolate she wan- 
dered off into the rain. 

Wasn't it nice of her to come shopping 
just when we wanted a little diversion ? 

There were some very american Ameri- 
can tourists buying guide-books. They 
seemed to think that they had come to a 
bureau of general information. 

' And now can you tell us what is just 
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the most interesting thing to be seen in 
your city?' they asked the young man 
who was serving them. 

He recommended them to try Christ 
Church, and they departed thence in a 
dripping cab. 

We listened with awe to the learned 
conversation of two persons of serious 
aspect, who looked as though they could 
and did write whole shopfuls of deep 
books ; and with amusement to the com- 
ments of two youths on various modem 
novels. * Beastly drivel,' ' thundering rot/ 
and ' ridiculous piffle ' were some of the 
terms that we heard them apply to works 
that sell by the hundred thousand. They 
too, in their turn, asked advice of the 
patient shopman, merely stipulating that 
whatever he recommended ' must be most 
awfully new, don*t you know.' 

We thought that we too might seek 
for information at this most generous 
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fount So we asked why the two youths 
wore caps and gowns, and why they were 
here at all in the vacation. We were told 
that the tdvd voce examination for the 
final honour schools are still going on» so 
that is why we see these touches of local 
colour. 

' Why do you not go and listen to a 
vwd ? ' said he. 

* Can we really ?' said we. 

* Certainly,' said he ; * they are open to 
the public, and many people go.' 

So we also departed in a dripping cab, 
which took us to the New Schools, an 
imposing building in 'The High,' as 
we are learning to call the High Street 
A gracious official told us that the 
Greats examiners were sitting in room 
seven, and the History examiners in 
another. 

* We should like best to go to a Greats 
znvd,* said we, for it sounded extremely 
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interesting, and we had not a notion of 
what it meant 

We were ushered into a large room 
lighted by two tall windows on the left- 
hand side. The whole appearance of the 
room was bare and desolate. A row of 
chairs was set along the wall, and we 
seated ourselves upon two of them near 
the door. At the other end of the room 
was a long table with five chairs on either 
side of it. The five examiners sat with 
their backs to the window, and now and 
again one would rise and go out by a 
little door at the other end of the room, 
but there were always two sitting there, 
clad in black gowns and scarlet hoods, 
mystic and wonderful. 

Facing them on the other side of the 
table, the cold unsympathetic light full in 
his eyes, sat the youth who was being 
viv4ed. He was horribly nervous. One 
could not help feeling that there was a 
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kiiid of indecency in looking on at so much 
suffering. It was rather like going with a 
cheerful party to witness a bad operation. 
One thought of the Inquisition and of the 
calm impersonal interest of the doctors in 
Rembrandt's School of Anatomy. 

The very ink-spots on the floor took on 
a sinister meaning. 

It was all a rigmarole to me, this talk 
of Plato and Aristotle, of myths and 
caves, of statesmen and philosophers. 
Should a philosopher be also a states- 
man.^ — I, too, should like to hold an 
opinion on the subject We will study 

* 

f^ilosophy, will we not, dearest ? when 
the wind howls round Ballinacragga on 
winter nights. 

The cynical suavity of one of the 
examiners made my blood run cold. 

' And now let us drop that subject,' he 
said in dulcet tones from time to time as 
the poor man buried his head in his hands 
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in the effort to remember the right thing 
at the right time. When the philosopher 
had done with him and had said, ' Thank 
you, that will do, Mr. Smith,' the man 
moved down into a chair opposite to that 
of the last examiner in the row and began 
to be questioned in Ancient History. 

One of the questions stuck in my head 
to the exclusion of all subsequent ones and 
sang there like a refrain : * Was Ephesus 
more important than Miletus in the sixth 
century, or was Miletus more important 
than Ephesus?' Thus ran the question 
singing through my head. 

In front of me I saw the inquiring face 
of the examiner and the despairing back 
of the youth. First one examiner and 
then another rose and went out by the 
little door. 

' Do they go to prepare some ordeal 
yet more terrible ? * I whispered to 
Brownie. 
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' I expect that they have gone to smoke 
a quiet pipe,' said Brownie, the ever- 
practical. At last there came relief. 

' Thank you, Mr. Smith,' said the suave 
examiner, and Mr. Smith departed. 

Another undergraduate, who had been 
sitting on the edge of his chair for some 
minutes, took his place at the table, and it 
all began again. This youth was glib and 
ready with his answers, his manner was 
free and debonair; he leaned gracefully 
back in his chair and answered in a lightly 
conversational tone of voice. 

Some more spectators came in, an in- 
telligent American, Baedeker in hand, 
and three girls who seemed to be deeply 
interested in the fate of this young man. 
Perhaps one was his lady-love come to 
see her knight tilting at the ring. 

We felt that we had seen enough, and 
we went forth once more into the rain and 
mud. The official asked us if we would 
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not like to hear a Modern History vivd 
too, but we said ' No, thank you,' for we 
longed for a fire and a fender to put our 
toes on. 

We paddled home through the awful 
mud. You may think that I am giving 
you too roseate a view of the joys of life 
in Oxford, but no mere words can convey 
to you the horrors of its mud ; it seems 
to be churned up in the roads and to come 
swimming over the pavements. Now we 
are excessively happy as we sit with our 
toes on the fender in our cosy pretty room. 

We have time to examine the pictures 
and books and to form an idea of what 
their owner must be like; we begin to 
feel a positive fondness for the unseen 
Enderby whose shell we are occupying : 
we speculate, nay, we even argue about 
his probable appearance. 

There are photographs of various college 
groups in which no doubt he figures, and 
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each of us is equally certain that she has 
fixed upon the right man in them. We 
have agreed not to let the question be pro- 
saically settled for us by Mrs. Codlicott. 

My Enderby is a tall man with a Celtic 
head, big eyes, a square forehead and 
a crest of upstanding hair. Brownie's 
Enderby is short and dark, spectacled and 
keen-looking. 

I feel quite sure that my choice is the 
right one. There is a photograph of a 
reading party in which both our Enderbys 
appear. Brownie recognises the face of 
the don who is in the middle of this 
group ; she says that she used to know 
him when she was a child and her father 
was a master at Marlborough. His name 
is Bent, and she believes that he is now a 
Fellow of Oriel. 

Towards evening there came a break 
in the clouds and the sun set in a blaze of 
rosy glory. 
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sixpenny window to it and a threepenny 
window, and up a little entry there were 
rows and rows of penny shelves. 

A friendly old man regarded me as I 
dallied with first one threepenny and then 
another and put them back in their places. 
' If you lets them be a time, miss,' he said, 
' and comes again in a week or so, they 
often gets into the penny shelves.' I 
thanked him kindly and then Brownie 
joined me, and we turned the corner and 
soon found ourselves opposite to the 
pillared front of the Clarendon Press. On 
the other side of the road are the west 
buildings of Somerville College. We 
opened a little gate and walked boldly in 
through the garden. Brownie knows one 
of the students, and we pretended to our- 
selves that we thought she might be there 
and that we were going to call on her, 
though of course we felt sure that she 
must have gone down. 
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We walked midway along the path, 
when, to our great amazement, a voice 
called to us from a hammock under the 
trees. The voice belonged to Brownie's 
friend. She has come up for her znvd, which 
is to take place at twelve o'clock to-day. 

She was going down to the Schools at 
half-past eleven to give moral support to 
a student from another college who had 
been summoned to appear at that hour. 
She said that we might come, too, if we 
liked to form a feminine background. We 
jumped at the chance, as you may suppose. 

Miss Jones of Somerville called for us 
later on her bicycle, and we all rode down 
to the Schools. We followed her into the 
room of yesterday. How different it 
looked! The sun streamed in through 
the tall windows. One or two cheerful 
detached persons were sitting round the 
walls. 
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Miss Smith of Lady Margaret was 
answering the question of the furthest 
examiner ; she seemed to be quite calm 
and collected. Miss Jones whispered to 
us that she is supposed to be 'a safe 
second,' and from the questions asked of 
her and her replies to them she gathered 
that she was all right. 

Two undergraduates came in and sat 
beside me just as Miss Smith gave place 
to Miss Jones. They were deeply inter- 
ested and attentive spectators. Miss Jones 
answered all that was asked of her so 
quietly and with such apparent ease, she 
seemed never to be at a loss for the right 
answer. 

'Great Scott ! ' murmured my neighbour 
to his friend, * isn't she good ? Isn't that 
just the way that old Bent puts it ? ' 

This is the last of the vivas, the class 
list is to be out to-day at three o'clock, and 
we are going down to the Schools to see 
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it posted up. Then Miss Smith and Miss 
Jones will take tea with us on the river. 

We went down again to see the result. 
We found a little group of interested per- 
sons gathered together in front of a list 
which was hung up in the vestibule of the 
Schools. The names of the men were 
printed, those of the women were written 
underneath. 

Miss Jones has a first-class and Miss 
Smith a second. 

We took a very happy party on the 
river. Miss Smith seems to be very con- 
tent with her second, and Miss Jones has 
cause indeed to be proud of her first. She 
is one of the very few women who have 
taken a first in 'Mods' and a first in 
* Greats.' 'Greats,' you must know, is 
a nickname for the school of ' Literae 
Humaniores.' 

To think that we only heard of all these 




44 BARBARA GOES TO OXFORD 

things and people less than a week ago» 
and now we talk so familiarly of them alL 
Our time here is getting much more full of 
human interest than we expected it to be. 

We disembarked for tea under some 
willows with a rising bank behind us. We 
made little thrones of cushions for our 
learned load and plied them with tea and 
cake, with fruit and with chocolate creams. 
Then we sat ourselves down at their feet 
and begged them to recount to us some 
of the details of their charmed existence. 

'Do not think us rude/ we pleaded, 
' and tell us if we worry you. We quite 
expected to have seen Oxford only from 
the outside tourist point of view, and it is 
a wonderful chance to find ourselves thus 
at the very heart of things.' 

* Ah, well,' they answered, * we can't con- 
sider ourselves the centre of the University 
system, for we are not, as a matter of fact, 
members of the University at all.' 
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Then they told us of the battle that 
raged some years ago over the question 
of admitting women to the degree. It 
must have been a most exciting time. 
The air of Oxford was thick with pamph- 
lets and leaflets, which were addressed by 
members of the University to themselves 
and to the public. Some gave weighty 
reasons for and against the granting of 
the degree ; some were really witty, some 
merely silly. One, which was not written 
by an Irishman, accused the women of 
wishing 'to hang on to the skirts of a 
male University.' 

Peaceful households were divided by 
this burning question, and the subject had 
to be tabooed at social gatherings, so 
deeply did it stir the passions of men and 
women. In some instances the husband 
gave his vote and interest to the women's 
cause, while the wife used tongue and 
energy against it. Some of the more 
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morose and jaundiced sort hinted that 
the original mistake was made when the 
university admitted women to its exami- 
nations at all. 

*We always knew how it would be/ 
they cried. * Women are an ungrateful, 
discontented, grasping sex. It is never 
safe to give them anything.' And they 
talked of the thin end of wedges, and of 
those who take ells when inches have been 
granted to them. Others were more crafty 
and drew attractive red herrings across 
the track. 

*See, my young friends,' they said, 'we 
will aid you to have a University all of 
your very own ; a dreamlike ideal spot, 
fit for a Princess Ida. Trust in us, we 
know what is good for you better than 
you know yourselves. Codlin s your 
friend — not Short.' 

Now this was very cynical and horrid 
of them. What they really meant was : 
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• Do, do go away. We are ready to do 
anything — or, at any rate, something — for 
you, if you will but take yourselves off.' 

Some one made the bright suggestion 
that a temporary women's University 
should be set up at Bletchley — a dismal 
spot midway between Oxford and Cam- 
bridge. Then, directly the degree should 
be granted at either University, the women 
might decamp thither without any delay. 

The g^eat debate came off on the 3rd 
of March 1896. The motion was lost by 
an overwhelming majority. It does seem 
not a little absurd to the observer that 
a young woman who has taken high 
honours should not have a degree, while 
the silliest little passman who can just 
scrape through the Schools should be able 
to write B.A. after his name. 

You will see that I am gathering a store 
of prejudices as I go along. But are 
not prejudices, judiciously chosen and 
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straitly adhered to, the very salt of one's 
life? 

The undergraduates here seem to have 
been very little moved by the great 
struggle. Miss Smith said that a worthy 
young man once said to her, * It would 
make a man look rather a fool, don't you 
know, if his sister came up here and took 
a first and he got a plough, don't you 
see ? ' Such a thing has, I believe, been 
known to happen. 

To-morrow Miss Smith will take us 
over Lady Margaret and Miss Jones will 
show us Somerville. In the afternoon 
they both 'go down/ You must re- 
member, dear, that one always says, ' I 
am going up to Oxford.' 

Miss Jones is engaged to a man who 
passed at the head of the Indian Civil last 
year, so her career is settled for her. She 
is a radiant being, grey-eyed and chestnut 
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strong and vigorous too» a cham- 
pion swimmer and ex-captain of the hockey 
team. 

She told us that one of the Greats 
examiners is that Mr. Bent who knew 
Brownie in her childhood. He is a 
Fellow of Oriel, much loved by his pupils» 
a leader in all liberal movements, uni- 
versity and political. 

'Talk of an angel and you hear his 
wings/ said Brownie, for round the corner 
came a punt in which lay the examiner 
very much at his ease and chatting gaily 
with another man. He looked so cool 
and so happy in a panama hat with a pipe 
in his mouth. What connection had this 
latssez-faire being with the stern arbiter 
of the morning } 

Such a pretty lady propelled the pair. 
A lithe, active figure with a well-poised 
dark head. Her hat, wreathed with 
scarlet poppies, struck a full and perfect 
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note of colour against the soft greys and 
greens of the water and the willows. 
There is no prettier sight than that of a 
slim woman punting and the reflection of 
the graceful action in a clear stream. 

Miss Smith had read Aristotelian logic 
with Mr. Bent, and she chanted his praises 
softly to us as he floated slowly past. 

The pretty lady is the wife of another 
philosopher, a Fellow of Wadham. 

We slipped home down the stream in 
the sunset. A lovely blue haze lay over 
and about Oxford. Even Keble Chapel 
became a picturesque object seen across 
the Park in the gathering mist But it 
would be better away. It is too high, too 
straight, too red. It is out of harmony 
with that Oxford which we are beginning 
to know and to love. 

Friday 
This morning early came Mrs. Codlicott 
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to ask us, with many curtsies and apolo- 
gfies, whether we would mind moving to- 
morrow into the other sitting-room. Mr. 
Enderby has written to ask her whether 
she can take him in for a week or so. 
' He says he wants to do some reading and 
he wants to be amongst his own books 
and that, and I haven't the 'eart not to 
disappoint him of his own room, though I 
don't like a-disturbing of you two ladies 
neither,' says the good soul. 

We are sorry to leave our dear little 
room, for though, as Mrs. Codlicott says, 
* there isn't not a pin to choose between 
'em ' as to shape and size, the two real 
occupants must be very different indeed. 
So now we are to step into the shoes, or 
rather to rest our feet upon the stools, of 
Courtney of Exeter. In crossing the tiny 
passage to his room we seem to have 
stepped into quite another side of Uni- 
versity life from that of Mr. Enderby. 
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From a casual inspection of Mr. Court- 
ney's domain we judge that his tastes are 
sporting and his habits athletic. Prints 
and photographs of horses and dogs hang 
upon the walls in company with a portion 
of the boat in which he once rowed for his 
college. He is, Mrs. Codlicott tells us, 
' a science gentleman, and I truly hope he 
won't blow himself up at that old museum 
as so many of 'em does. ' 

What few books he possesses beyond 
his working ones are some rather tattered 
sixpenny novels. He has not spent his 
money on Pater and Ruskin, Stevenson 
and Browning. He has a taste for the 
stage or, at any rate, for pretty actresses, 
and one imagines from some autograph 
photog^phs that he would like to value 
himself on a personal acquaintance with 
some of them. 

To-morrow, then, we shall see Mr. 
Enderby, he on his small lawn and we on 
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ours. It will not be so ideal as having 
the little garden wholly to ourselves. 
' One cannot have everything in this world 
of compromises,' says the philosophic 
Brownie. 

We went to see Miss Smith at Lady 
Margaret The approach to it is not 
romantic. We bicycled past rows of red- 
brick villas, much trimmed with ampe- 
lopsis and set in neat gardens behind 
iron railings. Hitherto we have only seen 
it from the Cherwell, whence its high red 
building makes it an imposing and not 
unpicturesque object 

Miss Smith's room was in this building 
looking across the river to the hills. Such 
a pretty room it was, with a low, deep 
window-seat All her books and private 
possessions are packed up ready to go 
away, but she showed us the rooms of 
two other students full of books and 
pictures and gay with bright draperies. 
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We saw their tiny chapel» with its copy 
of the Lady Margaret's tomb. Do you 
know, I wonder, who the Lady Margaret 
was ? If you do not, and it is no shame 
to you if you don't, I will tell you when 
we meet again and I fill up all the gaps 
in this true tale. 

We rode off again to keep our appoint- 
ment with Miss Jones at Somerville. 

There they have no river front, but 
they have a lovely garden full of trees 
and shady corners. The old house in 
which they started is nearly hidden by the 
new building. Miss Jones's room was in 
the west buildings at the further end of 
the garden. 

Between the two blocks of buildings 
there is a noble library with a loggia 
under it. They have some good portraits 
of wardens and benefactors hanging in 
their dining-hall. Miss Jones told us that 
they could find occupation for a millionaire 
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and his millions if such an one should 
place himself at their disposal. He might 
found fellowships and scholarships for 
them. He should have his reward in 
their blessings, and his portrait (were he 
tolerably well-looking) should hang in 
their hall among the learned women whose 
presence now adorns it. 

'Just,' said Miss Jones, 'as the picture 
of Devorguilla hangs in the hall of Balliol 
among all the learned men.' 

We said to each other, when we had 
taken g^teful leave of Miss Jones, that 
we must see Balliol Hall and this Devor- 
guilla of whom she speaks. We must 
really begin our sight-seeing in earnest 
soon. Just now the river is too beautiful 
to leave, and we and the tea-basket are off 
to the punt. 

Friday y later 
We were sitting on our little lawn 
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sipping our coffee this evening when the 
door in the wall was hurriedly opened and 
in came Mr. Bent. 

* Enderby ! Enderby ! ' he cried. ' Are 
you there ? I heard that you were coming 
up.' 

Here he stopped abruptly, somewhat 
taken aback» for his impetuous rush had 
nearly landed him amongst our coffee-cups. 

Then his eyes fell upon Brownie, and a 
gleam of recognition came into them. 

* Why, surely,' he said, * you are not ? * 

' Yes, I am,' said Brownie. * I am Old 
Brown's daughter, and you are Anthony 
Bent, are you not ? And do you actually 
remember me ? ' said she. * Why, it must 
be twenty years since last we met.' 

'Well,' he said, ' I did remember you, 
didn't I ? And why didn't you let me 
know that you were coming to Oxford ? ' 

* We never supposed that you would be 
here in the Long Vacation,' said Brownie ; 
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* we expected to have Oxford all to our- 
selves, didn't we, Barbara ? May I in- 
troduce you to Miss Barbara Burke?' 
said she. 

'And won't you,' I said, 'have some 
cofiee?' 

* Thank you,' he said, ' I will.' 

So we all sat down together, and he 
and Brownie fell to talking of old times at 
Marlborough, when he was head of the 
school and she a little girl with a pigtail 
down her back. 

He told us that Mr. Enderby is the son 
of an old college friend of his. He took 
the best first of his year in Greats last 
summer. He has just done equally well 
in History. Now he is coming up to do 
some reading for a Fellowship examina- 
tion. 

Mr. Bent had expected him to arrive 
to-day, hence his dramatic entry into our 
garden. Mr. Bent seems to think that it 




58 BARBARA GOES TO OXFORD 

is somewhat of a privilege for us to be 
lodging in the same house with such a 
paragon. 

'The most brilliant man of his year, 
and such a charming fellow/ 

Mr. Bent is staying here for another 
week, and then he is off to the TyroL 
He has asked us to luncheon in the 
Common Room at Oriel on Tuesday. 
That will give him time, he says, to see 
who is 'up' and to ask a few Oxford 
people to meet us. We told him how 
keen we are on hearing and seeing all we 
can that is most characteristic of Oxford. 

So we shall still have some human 
interest. We who were going to live so 
retired from the world on our totally 
manless holiday ! 

Verily woman proposes and then the 
Fates go and arrange otherwise for her. 

* Brownie,' I said, when Mr. Bent had 
scribbled a note for Mr. Enderby and the 
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gate had finally clicked behind him, ^ we 
have been here now for five days and we 
have seen no sights at all ; we might just 
as well have stayed at Ballinacragga read- 
ing The Colleges of Oxford and Alden's 
Oxford Guide \ we should then really 
have known rather more about Oxford 
than we know now. We must begin 
early to-morrow morning to fill our minds 
and feed our eyes. What will Aunt 
Camilla say if we don't soon justify our 
existence here? We must begin at the 
beginning. 

* Where is the beginning.^' said Brownie. 

'The beginning/ said I, 'is Alfred's 
Jewel. We haven't time to begin further 
back than Alfred. The guide-book calls 
it an undoubted relic of that monarch. 
We will go to the Ashmolean Museum 
to-morrow and see this jewel. Remember, 
Brownie,' I said, 'that we are going to 
lunch in the company of dons and of the 
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wives of dons. How can we converse 
intelligently with them if we know and 
have seen nothing of the history and 
antiquities of their University? ' 

* And I, for my part/ said Brownie, * I 
must see the Dodo. When my dear old 
great-aunt Priscilla heard that I was 
coming to Oxford, she begged that I 
would make a point of going to see the 
Dodo.' 

' Not a live one ? ' said I. 

' Oh ! no/ said she, ' dead and stuffed 
these many hundred years. But I must 
find out where it is now and go to visit 
the remains. Every one has her own 
point of view, and to my Aunt Priscilla 
Oxford is merely the shrine of the last of 
the Dodos. I wouldn't disappoint her for 
all the world.* 

' To-morrow, then, it is settled that we 
go to seek the Dodo and Alfred's Jewel/ 
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Saturday 
To-day has come and gone and we 
have seen no jewel, while by us the Dodo 
still remains unvisited. We had just 
finished breakfast, and Brownie was com- 
posing our menu for Sunday, when the 
little Zilpah announced, ' Mr. Bent, m'm, 
if you do please, m'm.' He apologised 
for making so early a visit, and said that 
it had suddenly occurred to him that we 
might like to see the Vice-Chancellor con- 
ferring degrees, which he would be doing 
at ten o'clock to-day in the Convocation 
House. This was why we had heard the 
bell of the University Church sounding 
very slowly all the morning. 

Mr. Bent took us off at once, so that we 
might see all there was to be seen. 

The first thing that we saw was the 
Vice - Chancellor himself coming in a 
stately manner along Broad Street. An 
official with a silver mace preceded him. 
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When a large number of men are tak- 
ing their degree the ceremony takes place 
in the Divinity School or the Sheldonian 
Theatre. To-day there were but few, so 
it will be in the Convocation House. 

Mr. Bent had brought us early so that 
we might linger for a little while in the 
apodyterium or robing-room. It is a very 
high stone chamber, panelled with dark 
oak, and dimly lighted. 

We saw the candidates for the degree 
paying their fees to the curator of the 
university chest, who sat in a comer in 
the receipt of much money. 

I mportant-lookingofficials, called Bedels, 
dressed in ample black gowns, directed the 
proceedings. 

The Convocation House was built by 
Archbishop Laud in 1635. The panelled 
walls are dim and dark, and all round 
three sides of it there runs a triple row of 
oaken seats. 
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The sun came in through a southern 
window, the mullions of which were out- 
lined with green leaves. Beyond there 
lay a shadowy garden. 

We sat under a window midway up the 
room. We could see out across the 
apodyterium and through the outer door. 
It was like a picture by de Hoogh, the 
cool dark interior and the sunlit square 
beyond, the figures in gowns, some in 
black and some in scarlet, passing out of 
the sunlight into the shade. 

A little group of B.A. s in furry white 
hoods sat on the right of the door, a larger 
group of incipient B.A.'s on the left 
These last wore white ties and very 
solemn expressions. 

On some raised seats at the further end 
sat Doctors in their scarlet robes. The 
sunlight fell upon the snowy head of one 
of them. A flustered lady seated herself 
'in a mistake,' as Jenkins would say, on 
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one of these raised seats. She was 
removed and put in her proper place by 
a scandalised official. 

An authoritative voice from without 
called upon an unseen some one to ' Re- 
move the name of Mr. Briggs of Jesus.* 
Was Briggs no more? or had he break- 
fasted too late ? We shall never know. 

The clock struck ten. Out of the sun- 
light and into the shadowed room came 
the Vice-Chancellor s procession. First, 
with his silver mace, the bland and digni- 
fied person who is called by correct per- 
sons the Vice-Chancellor's servant, and by 
the irreverent the poker man. Following 
him came the two proctors, with velvet 
sleeves to their gowns and white linen 
bands at their necks. Then came the 
registrar bearing a large book. 

The Vice-Chancellor sat on a high cano- 
pied chair with his back to the window, the 
proctors on either hand a little below him. 
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The V ice-Chancellor spoke — gracious 
words, no doubt, but in the Latin tongue. 

He and the Proctors stood up and raised 
their caps. ' Dissolvimus banc Convoca- 
tionem ; fiat Congregatio,' said the Vice- 
Chancellor as they came down from the 
high chairs and sat upon three a little 
lower down. 

Mr. Bent told us that they had been 
transacting some Convocation business in 
the upper chairs. When they came down 
they were ready to start on the degrees 
which are conferred by the Ancient House 
of Congregation. This you must in no 
way confound with the Congregation of 
the University. I hope that I make this 
clear to you. It is not at all clear to me. 

The Registrar read a long list of names, 
the Christian names latinised. One Proc- 
tor read out the ' Supplicat ' — that is, the 
petition of the candidates to be allowed to 
graduate. 
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* Supplicat venerabili Congregation! 
Doctorum et Magistrorum regentium ' — 
these were fine rolling words with which 
it began. Now the Proctors performed 
the strangest little dance half-way down 
the room and back again. This is, in 
theory, a formal asking for the consent 
of the existing M.A.'s to the admission 
into their order of the candidates for 
the degree. You can read in the classic 
pages of Verdant Green another meaning 
for the proctorial promenade, but this 
which I give you is undoubtedly the 
correct one. 

The Proctors went through this part of 
the ceremony with varying degrees of 
grace. With one the little walk became 
a stately prance ; with the other it de- 
generated into a shamefaced amble. 

The Regius Professor of Greek came 
forward and presented a candidate for 
the degree of Doctor of Letters. This 
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is, so Mr. Bent told us, the newest thing 
in degrees. With an elegant wave of 
the hand, and with bows to the Vice- 
Chancellor and Proctors, three bows in 
all, he thus began : ' Insignissime Vice- 
Cancellarie vosque egregii Procuratores, 
praesento vobis.' The Proctor addressed 
the candidate, and he was hurried away 
to have his new gown put on; he 
reappeared, attired in scarlet and grey 
— a truly frightful mixture; he shook 
hands with the Vice-Chancellor, and 
retired to sit among his gratified rela- 
tions. 

The Proctors pranced again, and the 
Bedel called upon the candidates for the 
M.A. degree to come forward. Encour- 
aged from in front and pushed gently from 
behind they came. 

The Dean of each college was called 
upon to introduce his batch. — ' Balliol 
College, Dean ' — * Exeter College, Dean ' 
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— 'Christ Church, Censor* — called the 
Bedel. 

It was very funny to watch the different 
way in which the little ceremony was 
performed. Some said the short Latin 
speech of introduction to the Vice- Chan- 
cellor distinctly and clearly ; they turned 
with an appropriate gesture to their group 
of young specimens, seeming to say, * See! 
this is the superior kind of thing that we 
can turn out at our establishment' Others 
hung their heads and mumbled their words, 
so that one fancied they might be saying, 
* I am greatly ashamed to present you 
with such very sorry stuff; but, indeed, 
it is the best that we can do in this line 
at present.' The Proctor then addressed 
them and administered an oath to them. 
Then the poker man distributed books to 
the candidates. In batches of four they 
knelt at the feet of the Vice- Chancellor, 
each on a little stool, and he tapped them 
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each on the head with a New Testament, 
and admitted them to the Arts degree : 
' Ad honorem Domini nostri Jesu Christi, 
et ad profectum sacrosanctae matris 
ecclesiae et studii.' 

So they became Masters of Arts. 

They all went out, and through the 
open door we saw them being hastily 
dressed in their new gowns by their 
attendant scouts. The poker went down 
to the door and fetched them back again, 
all in their black and crimson hoods. 

Then came the turn of the Bachelors. 
There were many more of them, and the 
officials evidently felt about them as the 
waiter felt about Traddles — that they were 
very junior indeed. They were audibly 
requested to * hurry up, gentlemen.' They 
were pushed and poked into a compact 
little mass. The Junior Proctor instructed 
them and exhorted them. The Vice- 
Chancellor admitted them all in a bunch. 
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They bowed as seemed best to them, 
and all was over. Then the procession 
re-formed, and we trooped out after it 
into the sun. 

It was one of the most agreeable cere- 
monies at which I have ever assisted. 
The picturesque and stately surroundings, 
the unaccustomed incomprehensibilities of 
the Latin words, and the antique forms 
made it most impressive. One felt quite 
Rip-van- Winkleish on coming out into 
the ordinary world again. 

Many of the ladies among whom we 
sat were evidently the mothers, sisters, 
or sweethearts of the new Masters and 
Bachelors. A maiden beside me uttered 
an ecstatic though subdued cry of * That 's 
him!* when Willelmus Enricus Jones 
appeared in all the white glory of his 
hood. 

Alas! that classic walls and cultured 
ears should hear such grammar ! 
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It is said that some misguided, pro- 
gressive, up-to-date persons would like to 
get rid of all these forms and ceremonies. 
They say that they are unnecessary and 
obstructive, and that they take up the 
time which might be better devoted to 
hockey or to science. 

I myself cannot understand such a 
frame of mind. 

Think, for instance, of the solemn tolling 
of St Mary's bell before the assembling of 
Congregation. From a strictly utilitarian 
point of view it is certainly a useless sur- 
vival. Now the Member of Congregation 
who dwells afar off in the Parks reads in 
his copy of the University Gazette that 
Congregation or Convocation will assemble 
on such a day and at such an hour. But 
when the House first met there were no 
Parks and no Park dwellers. The sound 
of the bell announced to all whom it 
might concern that business was going 
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forward, and that they would do well to 
hurry to their places. Some day Mr. 
Bent will show us the old Congregation 
House under the shadow of St Mary's 
spire. 

I am all for progress and reform, as you 
so often, dear, deplore, but I do not want 
to progress along a road denuded of every 
picturesque symbol, cleared of every re- 
minder of what has been. I hope that 
even should I live to be very, very aged, 
I shall still hear that Oxford preserves 
a few of her ancient prejudices and some 
of her antique ways. 

Some great artist should paint a worthy 
picture of this assembly before many of 
the now familiar figures are no more. 

Mr. Bent tells us that the scene is 
naturally far more full of interest in Term 
time, when the Houses of Convocation 
and Congregation are sitting. The time 
to be here is when some great question 
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comes up for decision before Congrega- 
tion, which consists of all the resident 
doctors and masters, and meets every 
Tuesday. The qualification of residence 
covers a fairly wide field, comprising as 
it does most of the Oxford curates and 
many people who simply reside here, 
unemployed in any university capacity. 
These are sometimes whipped up to vote 
without being very sure of the reason 
why, and they may be seen on the steps 
of the Convocation House anxiously 
inquiring, * Do I vote placet or non 
placet ' ? 

Very few years pass without some 
storm in a smaller or larger tea-cup. 
Occasionally it rises to a hurricane, as it 
did when the burning question of women's 
degrees was discussed. 

Sometimes there is a still greater com- 
motion when Convocation or the whole 
body of university graduates assembles 
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to decide some matter. The great fight 
over the building of laboratories in which 
vivisection might be practised was one 
such time. The battle over the spire of 
St. Mary's was another mighty struggle. 
It was then that William Morris came up, 
and hurled himself into the fray, inspired 
by his passionate love of the beautiful 
Oxford of the Middle Ages. 

After this we went to see the Divinity 
School — a noble fifteenth-century hall. 
Before the Reformation its windows were 
all aglow with stained glass, now there is 
only the lovely sunlighted green of the 
garden beyond to supply its place. 

Above all this group of buildings is the 
Bodleian Library ; to this the good Mr. 
Bent now conducted us ; up and up we 
went, and round and round; now and 
again we came to a window, whence we 
could look down into the quadrangle 
below and at the faces of many tourists 
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upturned in admiration, here and there 
was a little bench for weary limbs to rest 
on, for the stairs were many. We left 
one tourist at the bottom protesting fret- 
fully, * I will go up no more steps ; take 
me to see something on the ground floor.' 
Her guide entreated her to take courage, 
and added, with some glozing of the 
facts, 'There are only a few more stairs 
to be ascended, madam.' 

Through a green baize door we entered 
upon a realm of great delight. 

I should think that Dominie Sampson 
would have prayed that he might never 
go to heaven had Providence in its 
goodness seen fit to make him Bodley's 
librarian. 

Never went I before into such a very 
paradise of books. The atmosphere 
seemed to be composed of the thoughts 
and feelings of centuries of book-lovers. 

I thought of Charles Lamb, and how 
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he too wandered here in Vacation. Of 
how he met with *D./ who 'with long 
poring was grown almost into a book/ 

There is but one serpent in this para- 
dise, and that is want of pence to buy 
more books and ever more books, so that 
the hungry scholar may not be sent 
empty away. 

A long narrow chamber with a high 
and very splendid wooden roof: a wooden 
gallery supported on pillars : midway 
a noble eastern window with fragments 
of the stained glass that once filled it : 
this was the part open to the public. 
There were portraits on the walls — I 
remember particularly one of Shelley, 
and in a case near it is that copy of 
Sophocles which was in his hand when 
the fatal squall struck the boat. 

The readers sit in that part of the 
library which is over the Divinity School. 
At the end of this is another long piece, 
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so that the whole is in the shape of the 
letter H. Bookcases projecting between 
the windows formed little cells for the 
readers to sit in ; some of them were quite 
hidden by the piles of books which they 
had built up around them ; they had the 
air of human moles burrowing into mounds 
of books. 

Very gingerly and silently we followed 
our guide along this lane of learning. 
We could not have passed through the 
low lattice gates which fence in Duke 
Humphrey's Library had we been on a 
merely tourist basis, but Mr. Bent in 
his cap and gown could open all doors 
for us. 

* Profoundly blessed,' thought I, 'must 
be the people who sit here all day long 
and read ; surely learning must steal 
insensibly into their minds if it is not 
already there ; surely the least grateful 
amongst them and the least reverent 
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must send up a little psalm of praise and 
thanksgiving when his eye lights upon 
Bodley's portrait, and his thoughts go 
back over all that Bodley did for the 
lover of books. 

We paid our little tribute of love and 
admiration to Bodley's portrait, and we 
gazed at Bodley s bell, which still rings 
out at closing time. 

The librarians have little studies to sit 
in behind drawn green curtains, and they 
have windows which look down into the 
green garden of Exeter College. 

Happy readers! Thrice happy libra- 
rians! How I envied a girl who was 
consulting a volume of the mighty cata- 
logue. She had a little air of wisdom 
and aloofness from the world which was 
infinitely charming. I dare say that really 
she is not a bit cleverer than any other 
girl. I dare say that she has long ceased 
to feel the special charm of her surround- 
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ings, and to remember what a lucky girl 
she is. 

More joys awaited us above. Here 
are three long galleries full of treasures 
and of curiosities, of portraits of prelates 
and statesmen, of poets and of dreamers. 

I remember most clearly the shrewd, 
clever Scotch face of Flora Macdonald, 
a glorious portrait by Watts of a Marquis 
of Lothian, and the wonderful pall of 
cloth of gold and Tudor roses and port- 
cullises which covered the coffin of Henry 
the Seventh. Here they keep the iron 
chest, with its elaborate lock, in which 
good Sir Thomas Bodley kept his reserve 
of golden money. There were wonderful 
glimpses to be had from the windows of 
university buildings and colleges, and 
now and again of the tree-capped hills 
beyond. I would have liked to spend all 
the morning here, sitting in a window- 
seat under the glorious bronze statue of 
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the Earl of Pembroke, watching the 
tourists as they trooped along, and listen- 
ing to their comments. 

As we came out we saw another 
familiar feature of Oxford life, an Oxford 
guide* He was taking round a party of 
eager tourists. They had just bestowed 
a hurried five minutes on the Bodleian, 
and were in full flight to see the spot 
on which Cranmer, Latimer, and Ridley 
gave their bodies to be burned. We 
listened for a while to the informing dis- 
course of the guide, and to the * Ach ! so * 
of the Germans and the * Say ! were they 
burned right here ? ' of the American part 
of his clients. Brownie's countrymen con- 
tributed the * Oh, really ! ' of the touring 
Briton. Three Japanese gentlemen, very 
small and grave and neat, all armed with 
Baedekers, gave a cosmopolitan touch to 
the group. 

There is a story of one of these guides. 




FIRST WEEK 8i 

long since dead, who was pointing out 
Balliol to a party. 

*This, gentlemen and ladies/ said he, 
* is Balliol College ; there is the Master's 
house ; that is his study window.' Then, 
as he threw a stone lightly upward and 
an indignant face appeared at the win- 
dow, ' That, gentlemen and ladies, is the 
Master!' 

After this full morning spent wholly in 
our service, we asked Mr. Bent if we 
might not do something for him. He 
said that if we were going on the river it 
would rest him very much to come with 
us. It made us very happy to be able to 
return even in this small way some of the 
pleasure that he lias given to us. 

We are fast becoming familiar with 
every turn and bend in Cherwell's stream, 
every day we love it more and more. 
They left the punting to me while they 
talked over old times and new. 
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Sunday 
To-day we have had abounding peace. 

We went to the ten o'clock service at 
the Cathedral. Here we sat in the stalls 
which would be occupied, were it Term 
time, by the students and members of 
Christ Church, for the Cathedral is also 
the College Chapel of *The House' or 
Aedes Christi. It is very small, and there 
seems to be less of what Ruskin calls ' jar- 
ring vergerism' about it than there is about 
most English cathedrals. How can mis- 
guided modern folk build the meaningless 
churches that too often defile our land 
while there are such examples as this one 
before them ? 

Do you remember some one's suggestion 
that we should honour a great man, not 
by putting up a new statue to his memory, 
but by pulling down an old one } 

Oh, if we could but pull down some of 
our modern churches to the Glory of God 
and to the great gain of His people ! 




FIRST WEEK 83 

Were I an autocrat I would away with 
some of the meanest and u liest of the 
present churches without any further de- 
lay. I would preserve, not restore, the 
beautiful old ones. I would allow none 
to be built except a very few ; on these 
should be lavished, with all possible care, 
all that was best in contemporary art. It 
is only human to value most what we find 
it most difficult to obtain. An occasional 
and not too easily managed journey to a 
distant and perfect shrine would be, I feel 
sure, a more acceptable act of worship 
than a daily or weekly amble to the church 
round the corner. 

In these few perfect churches I would 
have a perfect service constantly ascend- 
ing heavenwards. When people had cause 
to rejoice greatly, it would seem natural 
and right to them to go up to the Temple 
and give thanks ; if any were forlorn, they 
would go to seek comfort in the outward 
expression of an inward peace. 
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I would allow a sufficiency of plain little 
meeting-houses where people might gather 
together if they wished to pray or praise 
in company, and as centres for social 
effort But I would allow no emulation 
of one mediocre choir against another a 
degree less bad ; no rivalry as to which 
could have most ciphers and stucco twid- 
dlings and the largest number of handsome 
articles out of a church furniture shop. 

Who would not barter all the brass 
candlesticks and crosses and brazen eagles 
that are turned out by the hundred for 
one of the sculptured oak leaves from St. 
Frideswide's shrine ? 

Thus held I forth to Brownie when we 
had tied our punt to a tree and lay at ease 
among the cushions. 

Brownie agreed with me because it was 
too hot to argue, not because she was con- 
vinced by my most convincing talk ; for 
Brownie comes of clergy stock and loves 
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to have parson and parish all complete 
and proper. 

It is stupid to go on arguing all alone, 
and when my tongue at last was still 
Brownie forgave my foolishness and read 
to me the story of St Frideswide, Virgin 
and Patroness of Oxford. 

Frideswide, the beautiful Saxon saint, 
who founded her nunnery where Christ 
Church stands to-day. Beautiful Frides- 
wide, who fled from the wicked Earl Algar 
and hid with her maidens in a wood near 
Abingdon : she passed from thence in a 
boat up the I sis, left her own dear home 
among the swampy meadows and went up 
the stream to Binsey. 

I forgot my carping mood and fancied 
myself back in Frideswide's time. The 
water from the hills flowed down into 
Cherwell's stream then even as it does 
now, though there are now no angel boat- 
men to succour ladies in distress as there 
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were in Frideswide's day. One day we 
too will go down the stream to Abingdon 
where she went, and up the stream to 
Bisney, where, at her prayers, water 
gushed forth, and where there is a holy 
well at this day. I will bring you the little 
book in which Father Goldie has recorded 
her undying history, and out of which 
Brownie read it to me this day. Indeed, 
I must bring quite a library of big books 
and little books to help you to realise all 
that we have seen and done. I must 
bring you, too, countless photographs to 
supplement my poor powers of description. 

But were I to talk for ever and to show 
you pictures for all time, the half, and more 
than the half, of the charm and the joy of 
Oxford would still be unrevealed to you. 

As we came home we met Mr. Bent. 
He had been to call upon us and to ask 
a favour of us. Would we help in the 
entertainment of certain foreign persons. 
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some of importance and some not, who 
are coming to-morrow to see Oxford? 
They are members of some learned society, 
and the people who are looking after them 
in London had not told the Oxford enter- 
tainers that there were so many of them, 
neither had they mentioned until the last 
moment that their women-folk accom- 
panied them. On this account our poor 
services would be of value to supplement 
those of the scanty remnant now left in 
Oxford. It was a somewhat bizarre 
notion that we, who know nothing about 
our surroundings, should try to display 
their beauties to others : after all, how- 
ever, we comforted ourselves, they are but 
poor ignorant foreigners, we shall doubt- 
less muddle through somehow. 

Mr. Bent, too, was so reassuring on the 
prospect of our power to * make ourselves 
pleasant' Anyway, we have promised, 
and we must try to perform. 
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Mr. Enderby, who arrived last night, 
was with Mr. Bent. I refrained from 
pointing out to Brownie that he is my 
Enderby of the Celtic head and the up- 
standing hair. It is pleasant to be right, 
even in so small a matter. I was very 
meek, though ; I did not even say, ' I 
told you so.' 

This is the end of our first week — an 
unpleasant thought that will intrude upon 
us when least we want it ; I shall keep it 
as much in the back of my mind as is pos- 
sible : for the future I shall not put the 
day of the week at the head of my paper, 
and I shall honestly try to forget how the 
days pass. Rather an ostrich-like way of 
forgetting, you will think, but it will serve 
for a time. 
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And air-swept lindens yield 
Their scent and rustle down their perfumed showers 
Of bloom on the bent grass where I am laid. 
And bower me from the August sun with shade ; 
And the eye travels down to Oxford's towers. 

Matthew Arnold, The Scholar-Gipsy. 




IT is not a little absurd. We have 
been here for seven days and we 
have seen but a fraction of the place ; on 
the eighth day here are we offering to 
show the sights of the town to the mem- 
bers of the Society for the Proper Study 
of Ethical Problems and Social Pheno- 
mena. 

If it were not such a deadly serious 
situation it would be a broadly comic one. 
However, we buoyed ourselves up with 
good food and with wise saws. 

* Nothing venture, nothing have/ said 
Brownie ; and * Fools rush in where angels 
fear to tread,' said I. 

One of our duties was to meet the party 
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at the station. That, at least, was within 
our capabilities. 

' Please, how many languages shall we 
be expected to speak ? ' we had asked Mr. 
Bent overnight, but he had given us no 
definite answer. 

We took them first to Christ Church, 
where a most amiable young man had 
been told off to meet us. French is 
evidently no part of the general equip- 
ment of the Oxford Don ; and mine, as 
you know, is of the Stratford-atte-Bowe 
variety. We eked out what we had with 
pleasant smiles and amiable ejaculations. 

I tried to translate some of the beauty 
of the story of St. Frideswide when we 
were taken to see all that remains of her 
shrine and the wooden watching chamber 
which is needed now no more to guard its 
scattered treasures. They even tore up 
and threw out her bones in the fury of the 
Reformation. A pious hand has put a 
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small brass in the floor of the chapel to 
mark the place where they lay. We saw 
the window in which Bume-Jones and 
William Morris have recorded her history 
in glowing colour. I tried to transmit 
some of the glamour that her tale has cast 
over me to my fellow-pilgrims, but with 
scant success : it takes time to make one 
think of an eighth-century saint as of a 
living girl, not merely a painted figure in 
a window. 

Our guide showed us the Bible given 
by the daughters of Dean Liddell and the 
window in memory of one of them. One 
of the three was ' Alice in Wonderland.' 
The figure of her creator, beloved of many 
generations of children, has passed into 
the ranks of the not readily forgotten. 
There was a pleasant little American 
student of Ethical Problems who came 
with me to search for his portrait in the 
halL He was Lewis Carroll to all the 
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countless world of his readers, but to his 
university and his college he was the Rev. 
Charles Lutwidge Dodgson. 

From the hall we went to the kitchen. 
Such a marvellous thing in kitchens, 
almost unaltered since the time of Car- 
dinal Wolsey, who built it. 

This kitchen seemed to touch a vein of 
sentiment in one of the German ladies 
of the party, who had hitherto been left 
singularly cold by all that had been shown 
to her. She sighed with such a heavy 
kind of joy that I ventured to ask her 
what it was that moved her so. 

* Ach ! ' said she, ' what a fire ! It warms 
the heart to think of all the good dinners 
that have been cooked at it.' 

So true it is, as I think I may have 
observed before, that there is something 
in this wonderful place which, sooner or 
later, touches the right chord in each one 
of us. 




SECOND WEEK 95 

We could but glance at chapter- house 
and cloister and at the treasures of the 
library. We more fortunate ones will 
return again to gaze and admire. 

One of our section of the party was an 
ardent Ruskinian. He reminded me as 
we came out again into the blazing sun- 
shine that in January 1837 a slender blue- 
eyed youth, in the silk gown and velvet cap 
of a Gentleman-Commoner, entered into 
command of his own life in his own rooms 
in Peckwater. Peckwater is the name 
of the quadrangle in which we were then 
standing. We fell, of course, into sudden 
and complete friendship, though I felt that 
I ought to have remembered all this for 
myself and should not have needed to be 
reminded of it by any Frenchman. 

After Christ Church we were to take 
them to New College. It seemed to 
strike the imagination of our friends that 
this college, founded five hundred years 
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ago, and with a proper name of its own, 
should still be known as New College. 
It gives the observer a curious sense of 
the antiquity and the conservatism of 
Oxford. 

We wended our way therefore to * Saint 
Marie Colledge of Wynchester in Oxford,* 
commonly called New College. 

The approach to it is very perfect, 
through a lane which is full of sharp 
turns between high stone walls. 

The tower of the college is one of 
those which stood, like that of St. 
Michael's Church, beside the city wall. 
It looked grandly down on us as we 
came into the lane. Then we lost sight 
of it, and a sharp turn brought us to the 
gate of the college. There was a queer 
smell floating on the air, which one of 
our number pronounced to be the smell 
of beer ; he was a German, so we felt 
that his opinion on the subject of beer 
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merited attention. But brewing in the 
heart of the University was surely a most 
strange thing ! Brewing, however, it un- 
doubtedly was ; even our slower Eng- 
lish noses began to tell us so ; also, not 
only the smell, but the very fumes of it 
came pouring out of a deep archway on 
our right We ventured to poke our 
heads in and to ask the meaning of this 
strange occurrence. 

* Brewing strong ale for the collie, 
miss,' said a polite person who was super- 
intending the operation. 

'Curiouser! and curiouser!' said we. 
' Shall we never come to an end of all 
the odd things that can be seen in this 
city of survivals and surprises ? ' 

Then we went in through the gate of 
the college ; over it the Virgin, with the 
Angel Gabriel and the Founder, keeps 
watch and ward. 

Here we were met by more kind and 
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informing persons, and we were split up 
into groups, some of us going first to the 
chapel and some to the halL I went 
with a few of those who were bound first 
for the chapel. I won't descant upon the 
beauties of the Reynolds window, it will 
be more practical to bring you a photo- 
graph of some of the figures in it The 
hall is splendid. What a fine thing, 
though rather awe-inspiring, it must be to 
come for the first time to your dinner in 
such an imposing dining-room. 

Through an open door we passed into 
the cloister. On the north side rises the 
tower, in the midst there is cool green 
turf, in one corner there is a g^ave 
shadowed by an ilex. We must go 
there again without so many chattering 
tongues. 

We took our contingent into the gar- 
den, and left them in that abode of peace, 
under the shadow of the old city wall. 
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They were to be sorted out into com- 
panies and taken to various coll^^es for 
lunch. Great was the chattering and 
commotion and great the talk before they 
were formed into approximately right 
groups of the proper size. 

This afternoon the Pons Asinarum 
came into play. Helped by Mr. Bent 
and Mr. Enderby, with two borrowed 
boats, we took some of the party to spend 
a lazy afternoon on the Cherwell. 

Brownie made the tea, aided with an 
excellent will but a small amount of prac- 
tical ability by Mr. Bent Mr. Enderby 
and I made conversation, though not very 
much was needed. The social investi- 
gators gave themselves up to the spirit 
of holiday, and rollicked and laughed up- 
roariously. 

My Ruskinian friend insisted upon his 
right as a man and a Frenchman to 
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relieve 'Cette belle Irlandaise' (he meant 
me, dear) from the onerous duty of punt* 
ing the party. This would in itself have 
been a gallant action, but it became a 
heroic one when we found that never 
before had he seen a punt. 

His compatriots in the other boats ad- 
mired the performance from as great a 
distance as they could manage to put 
between themselves and us. We arrived 
somehow at the bank, and we persuaded 
the hero to play at being a passenger on 
the way back. 

We saw them all off at the station 
with much exchanging of cards and hopes 
for future meetings. 

We asked our friends, as we came back 
to our dear little home, whether they often 
had such incursions. They said that it 
is the penalty they have to pay occasion- 
ally for living in the most lovely and 
beguiling of places. 
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We are just starting out to go to our 
luncheon -party. We have not spent 
the morning in studying Oxford with a 
view to intellectual conversation; it has 
been employed in trimming Brownies 
hat. 

I was quite determined that she should 
look her best Although she declared that 
what she had already was ' quite suitable/ 
I decided otherwise. 

The main parts of her costume were 
neat and unobtrusive, as they always are, 
and made an excellent background for my 
artistic activities. With a little touch here 
and a little touch there I have given her 
just that effect of a Quaker lady out on 
the spree which ought, to my mind, to be 
her distinctive charm. 

Brownie never was meant to be a secre- 
tary-bird all her life long. Mr. Brownie 
may come out of the Anywhere into the 
Here at any moment, and when least one 
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is looking for him. Anyway, it shall be 
through no fault of mine if Brownie rushes 
on her fate in an unbecoming hat 

I should love to discourse to you, here 
and now, on my Philosophy of Hats : on 
the importance of the Hat as an index 
of character; of the Hat considered as 
a determining factor in the fate of the 
Woman; of the Hat — in fine — in all its 
relations with the world. 

It is, however, of lunches and not of 
hats that I had meant to sing, and to 
lunches we must now return. I will only 
remark in passing that many a young life 
has been spoilt because t'other pin has 
not been put in the right place at the 
right moment. 

For myself, I trust that I was clothed 
neatly and becomingly to play the part of 
* Miss Browne's young friend.' A High 
School Mistress out for a holiday was 
what I hoped to be taken for. 
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I trust that no one will ask for further 
particulars or seek to gauge my intellec- 
tual fitness for the part 

We have had a most excellent day. 

The luncheon was in the common 
room at Oriel. Portraits of Cardinal 
Newman, of Matthew Arnold, and of 
Froude looked down on us from the 
walls. Oxford is not nearly so empty 
as we had supposed that it would be : 
we were quite a large party — eight men 
and six women. 

A merry young woman sat on Mr. 
Bent s right hand. She owed her exalted 
position to the fact that she was ' a last 
Term's Bride.' I heard her tell Mr. Bent 
that she has chosen her maids for appar- 
ently irrelevant reasons — her cook for her 
sweet smile and her housemaid for her 
sense of humour. 

' And has your plan answered.^ ' he asked. 
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' Oh yes, excellently ! * she answered. ' I 
have given cooking lessons to the cook, 
but I never could have taught her to be 
sweet-tempered ; and I can instruct the 
housemaid in her duties, but to train 
her to see a joke would have been 
impossible/ 

Brownie sat on Mr. Bent's left hand, 
and on her left sat Mr. Lefevre. How 
little we thought, when we passed golden 
hours reading his exquisite prose, that we 
should ever behold him. A rapturously 
pretty person sat on his other hand ; 
her eyes were bright with seeming 
intelligence, and her lips seemed formed 
to give utterance to witty speech ; her 
talk, however, was the veriest dribble. 

* I have been married six years,* 
Brownie heard her say, *and I have 
five little children.' 

' Indeed ! * said Mr. Lefevre. 

Then she poured the daily diary of her 
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nursery into the politely attentive ears 
of our idol. Little Cynthia's wise re- 
marks, little Roland's hairbreadth escapes, 
even baby's sufferings with his teeth 
served her as conversational material ; she 
used it lavishly, feeling sure, no doubt, 
that it could not fail to interest and 
please. 

Mr. Lefevre took refuge in his 
luncheon, which was of most consoling 
quality ; he seemed honestly to enjoy it 
It is a foolish feeling, no doubt, which 
makes one find something of a lost illu- 
sion in watching one's literary idol en- 
joy his victuals. Nothing could have 
stemmed the flow of the lovely lady's 
speech, and a few civil ejaculations at 
intervals were all that she required from 
her interlocutor. 

Once he broke loose, and asked 
Brownie whether she had been to see 
the circus. They rose to no greater 
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conversational heights. Perhaps, as Bos- 
well says of Doctor Johnson, he is like a 
great mill, and ordinary minds are not 
fertile enough to furnish corn for his to 
grind. 

The general talk turned mainly upon 
plans for spending the rest of the Long 
Vacation. They all spoke as though 
Constantinople were round the next 
comer, and even the youngest of them 
seemed to have been everywhere and 
to have seen everything. Bosnia and 
Herzegovina are to them as Devonshire 
and the Channel Islands are to us less- 
travelled folk. 

They all talked very easily — perhaps 
I might almost say glibly — about books, 
and even more about the writers of 
books. There was a Balliol man — very 
modest and affable, and not too superior 
to tell funny stories and to laugh heartily 
in the telling of them. On one side of 
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me there was a youthful parson who 
looked like a saint who had forgotten to 
put on his nimbus ; on the other was 
our co-lodger, Mr. Enderby. 

He is quite as nice as his books and 
pictures had led us to expect that he 
would be. He was full of interesting talk, 
and delightfully interested in everything. 

He is evidently as fond of Mr. Bent 
as Mr. Bent is of him. ' The very best 
fellow on earth/ he called him. He 
added, with all the pride of a Balliol 
man, 'Had I not been a scholar of Balliol 
I should like to have been at Oriel under 
Bent.' 

I have accounted for his Celtic head 
and his Irish look. His grandmother was 
an Irishwoman from county Gal way. He 
has never been to Ireland, but he showed 
a most proper longing to go. He be- 
longs to a College Gaelic Society, and is 
as Irish as circumstances will allow him 
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to be. Mr. Bent introduced me to an 
alarmingly grave and silent man. I 
attempted to open a conversation by 

saying that the day was exceedingly fine ; 
he pondered for a long minute, and 
then said, ' That is a very just remark.' 
I was too chilled to venture on anything 
more likely to promote an interesting 
discussion, and, as he really seemed to 
think that being at a party was an ex- 
cellent opportunity for a little quiet medi- 
tation, I deemed it better and kinder to 
let him meditate while I listened to those 
who talked. 

The graceful lady of the punt was 
there. Her husband is deep in examina- 
tion work, and they cannot get away 
until September. She has asked us to 
take tea with her in her old-fashioned 
house at Holywell. Not for worlds, she 
protested, would she be a Park dweller. 

' I should feel,' she said, 'just like the 
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wife of some City clerk whose husband 
goes off to his work in the morning and 
leaves her all forlorn until evening brings 
him home once more ; now I am so 
near to everything, and my husband 
rushes in and out all day long/ We 
could well imagine that he took every 
opportunity of seeing any one so pretty 
and so nice. He was a laige, impetuous 
man with a mop of curly hair. We 
ventured to ask her what he lectured 
about ; she told us ' Ethics and Moral 
Philosophy ' ; this sounded dreadfully ab- 
stract, but he looked a most human person. 
I cannot report any words of his wis- 
dom, for he only said * humph ! ' or ' ha ! ' 
in answer to all our well-intentioned re- 
marks. His wife says that he is always 
much overworked, and that in Term time 
he gets no peace of his life at all. 

'It is not his lecturing work that 
drives him wild,' she said, 'but that 
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serving of tables which has to be done 
by some one in every college. He has 
to apportion the rooms, and you can't 
think how particular some of the men 
are; what contented their grandfathers 
is not nearly good enough for them. 
Certainly some of what they call their 
' bedders ' are very small ; one man 
told me that he had to have his bath 
on his bed ; there was no room for it on 
the floor. It is really not so difficult, 
though, to content the men. It is when 
the mothers come up that the real bother 
begins. They come to help their offspring 
in the choice of rooms ; they punch the 
beds, they thump the chairs, they reflect 
with scorn on the size of the rooms, on 
the way that they are papered, on the 
condition of the furniture. They ask how 
often the rooms are 'turned out'; any 
question, in short, that suggests itself to 
the housewifely and maternal mind. 
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• What a pity,' said I, ' that Mr. Og- 
lander should have to wrestle with them. 
Surely it is you that could manage them 
very much better ? ' 

'Well, I shouldn't like to say that/ 
answered she, 'but I do contrive to be 
of use sometimes. We once asked the 
friend of a friend to luncheon : she was 
thinking of sending her only son to us, so 
we thought we must be civiL We did 
not care for the look of the boy, and the 
mother was a dreadful fusser; I could 
see that she was calculated to drive any 
tutor wild. 

' *' Tell me," she said in confidence, '' as 
one woman speaking to another, as a 
mother yourself, Mrs. Oglander, and as 
one who is well aware of the importance 
of hygienic surroundings for the young of 
both sexes, how often do you think they 
dust the rooms in coU^e ? " 

' ** I think about once a year," I answered. 
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and this was, as Mr. Godley's poem has 
it, "broadly speaking, true." — "Oh!" 
said she, and again just " Oh ! " and then 
nothing more. She put her treasure into 
other keeping, and he turned out very 
badly, as treasured darlings will. So 
good came of my words.' 

' I think I remember to have been told,' 
said Brownie, 'that there was some one 
at Wadham who was very good at look- 
ing after the men.' 

' Alas ! ' said Mrs. Oglander, * it is in- 
deed but too true : my husband has 
acquired that most fatal reputation. Only 
last term an unknown woman wrote to 
him : — 

' " I have heard from the wife of my 
dear vicar how good you are to the men 
who come under your charge. My son, 
Algernon Percy J ones- Browne, is coming 
up to sit for your scholarship examina- 
tion. I feel sure that I can rely upon you 
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to find a suitable lodging for him. Do 
be quite sure that the landlady is quite 
respectable, and do, dear Mr. Oglander, 
impress upon her the importance of 
thoroughly airing my dear boy's bed, 
dear Algy is so terribly susceptible to 
chills. Do please see, too, that he has 
a cup of tea and a piece of bread and 
butter or plain cake directly he comes 
out of the examination-room. I am sure 
that I can trust you to see to these little 
matters, which are so important if Algy 
is to do himself justice." 

' Under such circumstances it becomes 
a positive necessity that some member 
of the family should cultivate the art of 
being disagreeable. If my husband can't, 
I must' 

The pretty lady set her features into 
what she intended to be a most determined 
and ferocious expression. 

The luncheon lingered on until it be- 
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came almost a tea-party. There was so 
much for us to see and plenty for the 
others to say. 

The walls of the inner common room 
are covered with pictures and engravings 
of the great men of Oriel. They achieved 
greatness in many different ways. Could 
two people have had more opposite views 
of life and its possibilities than Beau 
Brummel and Cardinal Newman ? A 
tiny engraving of the former looks pertly 
over his high stock at a drawing of the 
saintly face of the great Cardinal, some- 
time Fellow and Tutor of Oriel. We 
saw the hall and the library, and Mr. 
Bent told us that we should certainly 
read Mozley s Reminiscences of Oriel if 
we wished to understand something of 
what the college was in the days of 
Newman. 

We came away at last. Our host and 
Mr. Enderby walked back with us through 
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* The Turl.' They were]J|rather horrified 
to hear how little we had seen of Oxford, 
and how shamefully litde we know about 
it. 

They took us into Lincoln and showed 
us the hall and the chapel. This was 
Wesley's college, and here, too, the 
stream of Robert Montgomery's muse 
first meandered level with its fount 

Happy Robert Montgomery ! All un- 
conscious of the fate that was to be his 
— to be remembered only because a g^eat 
writer used him as material for his satire. 

Macaulay does not mention that his 
victim perpetrated a poem of amazing 
dullness upon Oxford herself. I found 
it in the penny shelves of that bookshop 
in the little street and wondered greatly 
at it. 

We went into the chapel of Exeter 
and saw the tapestry which Bume-Jones 
designed and William Morris executed. 
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They were here together as under- 
graduates. 

They took us into the little garden 
which is the quiet green space into which 
one looks from the Bodleian Library. It 
is the Fellows' Garden, and we were only 
able to go at our ease as we had Mr. Bent 
to take us. 

Good and generous as the colleges are 
in the matter of letting the stranger enter 
within their gates, there must be some 
bounds set to their goodness. In some 
cases our guides told us that graceless 
folk have taken advantage of the simple 
trustfulness of the college authorities. 
One don declares that people go into his 
room and use his hairbrushes. At Queen s 
College a party of trippers were discovered 
sitting round the common room table, 
eating the mixed biscuits of the common 
room and drinking its soda water. 

Mr. Bent said that some one walked 
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into his room yesterday and made no 
apology when he found the owner at 
home. 

' I wanted to see what a college room 
was like/ was all that he said. 

Our hosts at lunch became our guests 
at tea. We asked Mr. Enderby too. 
It was absurd that he should take his 
tea on his small lawn and we on ours. 
There is just room for a party of four to 
sit at ease on our grass patch. They are 
both doing what they can to fill the most 
glaring gaps in our knowledge of Oxford 
ways and traditions. There seems to be 
a good deal of communal life as regards 
books, for when Mr. Enderby suggested 
that we should like to see an account of 
a visit to Oxford in the late seventeenth 
century by a certain Celia Fiennes, Mr. 
Bent said that he had not the book him- 
self, but would get it from Smith's room. 
I wonder whether Smith will approve of 
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having his books lent to a couple of 
strange women ! 

I am not sure that I want to read too 
much about the things that are gone : I 
know that I don't want to have more 
regrets than are absolutely necessary. 

Mr. Enderby has brought us the Life 
of William Morris, and a little book by 
him called The Aims of Art. These have 
filled me with misery from their descrip- 
tions of the havoc that has been wrought 
here during the last fifty years. 

Had we, too, only come in the fifties 
we should have found Oxford still remain- 
ing an almost mediaeval city. 

No parks, no suburbs, no trams, no 
electric light, no horrors of houses — no 
additions to the colleges themselves in 
what our guide-book calls ' mixed Gothic' 

It is very bad. It won't bear to be 
thought of. But then, as Brownie so 
sensibly remarks in answer to my wails — 
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' Let us be truly thankful for what we are 
receiving. You might just as well waste 
your time in being glad that you are not 
here fifty years hence as in being sorry 
that it is not fifty years ago. Consider, 
too, Barbara, that if times did not change 
manners we should not be here at all, 
the elegant females of the Victorian era 
could not have trapesed about the country 
on such a jaunt as this of ours. Don't,' 
said she, 'expect to eat your cake and 
have it too. Take the goods the Gods 
provide ye/ 

Thus spake the wise, the philosophic 
Brownie when we sat in the window 
listening to great ' Tom ' bell as it tolled at 
nine o'clock. One hundred and one times 
it tolls : great Tom, which came from 
Osney Abbey to hang in the gate tower 
of Christ Church. 

' Why does Tom toll a hundred and one 
times ? ' we asked Mrs. Codlicott 
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' Because it always 'as, miss/ she replied, 
in all confidence that we need ask no more. 

Further research, however, told us that 
it tolls once for each of the original number 
of men on the foundation. 

Naturally we do miss something by 
not being here in Term. We should be 
awakened then by chapel bells in the 
morning, and we should hear them again 
as we lay in our punt on the Cherwell 
after tea. We might have gone, too, 
to service at Magdalen and at New 
College. 

' One can't expect to have everything 
in this world below,' said Brownie, when 
I pointed out our loss to her; 'half 
a loaf,' said she, 'is better than no 
bread.' 

So I derided her for being an old 
moraliser and I called her ' Platty,' as 
we used to call her when she became 
too sensible at Ballinacragga. She said 
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that if she might not platitudinise, and 
if her conversation failed to please, she 
wouldn't talk at all. And so to bed. 

* How true it is/ said Brownie at 
breakfast this morning, 'that we seldom 
value our blessings until we lose them.' 

She spoke thus in order to show me 
that she would talk in platitudes if so 
disposed. 

Having relieved her last night's sense 
of injury, and asserted her right to do 
as she pleased, she explained the inner 
meaning of her remark. She meant 
that we have been here a long time and 
have seen very little of what the or- 
dinary tourist sees. This is partly owing 
to the kindness of our friends, through 
which we have seen so much that the 
ordinary tourist does not see. 

To-day, therefore, is to be a day of 
serious sightseeing. It was such a 
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glorious morning, so clear, so bright 
We would go first to the top of the 
Sheldonian Theatre, whence we might 
look over Oxford and all the towers 
thereof. 

My silent friend at the luncheon had 
told me that this was the way to begin to 
see Oxford. 

He uttered so few words, and this made 
those that he did utter seem particularly 
worth remembering. 

* When I have visitors,* he said, * I take 
them up to the top of the theatre and I 
say, "There is Magdalen and there is 
Christ Church, there is New College and 
there the Bodleian Library. Here is half 
a crown. Go forth and see the sights and 
trouble me no more until evening." The 
man who can't amuse himself in Oxford 
must be a fool.* 

He said the word fool with such bitter 
emphasis that I thought how dreadful it 
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would be to act the double part of his 
guest and that of a fool. But then, to be 
sure, was there ever a fool that knew 
himself for one? So comfortably are 
things in this world adjusted for the 
fools. 

These meditations ended, we set off for 
Broad Street, where stands the Sheldonian 
Theatre. It is fenced about by high iron 
railings and square stone pillars; each 
pillar is surmounted by a stony head. 
We duly visited the theatre itself We 
tried to fancy what it might be like when 
it is full of dons, ladies, and undergraduates 
all sitting in their proper places to see the 
men whom Oxford delights to honour 
taking their honorary degrees. 

The seats looked very far from com- 
fortable ; they are high narrow benches 
without backs; no pandering to modem 
ideas of lolling and luxury about them. 

Then on and up we went, past the 
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undergraduates' gallery, whence come 
those bursts of unpremeditated wit for 
which the Encaenia is, or was, famous. I 
say ' or was,' for it is said that since women 
were sent to sit among the men in the 
top gallery a chill has fallen on these 
periodic outbursts and the current of the 
undergraduate's wit is frozen within him. 

Over the ceiling of the theatre is a 
spacious room where the University 
Printing Press once had its home. 

Ever onward and upward until we found 
ourselves inside a cupola with eight sides 
and each side a window. And then we 
hardly knew where to turn first, for all the 
lovely city lay in the glowing sunshine at 
our feet 

Immediately beneath was the long 
narrow winding roof of the Bodleian 
Library ; beyond this rose the swelling 
dome of the Camera Bodleiana ; again 
beyond, the spire of the University Church 
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with all its clustered pinnacles stood clear 
against the summer sky. 

Faithfully with guide-book and with 
key-plan did we try to identify each tower 
and roof. Always beyond them stood the 
hills ; on the east Headington Hill and 
Shotover rose behind the tower of New 
College ; on the west the Berkshire Hills 
behind the slender fl^he of Exeter College 
Chapel and the sturdy square tower of 
St. Michael's. 

Looking northward we saw something 
of the newness and incongruity of modern 
Oxford. Much of it is mercifully hidden 
among bosky trees, but nothing could hide 
the terrible red and striped walls of Keble. 

We saw another too modem and in- 
congruous object. A large new red motor- 
car was bumming and buzzing its way 
down Broad Street We had to turn 
away and avoid the sight of the blatant 
thing. 
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'See!' cried Brownie; *see, Barbara, 
these queer bronze ladies who poise and 
gesticulate on the roof of the Clarendon 
Building ! ' 

' Look, then, Brownie ! ' I cried. * Look, 
then, at the tower of the Schools and the 
egregious James the First : he sits under 
his canopy and watches that angel who 
blows the trumpet of his fame.' 

What fun it would be, we thought, to 
come up here in Term when these streets 
and quadrangles spread out below us 
would be full of dons and undergraduates 
in their caps and gowns. If we came up 
here then we should see them running 
backwards and forwards to lectures, all 
unconscious of the eyes that watched them 
from so high a vantage-ground. 

Now only the old guide paced up and 
down, expectant of the coming tourist. 

But not for long did he remain the only 
human interest. We could see that he was 
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becoming anxious, there was something 
about his back which seemed to tell us that 
fishes were about to swim into his net 

* They come ! ' we said to one another. 
* I wonder what they will be like ? ' 

And oh ! dear aunt, it was all too soon 
that I knew who those little fishes of 
whom I spoke so lightly were. 

'O Brownie!' I said, 'and is all my 
fun to be over ? There are the bride and 
bridegroom. Maive Magrath — you re- 
member the Magraths of Kilrush ? — she 
was married just before I came away to 
one of the O'Briens of Tulla, they are 
finishing out their honeymoon in that 
motor-car from the sight of which we 
turned instinctively away ! ' 

Oh, wasn't it hard on me ? Where 
would be the fun of my little adventure if 
all the world were to know of it ! I had 
intended to possess for ever the memory 
of my little holiday in peace. 
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When I get home, to say that I have 
been in England is all that will require to 
be said. I did not want to talk it all 
over — to vulgarise it with questions. 

' Have you been there ? ' and * Did you 
see that ? ' 

I was not doing anything wrong, but I 
would not, if I could help it, be discovered 
in not doing it. 

We saw that the guide had secured 
them and was leading them rapidly towards 
the Bodleian. Our descent, at least, was 
safe. 

Waiting at the steps of the theatre was 
the motor-car, and the driver was Brian 
O'Daly. 

* Brian,' I said, * you must not be sur- 
prised to see me here, and Miss Brown, 
that you used to know when you were 
with us at Ballinacragga, Brian, you must 
not be surprised to see her.* 

' I will not, ma am,' said he. 
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* And are you here for long, Brian ? ' 
' For the day only,* said he. 

'And are they going to see all the 
sights with that guide ? * said I. 
' They are so,' said he. 

* Well, Brian,' said I, * I have a very 
good reason of my own for not wishing 
to be seen. It is well for me that Mrs. 
O'Brien, at any rate, is too short-sighted 
to think of seeing me at all.' 

' And the Captain,' said Brian, ' it seems 
to me that he is wholly intoxicated with 
the killing shafts of love, and won't be 
seeing you either, ma'am.' 

This was reassuring, but where should 
we go next ? Oxford is such a little place, 
and all that one goes to see is so near to 
everything else, we should probably fall 
into their arms in spite of any precautions 
that might suggest themselves to Brian. 
But I could not deprive Brownie of her 
morning of sightseeing merely because of 
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my craven fears. My own instinct would 
have led me to run back to the sure haven 
of Hope Cottage. If Brownie went alone 
it would not be much better, they would 
meet her and recognise her ; they would 
surely say, ' Have you seen Barbara 
lately ? ' and that would lead to circum- 
locutions and impossible subterfuges. 

No! we would go boldly forward and 
trust to luck. 

We would go to New College cloisters 
again and have time and quiet meet for 
meditation. 

Here we sat for a time wrapped in 
peace. 

Only for a very little time Too late I 
remembered that Captain O'Brien's brother 
had been a New College man, so of course 
they would be sure to come and see the 
college. We were caught in a trap. 
There is but one way to get in and out of 
the cloisters. It was no use to make a 
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dash for it We could hear Maive s pretty 
soft voice saying, *Oh! this is beautiful, 
we will stay and walk all round.' 

Just then we saw a door opening in the 
north wall and a man coming out of it 

' Please,' said we very politely and with 
one voice, — * Please, kind man, may we 
come in and see what is there ? ' 

' It is the way up the tower,' said he, 
* you can go up if you like, ladies/ 

We thanked him profusely. We begged 
him to shut the door ; we said that a great 
number of tourists were about, and we 
thought he would not wish to take them 
all up. He said that we were thoughtful 
ladies and he certainly would not. He 
took Ais up past the bells and out upon 
the leads. We added yet one more to 
our series of mental pictures of Oxford. 
The dangerous cloister lay at our feet; 
we could see the O'Briens looking out 
into the cloister garth through the four 




132 BARBARA GOES TO OXFORD 

doorways that lead into it. We waited 
until we saw them rejoin the car at the 
head of New College Lane, and then we 
descended and hurried away in the 
opposite direction. 

Turning and twisting along New 
College Lane we came upon a church — 
St. Peter's-in-the-East. 

* Here 's a church/ said Brownie. * Let 's 
go in.* 

A noble piece of Norman chancel was 
our reward. There is a tablet in the 
church to the memory of Hearne, the 
Oxford antiquary, and in the churchyard 
is his grave ; he lived and died at St. 
Edmund Hall, which borders on the 
churchyard. We peeped into its tiny quad* 
rangle, which is full of a quaint charm. 

When we came out we ran into Mr. 
Bent ; he turned and came back with us 
to Magdalen. If we were ever in Oxford 
on the morning of the first of May we 
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should rise out of our beds in the cold 
grey dawn and come here at five o'clock 
to hear the choristers greeting the sun 
from the top of the tall tower, which is one 
of the chief glories of Oxford. 

Mr. Bent says that he has never missed 
a year since he came up. 

He described the wonder of it — the 
long climb up the tower, the coming out 
into the morning mists, the burst of song 
just as the sun rises, the clashing of the 
glorious Magdalen bells which seem to 
sway the slender tower. Then caps and 
gowns are thrown wildly into the air, and 
helter-skelter rush the choir-boys down 
the ladders and the stairs. Then off to 
the meadows to pick the fritillaries, or up 
Headington Hill to look down on Oxford 
lying below in the dewy meadows. 

Some day we too will come, will we 
not, to greet the sun on May Day ? 

Mr. Bent met a friend — a Fellow of 
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Magdalen. They had business to talk 
over, so they said they would take us into 
the college walks by the side of the Cher- 
well, and let us out at the further end. 
This arrangement set my mind at rest, 
for I had not enjoyed great peace in so 
much visited a spot as Magdalen. At 
any moment the O'Briens might be upon 
us. At every corner I feared to see or 
hear them. 

Mr. Bent and his opportune friend did 
not know that in my memory of this day 
they will for ever dwell as guardian 
angels. 

Later on we are to go to tea with Mr. 
Bent in the garden of the Union. Just 
now I am sitting on our grass patch sur- 
rounded by the books which he and 
Mr. Enderby have lent us. 

I am afraid that my head will be in a 
most terrible muddle, it is so crowded 
with fresh material. 
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I am rather glad to leave the historical 
works, and to turn to the artless journal 
of Celia Fiennes, who came here at the 
close of the seventeenth century. Much^ 
of course, is changed since her time. 
There are now no 'little walks and mazes 
for the SchoUars to divert themselves ' in 
New College. The * round mount ' is 
there still, but I suspect that the scholars 
have found some more active source of 
amusement 

Celia seems to have been most struck 
by the modern improvements of her 
day; she did not seek, as we modem 
travellers do, for any traces of bygone 
times. She commends a church which is 
'very handsome and full of galleries,' and 
praises Trinity for * its fine neate chappie, 
new made, finely painted.' 

I wish I had lived in those times when 
a fair lady could spell as her taste or 
fancy prompted her. Celia made a brave 
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dash at Chichele, and decided that Chick- 
lay was as near as she was likely to get to it 

Brownie deplores all this lending of 
books, as it confirms me in my evil habit 
of reading six at once, and indeed I 
am much torn between biographies of 
Oxford worthies and of Oxford dogs, and 
between tales of heads of houses and 
of college cats. Also I must store my 
memory with the poems of A. G., so 
that I may carry an antidote in my head 
for use in rare moments of depression. 

All this does not leave much room in 
my brain for the storage of historic facts : 
you must take all those that I present to 
you with a pinch of salt. 

I can only undertake to give an account 
of Oxford as it strikes an uneducated 
young woman of the nineteenth century. 

I shall copy the bold and generalising 
style of Celia Fiennes. Listen to her 
description of the Malvern Hills : — 
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'They are at least 2 or 3 miles upp, 
and in a Piramiddy fashion on ye topp.' 

Doesn't that bring them before one's 
mind's eye much better than pages of 
elaborate description or exact details of 
their height and geological formation ? 

Now Brownie calls me from these 
meditations and comparisons, and bids 
me get ready to go to tea at the Union. 
I must gather myself up out of my barri- 
cade of books and off my comfortable rug. 
Here, too, in this little enclosed garden 
I felt so safe from the O'Briens, and I 
shall be safe again in the Union, but what 
may not befall in the wide world that lies 
between ? 

The Union, you must know, is the great 
University club. 

We took our tea under the shade of 
the lime-trees in the Union garden. We 
saw the library, on the walls of which the 
Pre - Raphaelites painted frescoes with 
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such high hopes ; now it is just possible 
to think that one can see here a leg and 
there an arm and here a piece of drapery. 

We saw the debating-hall, where many 
of our greatest statesmen have first set 
forth their views on things in general. 

* If you were only here in Term/ said 
Mr. Bent, 'you could come into the 
gallery and listen to a debate.' 

We have begged him not to paint the 
joys of Term any more, we are so exces- 
sively pleased with ourselves and with 
time and place as they are. We do not 
wish to believe that our pleasure could 
be any greater. Also, were we here in 
Term, Mr. Bent owns that he would have 
no time to dally with us in these shady 
gardens. He is a 'Greats tutor,' and 
the Summer Term means hard work and 
plenty of it for such as he. 

' Don't you,' we said, ' fail to shower 
blessings on your friends when they come 
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up, as we suppose they do, and expect to 
be amused whilst you are so busy ? ' 

* Yes, I must own that I do. You see 
we suffer still from the old-time concep- 
tion of a Fellow of a college as a culti- 
vated courtly person with his living 
assured and nothing to do : the reality 
has completely changed, but the popular 
idea of the character will long remain 
unaltered.* 

* The married man scores heavily,' said 
Mr. Enderby, who had just come in 
through the little green gate in the wall. 
* He has a home to retreat to and a wife 
to perform all these social duties for him.' 

* Yes,' said Mr. Bent, * that is so.' 
Was it fancy only, I wonder, which 

made me think that his eye turned upon 
Brownie and kindled behind his spectacles 
with some pleasant thought ? I do wish 
that you were here, you have such an 
excellent judgment in these matters. I 
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have only feminine instinct for a guide. 
Yet I do begin to wonder whether he is 
going to spend all the rest of the Vacation 
here. When we first met him he was 
going to set off for the Tyrol as soon as 
he could. 

Anyway, I set down the thought here 
and now, so that I may not seem wanting 
in intelligence if things should so fall out 

' Isn't the Summer Term rather a frivol- 
ous time altogether ? ' I asked. 

* Indeed it is,' they both answered ; 
* it is a most trying time. Mothers and 
sisters, cousins and aunts, think that it is 
an excellent opportunity to come up and 
see something of Oxford.' 

* *' I haven't had time to write my 
essay," say all your men, **my people 
are up." Or, " I 'm awfully sorry that I 
had to cut your leccer, my mother came 
up quite unexpectedly," says your most 
familiar pupil.' 
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* " And the Don has a note 
From the Man to explain 
That the whole of his female relations come up by 
the twelve o'clock train," ' 

quoted Mr. Enderby. 

* What is your leccer ? ' said L 

* Ah ! ' said Mr. Bent, and he really 
almost blushed, * there you have me, 
Miss Burke. Leccer is undergraduate 
slang for lecture, and I hear it so often 
that I sometimes quite inadvertently say 
it myself.' 

* Then does it form part of a kind of 
language.**' said I, 'for Mrs. Oglander 
spoke of a bedder.' 

* You did make a stand, didn't you,' 
said Mr. Enderby, 'when a man asked 
you to enter his name for di vvers ? ' 

* What is di vvers ? ' said we. 

We seem to be always asking ques- 
tions. 

* An examination called Divinity Mod- 
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erations,' said Mr. Bent; 'but some of 
the strictest among us call it Divinity 
Mods., and thus begin to slip down the 
path that ends in Divvers. But I never 
have called my daily exercise my ekker 
or my morning meal my brekker/ 

'We ought to examine Miss Brown 
and Miss Burke in these byways of 
speech/ said Mr. Enderby. * If you had 
a brother, Miss Burke, would you know 
what he meant if he asked you to send 
him his footer bags ? ' 

* Indeed I would not,' said I. Perhaps 
I shall never know, for just then, ' There's 
Grant ! ' said Mr. Bent. ' Go and fetch 
him, Enderby ; I am sure that Miss 
Burke would delight in him.' 

So Grant was fetched, and we did 
delight very greatly in him. 

Mr. Bent gave us a rapid biographical 
sketch of him while he was being secured. 

* He is a native of Oxford, a scholar 
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of Balliol, an excellent Liberal ' We 

had arrived at this last recommenda- 
tion when Mr. Enderby came back with 
him. 

To the outward eye he is a little man 
with red hair and a somewhat defiant 
manner. 

* Is this your first visit to Oxford ? ' he 
asked. 

This is one of the recognised conver- 
sational openings here, and we returned 
a suitable answer. 

He cross-examined us as to what we 
had seen, and seemed to be only moder- 
ately satisfied with our replies. 

*I suppose, Bent,' said he, 'that you 
have shown your friends only the sights 
of the University ? You haven't given 
them any idea of the wealth of romantic 
interest that hangs about our ancient 
city ? ' 

We saw from the glint of Mr. Enderby s 
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eye that the little gentleman had a hobby, 
and that he was just beginning to mount 
it 

* Always your University/ he went on, 
* riding rough-shod over us townspeople, 
taking away our liberties, lording it over 
us, treating us as though we were indeed 
only a city of lodging-house keepers with 
no history of our own.' 

'Well, but, Mr. Grant,' said Mr. 
Enderby, * you are a gownsman as well as 
a townsman. Are we not Balliol men 
and brothers ? ' 

*Yes, yes,' said Mr. Grant, 'and I'm 
proud of my college too. But I was a 
townsman before I was a gownsman. Let 
the young ladies read Green and see what 
he has to say about it. I '11 be bound, 
Bent, that you never put that point of 
view to them. I shouldn't be surprised 
to learn that you had told them that King 
Alfred founded the University. You 
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philosophers are as ignorant of history as 
a child in its cradle.' 

'Indeed, Grant/ said Mr. Bent, 'you 
misjudge us, and Miss Brown and Miss 
Burke have come to the study of Oxford 
with quite open minds. Haven't they 
chosen to come in Vacation ? That 
certainly doesn't seem to show that they 
came only to see the University.' 

'Well, I will say for you, Bent,' said 
this fiery particle, * that you do recognise 
the existence of a city, which is more than 
some of you fellows do, but not enough, 
not enough by a long way.' 

We blushed in silence, and he went 
on — 

* Now, have you shown these ladies the 
Castle and the Castle mound ? have you 
shown them where stood Rewley Abbey, 
or even Osney, or where the chapel of 
St. Bartholomew's Hospital still stands ? 
I dare say you 've taught them to look on 




146 BARBARA GOES TO OXFORD 

the city wall as a mere picturesque 
adjunct to the gardens of New College 
and Merton, and to see in our Cathedral 
only the chapel of Christ Church. Haven't 
you now ? — eh ! now, hasn't he, ladies ? ' 

We owned that we had not seen the 
Castle, nor the Castle mound, nor had 
we ever heard of Rewley Abbey ; of St. 
Bartholomew's Hospital we were totally 
ignorant. 

There and then our impetuous new 
friend haled us off to see something of 
the city. 

We followed him to the Castle. He 
walked first and very fast along the 
narrow pavements, and we came after at 
a rather undignified trot Every now and 
again he turned and threw a piece of 
information over his shoulder for one of 
us to catch. Now a piece for Brownie 
and now a piece for me. From time to 
time he stopped and pointed out objects 
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of interest or the site where such an one 
used to stand. 

' Here/ said he, as we paused for a 
moment beside an arched gateway, — 
* Here stood St Mary's College, a house 
of the Augustine Canons ; here Erasmus 
stayed with them.' 

Then, as we dived suddenly up a small 
entry paved with stones, ' Here Sewys 
Street once ran across into the Corn- 
market. ' 

' Here,' as we dashed across the road 
after him, — ' Here stood New Inn Hall/ 
Then he added abruptly, ' But I am not 
concerning myself to point out any Uni- 
versity remains. I leave it to Mr. Bent 
to show you those ; but he is like all of 
them here, too much concerned with the 
present to care about the past. Here 
stood the old church of St Peter-le- Bailey, 
within the bailey of the Castle.' 

It is very clever of me, dear, to re- 
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member all this, for our friend rushed us 
along at a breathless pace, talking hard 
all the time, and I have had no time to 
look it up since. Mr. Enderby rushed 
along with us ; he said that he came to 
learn too. A hasty whirl to the right 
took us up some steps into a steep and 
narrow lane. 

* Bulwarks Alley,' cried Mr. Grant 
' Once this looked down into the Castle 
moat, where now there is a busy canal 
wharf; a quiet corner this, ladies, and 
visited by few. I could wish to end my 
days here in one of those grey cottages, 
forgotten by every one, though so near to 
the midst of everything, dreaming myself 
back into the days that are gone for ever 
— living in that Oxford of the past which 
was my earliest love and will be my last. 
You can see here, ladies, something of 
the strong position of the old city, of the 
steep slope to the water, and you can see 
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the great mound that was thrown up 
nearly a thousand years ago to protect 
the ford against the Danish pirates when 
they came harrying and burning on their 
way up the river. I shall have the 
memories of a thousand years to keep 
me company when I end my days in 
Bulwarks Alley.' 

Our little gentleman looked away into 
the distance with eyes full of love for 
what he saw. 

' Don't you fancy that you can hear the 
sound of the Osney bells ? ' he said. 

We wished that we had his knowledge 
and could see what he saw with the eyes 
of memory and imagination. To the un- 
instructed the view was a rather sordid 
one ; but to him, no doubt, knowing as 
he did what had been there, it was full of 
suggestion and charm. 

His fancy painted the Castle at our feet 
and the Abbey in the distance, so that he 
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a-courting ; you can see a picture of the 
door in his reminiscences. Every comer 
has its memories, every yard of the 
ground its history. Hereabouts was the 
great Franciscan monastery, here Roger 
Bacon dwelt with the friars, here he is 
said to be buried : all trace of church and 
monastery have disappeared. Cursed,' 
cried our guide, and his green eyes blazed, 
' be they who ruined and destroyed it all ! 
Come on, ladies, these things won't bear 
* thinking of.' We heard him mutter 
* Cursed! cursed!' as we hurried along 
after him. 

A sharp turn beyond Paradise House 
brought us in sight of the immensely high 
wall of the Jail, which stands on part of 
the site of the Castle, and then we saw 
the splendid Norman tower of St George, 
the only one that remains of the ring of 
towers which once guarded the Castle. 
Beneath it is the Castle mill. 
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Here for a space we were permitted to 
lean on the parapet, to watch the water 
running under the bridge, and to relish 
the perfect composition of the Norman 
tower, the high mill buildings, and the 
yellow carts being loaded with flour. 

Here Mr. Grant reminded us of the won- 
drous escape of the Empress Maud when, 
clad all in white, she fled across the frozen 
river and the snow -clad hills to Wal- 
lingford ; away from her foodless strong- 
hold and her besieging cousin Stephen. 
Round the next corner we came into view 
of the great earthen mound. We longed 
to go up it and to see the well-chamber 
which is on it. Also we wanted to go up 
the Norman tower and down into the 
Norman crypt of the ancient church of 
St. George. 

'These things cannot be done,' said 
Mr. Grant, * except by very special leave 
of the powers that be.' 
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* Surely/ said we, * the city is then very 
churlish in comparison with the University, 
for there is hardly anything that one can- 
not see in connection with the University 
and its buildings.' 

' I am sure,' said I, 'that the patriotic 
Oxford citizen must want to go just as 
much as the tourist does.' 

But our guide would have no reflections 
cast on his beloved city. He muttered 
something about the Jail and the control 
of the Home Office and turned the 
subject 

Next we found ourselves in a street of 
common lodging-houses ; Italian organ- 
grinders were the principal inhabitants. 

* Not many touring strangers come 
along here,' chuckled Mr. Grant; 'they 
stay in the genteeler parts of the town, 
thank the Lord ! ' 

We came next to an ancient church, 
dedicated to St Thomas of Canterbury. 
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Mr. Grant took us into the churchyard 
and bade us pause beside a grave under 
the shadow of the tower. 

•Here,' said he, 'lies Felicia Skene. 
Go home and buy her life and read it 
It will be better for you than reading all 
the stupid novels that you do read, I 
expect.' (Our friend, you know, was not 
a polite person.) * You won't wonder 
when you have read that why I have 
brought you here to pause for a minute 
by her grave. It is no small thing to 
have seen a saint going to and fro in 
one's own beloved city. And now to 
Osney, to all that is left of Osney 
Abbey.' 

We set off again across the railway and 
down a street of small houses until we 
came to the tall chimney of the electric 
station and to some farmlike buildings. 
Here there was an arched gateway of 
stone, the remains of a square-headed 
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window, and fragments of stone mould- 
ings, bases of columns, and pieces of 
window tracery lying at our feet. 

* All that remains,' said Mr. Grant, * of 
one of the noblest abbeys of England. 
What a people we English are to let such 
strength and beauty pass utterly away. 
Can one wonder that when Samuel 
Johnson came and saw these ruins he 
kept silence for at least half an hour 
before he said to Warton, *' I viewed them 
with indignation ! " .^ ' 

Why is it that the English have so 
little reverence and no imagination ? 

' It makes one mad to think of it/ 
muttered Mr. Grant. * Come away ! 
come away ! ' 

We went round by a mill-stream over- 
hung by weeping willows, and crossed the 
lock-gates on to the towing-path. Beyond 
the river one looks away across the 
meadows to the low Cumnor Hills and 




156 BARBARA GOES TO OXFORD 

to Wytham. This view must be much 
as it was when the monks of Osney had 
their home here and when Tom bell still 
rang out from Osney Tower. 

We went on along the tow-path and 
saw more of the many winding streams 
that encircle Oxford. It would be blissful 
to spend long summer days in exploring 
them. 

We came at length to Folly Bridge, 
where once stood Friar Bacon's study. 

Now just when my hat came into view, 
as I rose from the level of the tow-path to 
that of the bridge, I heard the * toot toot ' 
of a motor. A common sound enough, 
but a fearsome one to me this day. I 
think that the brave Brian must have seen 
and recognised my hat, for there was a 
distinct warning in his * toot toot.' The 
danger to me passed away in the cloud of 
dust that rose along the road behind that 
loving pair. I shall never see that car 
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coming up to our door without a vision of 
Oxford rising before me. 

Before we parted from Mr. Grant he 
showed us something of the wonders of 
Oxford underground. We dived in and 
out of shops, saying, with great politeness, 
* Please, may we go into your cellars ? ' 
and meeting always with a kindly re- 
sponse. Never, I am sure, could I find 
these wonderful places again. 

We said * Good-bye ' at last on a 
bastion of the old wall, but how we 
reached it I scarcely know, we went 
through such queer ways to it. 

'Well, ladies,' said Mr. Grant, * I hope 
that you are pleased, and that Oxford city 
will be more than a name only to you for 
the future.' 

We thanked him many times and de- 
parted homewards. 

We have spent a long morning in the 
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punt reading some of our new store of 
books about Oxford. Terribly little we 
knew, indeed, about what we have come 
so far to see ; we couldn't well have known 
less. The only comfort is that so many 
people here don't seem to know any more. 
And now, I feel sure, you will say that to 
plume oneself because of the greater 
ignorance of others is indeed the meanest 
way of self-glorification. 

We went to tea this afternoon with our 
pretty lady of the punt — Mrs. Oglanden 
Her house is charming : full of quaint 
twists and unexpected turns, full too, 
gloriously full of books, and not too tidy 
for comfort. 

Mr. Bent was there and the Professor 
of Histology. Do you know what His- 
tology is.^ I do not, and Brownie is 
equally ill-informed. 

There was also a quite lovely American, 
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with garments that fitted to perfection 
and hair that was most beautifully done. 
She had a little straight nose with a blunt 
end, such as Dana Gibson loves to 
draw. 

The lovely American of fiction who 
travels around all alone seems to be 
nearly extinct now ; they all have fathers 
and mothers or other natural appendages. 
This one had a quiet and pleasant mother. 

The Professor told us that he considered 
Oxford bearable only in Vacation. 

* In Term/ he said, * there are under- 
graduates about. I detest undergraduates.' 

I think it was on the tip of his tongue 
to say that it is a time when tiresome 
females are about too, but he remembered 
just in time. 

His bite is better than his bark had led 
us to expect. He has offered to show us 
round Pembroke College, to which he be- 
longs. He was scandalised to hear that 
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we have not yet visited Johnsons rooms 
or seen the relics of him at Pembroke. 
Every one is horrified when they find that 
we have not seen their own particular 
sights. 

He said that he would also show us 
University College. That is the college 
where he was an undergraduate. You 
doubtless know, dear, that people are not 
necessarily educated at the college where 
they hold a fellowship. In this particular 
case the Chair of Histology carries with 
it a fellowship at Pembroke. Our Pro- 
fessor also says that he will show us 
something in University that people don't 
usually see ; he leaves us to imagine 
what this may be. He gave us much 
information that was deeply interest- 
ing. How lucky we are to have fallen 
in with all these people ! We never could 
have learnt from guide-books all the little 
details that the learned denizens of the 
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place can tell us: all the little details 
which make up the perfect whole. 

The lovely American was as keen as 
we were to learn all that she could of the 
ways of the beautiful city. 

They were some of the nicest Americans 
that I have ever seen. They made a little 
plaint of their own on the score of the 
insular way which some English people 
have of regarding them as though they 
were all alike. 

* Some of you/ they said, * expect us all 
to say '' I guess," and to talk about our 
poppas and our mommas as though we 
were all a kind of doll and you had only 
to pull a string and produce a flood of 
"Americanisms." We really are quite 
pleased sometimes when any of your 
countrymen recognise that there is an East 
and a West in America, or even a North 
and a South, and when you don't all of 
you think that all of us live in Chicago, 

L 
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where we pack pork and pick up dollars 
all day long.' 

We are inclined to spend the rest of 
our time here in founding a society for 
producing in the ladies of Oxford a proper 
appreciation of their privileges. Its short 
name would be the S.P.L.O.P.A.P. I do 
really think that is wanted, and would do 
most valuable work among the younger 
wives and the more frivolous daughters : 
half of those that we have met seem to 
have but a small conception of the great 
blessedness of their lot. 

• It is surely a terrible thing,' said we, 
*to live in the loveliest city in England 
and to know so little of its buildings and 
its traditions ? ' 

'True enough,' said Mrs. Oglander, 
'but even we in Oxford have our little 
duties to perform as well as our great 
privileges to enjoy. We can't be always 
gadding round seeing sights, however 
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much we might like to do so. Then 
when most of our visitors come, and it 
becomes a duty to show them round, they 
only want, as a rule, to see Christ Church 
and Magdalen and the places of which 
they happen to have heard — if they want 
to see anything at all — ^and most of them 
say •* How pretty ! " in a dreary, per- 
functory sort of way. Then one feels in- 
clined to shake them and to send them 
home again. One of this kind did actu- 
ally say to me that she thought Oxford 
**must be a very pretty place — in the 
summer ! '* Some of them, too, are so 
terribly ill-informed. I took one of mine 
to New College, and when she saw the 
portrait of Sydney Smith and was told 
who it was she said, ** Ah, dear ! yes. 
How one remembers that cup of cold 
water on the battlefield ! " Now that 
was very trying for me, wasn't it ? Of 
course I ought to have known that she was 
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at once sentimental and ignorant, and I 
ought not to have taken her out, but one 
hopes always for the best Then, too, 
there are the people who come and want 
to see all Oxford in one day. " We have 
just a few hours to spare, my dear,*' they 
write, '* so we think we should like to run 
down and take a peep at Oxford/' ' 

Here she turned to the Americans. 

' Some of your countrymen and coimtry* 
women are the worst offenders in this way. 
You do try to do so much in such a little 
time, at least some of you do. My hus- 
band was at the station yesterday, and he 
heard some Americans say to their cab- 
man, '' Now, my man, we have just one 
hour to go around in, so show us every- 
thing straight away." And then there 
are calls to be paid,' Mrs. Oglander 
went on. Blushing a little, she added, 
'Not that I pay so many as duty and 
real civility require that I should do; 
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in fact I seldom go out calling unless 
I think that I am going to die. When I 
think that death is imminent I make up 
my accounts, I file my bills, I tidy up my 
drawers, and pay my long arrears of calls, 
for I think that so in dying I shall leave 
a sweet savour behind me. People will 
forget my faults and will say, '' After all 
she was a good young thing ; while she 
lived she did her duty." ' 

' But if you don't go to them, I suppose 
they come to you,' said I. 

* Surely, yes,' said she, * even here there 
are some whose whole existence seems to 
turn on the due dropping of cards at the 
exactly proper time and in the right quan- 
tities. Then there is the almost endless 
dropping in. One wouldn't be without it 
for the world, but it all takes time. I had 
a cousin staying with me once from the 
remoter parts of Scotland, and she said 
that she seemed never to come in without 
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finding a stray young man in the house 
who said that Mr. Oglander had sent him 
home to luncheon. Then there are the 
friends who write and tell you about their 
friends, or even the friends of their friends 
who are coming to Oxford. " And I feel 
sure, dear Kathleen, that you will take 
them about and show them a little atten- 
tion." One must, you know, expect to 
endure the penalties as well as to experi- 
ence the joys of living in such an attractive 
spot. Only in the Vacation have we a 
chance to possess our souls. It is then 
that one has time to think and to wonder 
if one has a soul worth possessing, or even 
if one has a soul at all.' 

* But you wouldn't leave Oxford if you 
could help it ? ' 

* Oh no ! anything rather than that. It 
is far better to be ill and bothered in 
Oxford than to be well and free from care 
anywhere else. After all, it is only neces- 
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sary to suppress any natural leanings 
towards too great amiability. I believe 
that all good things come to those who 
know how to be disagreeable at the right 
time.' 

'We, of course, can understand the desire 
of your friends to come and stay with you.' 

' Of course, one must expect that people 
will be glad to come to such a place as 
this. To our town friends we are **so 
delightfully in the country " ; to our 
country friends we are "within such an 
easy distance from town." And we are/ 
said she, ' I do really think that we are 
hospitable by tradition and custom. Do 
you ever see a book about Oxford from 
Pepys downwards which is not full of 
descriptions of breakfasts and dinners and 
teas?* 

' I suppose,' I said, ' that you enjoy 
yourselves thoroughly when you do go 
away, even though you are so happy here?' 
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' Oh yes ! ' said she ; ' or perhaps be- 
cause we are so jolly here. There is the 
fun of coming back again and retailing all 
our adventures, and exchanging notes for 
future use. Then we meet so many 
friends in unexpected places. All sorts 
of old college acquaintances turn up in 
the most unlikely spots. People who were 
up with my husband, perhaps, when he 
was an undergraduate ; and there are all 
the old tales to go over again and to call 
to mind. A whole holiday has never yet 
passed without meeting some member of 
our own college.' 

'Can you always recognise them?' 
said I. 

'No,' said she, 'indeed we cannot 
always. Perhaps one has parted with 
them as little more than boys, and then 
to meet them again as serious persons, 
fathers of families perhaps, is very confus- 
ing. Even in the case of those who are 
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still undergraduates, great is the change 
in their appearance, which is caused by 
difference of apparel and surroundings, 
and unpreparedness on our part How 
can we be expected to recog^se in the 
beautiful young man, faultlessly attired, 
who accosts us in Bond Street, the shabby 
individual who once walked the High 
Street in a pair of down-at-heel pumps 
and no hat ? ' 

' I suppose ' — we were at it once again 
with questions — 'that you grow to like 
them all immensely, don't you ? ' 

' Oh yes, of course we do; all, or nearly 
all, though it does get rather confusing at 
times. It is like standing on the banks 
of a river of young men. The under- 
graduate goes on for ever, young and 
fresh, and we remain somewhat as we 
were. What a stock of experience we 
ought to gain! We ought to be very 
entertaining old people.' 
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* How they must love to come back ? ' 

'Oh! indeed they do. There cannot 
be anything more delightful for a man 
than to bring his bride to Oxford to show 
her off. To introduce her to every one, 
from the Head of his college and his former 
tutor to the porter and his scout Then 
he can take her to his old lodgings and 
show his former landlady what a clever 
fellow he has been to secure so charming 
a wife. Later still, there comes a time 
when he too brings a son to enter his 
name on the books of the old college, 
perhaps to live in his own old rooms.' 

'I suppose/ said I, 'it wouldn't be 
possible for us to see some of the men's 
rooms in college .** We are living in 
licensed lodgings, so we know what sort 
of rooms the men have outside college. 
We should love to see what those inside 
a college are like.' 

'Now that,' said Mrs. Oglander, 'is 
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one of the sights that I should love to 
show you myself with my husband's help. 
We will take you all over the college some 
day, and you shall see for yourselves what 
life inside one must be like/ 

Are not people immensely good to us ? 

' To-morrow we are to see Pembroke 
with our Professor. We shall feel quite 
like two Hannah Mores gallanting it about 
with our Dr. Johnson. Only our cicerone 
is no such lover of the ladies ! 

Mr. Bent walked back with us and took 
us through a queer little passage which 
leads from Holywell into New College 
Lane. It was full of quaint twists and 
turns, and it seemed to begin and to end 
nowhere ; I doubt whether we ever again 
shall find the entrance to it. Mr. Bent 
said that he took a young woman through 
it when she was staying up here before 
her marriage. She has been married and 
settled here for six years, and she has 
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never been able to find it again. It led 
us through all the queer old houses which 
had lain at our feet when we leant over 
the batdements of New College Tower, 
There was a charming peep of the tower 
in the midst of it, and there was a public- 
house with this legend over the door, 
' Gentlemen's dogs kept here/ You know 
that no man may keep a dog in college, 
so that any dog who comes up with his 
master has to be boarded out You may 
remember the lovely story in the Spectator 
of the dog who contracted a friendship for 
a hen who lived at the house where he 
boarded! At the end of our lane we 
stopped for a minute to see all that could 
be seen from the outside of the litde 
octagonal chapel of the Virgin, which 
stood just here upon the city wall; an 
arched doorway and the remains of an 
Annunciation above it are all that remains 
of it now. 
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We came out into Broad Street just as 
the sun was beginning to set 

* I wonder/ said Mr. Bent, ' whether you 
have been to the top of the Camera ? ' 

You must know it is the Camera Bod- 
leiana, once the Radclifie Library, and 
now used as a reading-room for the Bod- 
leian and a store-room for some of the 
more modem books ; it has a large dome 
and a species of terrace at the base of it 

Mr. Bent said that he would go and 
borrow a cap and gown from a friend at 
Hertford. A member of the University 
has to wear his academical dress when he 
takes his friends into the buildings of the 
University ; the charge of threepence a 
head is made at most places for any one 
who is not so accompanied. Mrs. Og- 
lander told us that she had often thought 
of taking her husband's cap and gown 
upon some sort of dummy : it was so hard 
upon the poor man always to have to go 
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and take her friends, and yet she felt that 
she could not, without loss of her dignity 
as a semi-University person, pay three- 
pence like any ordinary tripper. 

In accordance with the law of com- 
munity of goods, which seems to obtain 
here, Mr. Bent soon reappeared dressed 
in the cap and gown of his absent friend. 
We set off up the broad, winding, stone 
stairs of the library; these brought us 
in time to a little stony landing furnished 
with a chair, a filter, and a bust Why, 
we wondered, a filter ! — But we had asked 
so many questions, and it seemed likely 
that we should ask so many more, we 
judged it better to pass the filter by in 
silence. 

Through swinging doors we came into 
a large round room. There was a broad 
gallery, and in the gallery and underneath 
it were set tables for the readers, furnished 
with pens and blotting-paper, and with 




SECOND WEEK 175 

little notices in red and green paper. We 
went up a narrow, dark, winding stair, 
which brought us out upon the leads. 
There, stretched out before us, lay Ox- 
ford in all the added beauty of a glorious 
sunset. 

From this point we saw so little that 
was not beautiful. 

The trees of Trinity and St. John's hide 
all that incongruous suburb of northern 
Oxford. We looked down upon a world 
of crumbling stone girdled with bossy 
trees. Another turn in the wonderful 
panorama showed us All Souls just be- 
neath our eyes ; beyond that, the elabo- 
rate Renaissance work of Queen's bristling 
with stony figures set high upon its roof ; 
again beyond, were the elms of Magdalen 
Groves, looking thick almost as a forest. 
Then the green slopes of Headington, 
set with more elms, led the eye away to 
Shotover Hill, where the trees were in- 
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tensely blue against an opalescent sky. 
Just above Shotover hung a great cumulus 
cloud, rosy red with the reflection of the 
setting sun. The whole scheme of colour 
was so rich and full, it reminded me of the 
tints in the Morris tapestry that hangs in 
Exeter Chapel. A little breeze rustled 
and whispered amongst the leaves of a 
poplar in the Warden's garden at All 
Souls ; there was but little sound of 
traffic, and the steps of the few passers-by 
rang out sharply on the pavement beneath, 
and their voices ascended clearly to us 
where we leant over the balustrade. It 
was difficult to tear ourselves from one 
point to another. Where all was so 
beautiful each moment was so precious. 

It must have been on such an evening 
as this that Shelley wandered late on 
Shotover, unable to turn for home until 
all the glory had departed. 

We looked away to the west to the hill 
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where the Scholar Gipsy roamed, and 
whence he looked down upon the festal 
light in Christ Church Hall. We saw 
the elm-tree of which Matthew Arnold 
writes ; it certainly does look exactly 
like an elm, although, as Murray's Guide 
coldly remarks, ' It is, as a matter of fact, 
an oak.' 

And we never have been to it yet! 
We, who read our Thyrsis and our 
Scholar Gipsy together before we came 
and resolved to visit and identify each 
hallowed spot Brownie was so shocked 
to find that Mr. Bent l^i^d never been up 
to the tree, and still miDre that he seemed 
to think it excuse enough for the omission 
to say that he was not a golfer. The 
links, it appears, lie up that very field 

I shall go to-morrow. No more time 
will I lose. 

As we looked down into the Square 
we saw Mr. Enderby walking through it 
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A vigorous shout from Mn Bent brought 
his astonished gaze to bear upon us. It 
was not long before he too had scaled the 
stairs, and we all rejoiced together in the 
glory of the sunset. 

We were looking down upon Brasenose 
when he joined us, and he said that he 
had never before noticed the Virgin and 
Child who fill a tall niche in the top 
story of the tower gateway of Brase- 
nose. She was charming as "we gazed 
down upon her holding the Child high 
upon her left arm and keeping watch over 
the college. 

Had she been spared, we wondered, 
in the fury of the Reformation, being so 
high above the world ? How one does 
hate to think of all the beauty that has 
been wasted and lost because people 
won't do good in moderation. How 
much evil is done in an excess of good 
intention. It is impossible to help mora- 
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lising in this vein here, because at every 
turn one reads and hears of all the 
treasures that were lost and destroyed 
when the commissioners of Edward the 
Sixth came down to look for signs of 
heresy and idolatry. 

Perhaps, after all, our Madonna was 
quite new. Things soon get to look 
ancient here, the damp climate crumbles 
the soft stone away so fast 

Just a little time we stayed quite silent 
trying to think back to the times when 
the early students first came riding or 
walking to the city which could g^ive them 
learning, through the thick forest and the 
low marsh lands which surrounded it 

Think what it must have meant to the 
men who came here all through the cen- 
turies, what it means now, and what it 
will mean as long as England lasts. 

The clocks began to strike the hour 
of seven. One after another they struck 
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like well-bred clocks which see no reason 
for hurry and fuss in the endeavour to 
attain an absolute punctuality: the deep 
low tones of St. Mary's, the lovely Mag- 
dalen chimes, the varied voices of all the 
college clocks, and ' the voice of Tom in 
his Tower.' 

It was hard indeed to tear ourselves 
away ; but we felt that we should ill 
reward Mr. Bent by depriving the poor 
man of his dinner; no Mrs. Codlicott 
has he, we imagine, to keep his platter 
warm for him. We doubt if we did not 
stay too long, but who that can help it 
would leave a sunset to play itself out to 
the end without an audience ? 

When we came home we found the 
politest note from the Professor request- 
ing the pleasure of our company at 
luncheon, at a quarter past one o'clock, in 
the common room at Pembroke. 
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Truly, dear Aunt Camilla, we begin 
to wonder whether there can be anything 
especially charming about us, or whether 
every one here is simply delightful ! Do 
not be alarmed also, dear, for the pro- 
prieties — the Professor adds that he has 
secured the company of Mr. and Mrs. 
Oglander. 

lo o'clock A.M. 

It is not very often that I write my 
letter to you at this hour in the morning, 
but I feel to-day as though it were already 
late in the afternoon. Is this, I wonder, 
always the feeling of those who rise, as I 
did, at daybreak ? 

I woke so early full of the feeling that 
there was something to be done and that 
I was the person who would have to do 
it ; as I went on waking I remembered 
my vow of yesterday that I would surely 
not allow another day to pass without 
mounting that ridge behind which last 
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night we saw the sunset flame. I too 
would seek the track by Childsworth 
Farm, would pass the wood and attain 
the Sig^nal Tree. 

I got up and looked at my watch. It 
was half-past three. At half-past four, 
said the almanac, the sun should rise. 

Mr. Bent had said that it is the walk of 
an hour or so. 

'There is just time/ said I to myself. 
'Last night I saw the sun set over 
Oxford; this morning I will see it rise. 
I will go alone, and all by myself, and 
I will bring back the dew of the morn- 
ing to Brownie while she still lies in her 
bed.' 

So I set off through the quiet grey 
streets of the city ; up to Carfax and 
down St. Aldate's; over Folly Bridge 
and along the Abingdon Road. 

The romance began when I had crossed 
the reservoir and entered on the narrow 




SECOND WEEK 183 

path which leads to South Hincksey across 
the water meadows. Were not my feet 
upon the path which the Scholar Gipsy 
might himself have trodden when he 
forsook his friends that summer mom ? 
Anyway, it gave me pleasure to think 
so. 

In Hincksey, an utterly unspoiled vil- 
lage, I stayed long enough for a glass of 
milk fresh from the cow, but not long 
enough to satisfy the general curiosity as 
to the reason of my early walk. 

I had not too much time to reach the 
top of the hill before the sun rose. On I 
went over a stile and began the ascent 
of the Happy Valley, brushing the dew 
from the com as I trod the narrow 
patL 

It was like a valley in a fairy story, so 
small and so complete. A brown stream 
wound at the bottom of it — a tiny and 
a quiet little stream. On the further 
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bank was a hanging coppice of oak- 
trees. 

Before long I came in sight of a laige 
farm. 

*This must be Childs worth Farm,' 
thought I, and I began to mount the 
hill with a heart full of joy. I had not 
once looked back since I started, and 
when I stood at length under the tree I 
felt that my reward was great indeed. 

Oxford was just lifting her head from 
under the curtain of white mist in which 
she had been sleeping : spires and domes 
were faintly touched by the first gleams 
of the rising sun. 

* Oh ! it is very good for me to be here,' 
said I, and I sat down to eat a piece of 
chocolate, for it is not given to the most 
romantic of us to live by a view alone. 

When that was done I began to sing 
Pippa's song, because it was so appro- 
priate, and because I was so happy I 
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must needs sing something. You know 
well, dear, that my singing is only the 
outcome of pure joy and for private 
hearing only, so I stopped abruptly as 
some one came up the steep slope at my 
feet with a more springy step than that of 
the country people who were going slowly 
forth to work. 

It was the step of Mr. Enderby. He 
said that he very often took a long walk 
before breakfast. He appeared much 
astonished to find me here stuck up on 
the top of the hill. There was chocolate 
enough to allow me to be hospitable, and 
in return for food he gave me information; 
he pointed out the towers and spires as 
they rose from the bank of mist: they 
looked wonderfully white in the distance 
and the clear air, almost like marble 
palaces and towers. The kind white 
mist hid all the incongruous red suburbs 
to the north and east, and all that we 
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could see was the unencumbered beauty 
of the lovely city. 

' Where Isis' waters wind 
Along the sweetest shore 
That ever felt &ir Culture's hands, 
Or Spring's embroider'd mantle wore,' 

quoted Mr. Enderby. 

It was a white morning. Wreaths of 
the white mist curled up and lay along 
the hill ; an old white horse looked 
over the hedge; two white calves were 
meditating under the oaks by Childs- 
worth Farm ; a white cock stood up and 
greeted the sun on the mossy roof of the 
ancient bam. 

' How could the Scholar Gipsy leave 
it all ? ' said I. ' Perhaps if he had stayed 
he might have become a Fellow and have 
lived all his life in that dream city.' 

' I expect he was wise/ said Mr. En- 
derby ; ' and perhaps he had a rheumatic 
tendency. Lovely as Oxford is, she is 
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not altogether invigorating, you know ; 
it isn't easy to do one's best work there/ 

Then he pointed out several new red 
houses which dotted the hill behind us, 
and in which dwell some of those who 
cannot live down in the valley, and yet 
are not able to tear themselves right away 
from Oxford. 

' Here, too, is a great aid to health,' 
and Mr. Enderhy showed me that I had 
walked over the links without noticing 
them in the exaltation of the coming up. 

' Here,' said he, * come grave professors 
and hard-worked tutors and gay under- 
graduates to disport themselves.' 

' Only in the afternoon, I suppose,' 
said I. 

' Ladies come and play in the morning, 
and occasionally a g^ve professor may 
be observed or a wholly abandoned 
undergraduate. The industrious don 
plays only on occasional afternoons.' 
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' Do they really work so dreadfully 
hard ? ' said I. 

* Yes/ said he, * I believe that they do. 
I used not to think so, but I have more 
of a fellow-feeling for them since I decided 
to join their ranks myself if I possibly 
can.' 

* You are going in for a fellowship, are 
you not?' said I. 

*Yes, for a prize fellowship, that will 
not oblige me to stay up ; but I shall try 
to get tutorial work as well, that will 
mean staying here and taking my share 
in the work of some college.' 

'Surely,' said I, 'a most delightful 
life?' 

* Delightful indeed,' he answered, * but 
not so very easy. It 's not such a very 
uncommon thing for a man to break 
down under it, especially at first. Our 
Terms are very short, and we have to 
crush a good deal of work into them. 
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Now and then a man's nerves will go all 
to pieces, and he spends a year or so in 
getting them straight again.' 

* I think,' said I, 'if I were a millionaire 
I should build a hermitage up here for 
you all to retire to when things in Oxford 
became too much for you. I should 
build it like a Carthusian monastery, with 
separate cells for those who wished to 
meditate alone, and with cloisters and a 
hall where those might meet who were 
socially inclined. Up here in the purer, 
fresher air, and away from troubles and 
fusses, the worried dons would soon 
recover, and would go back all fire and 
vigour to their work. Can't you see it 
— with its quiet gardens, its quadrangle, 
and its cloister ? There would be frescoes 
on the walls of the cloister and in the 
hall.' 

'How would you work the chapel?' 
said he. 'There would have to be a 
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chapel to complete the likeness to a 
monastery/ 

* Of course there would/ said I . * There 
would be services at all the canonical 
hours, and the music would be of the best' 

'And would there be tired scouts to 
wait upon the tired dons ? * said he. 
'Or would there be a lay sisterhood 
attached ? ' 

But I said that I was not quite sure 
how the service would be managed. I 
fear that he was laughing at my plan, 
which would, I feel sure, work out beauti- 
fully. Perhaps some day I shall come 
back and try it, if I can get the land, but 
I shall not take in any scoffers. 

It seemed almost sweeter going back 
than it was going up. It was pleasant to 
have some one to talk to, and to be saved 
from that rather flat feeling which comes 
after taking a long walk before breakfast 
in a state of great exaltation. 
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Brownie was mightily astonished to 
hear of my doings, and to receive a bunch 
of wildflowers in token of the truth of 
my tale of travel. 

' You had better go and rest now,' said 
she, ' unless you wish to fall most un- 
civilly asleep at the professor's luncheon.' 

So I have made myself a nest of 
cushions on the lawn, and I am alternately 
sleeping and reading Matthew Arnold. 
Then I ponder on the events of the 
morning, and then I write this, my diary 
letter. Forgive me, therefore, if it sounds 
a little confused. 

Now we have come back from Pem- 
broke. 

Only we and the Oglanders, Mr. Bent, 
and an undergraduate were there. The 
Professor, though opposed to undergradu- 
ates in the lump, seems to cherish kindly 
feelings towards the individual specimen. 
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This one was evidently asked to play 
about with me ; we were meant to look 
upon ourselves as the children of the 
party, and to behave accordingly. I 
didn't find it very easy, and I don't think 
that he did either. Perhaps having a r6le 
assigned to us made us wish perversely 
to play other parts. 

He told me that he was up for a 
night only, in order to escort his Mittle 
kiddy sister * home to Scotland from her 
school, which is near here. I think that 
he was honestly horrified to find that we 
have come solely to see Oxford. * Isn't 
it awfully dull,' he said, 'with all the 
men gone down?' It seemed priggish 
to point out that there are things and 
even people to see in Oxford when he 
and his are gone. 

' What do people do here in the Vac ? ' 
he wondered. He was evidently quite 
unused to meditating on the causes of 
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things, and the more he pondered on 
our perversity the more puzzled he be- 
came. 

Later on I was vexed with myself for 
letting slip this unique opportunity for 
acquiring some genuine undergraduate 
slang. But, after all, of what good would 
it have been to me? You would never 
have permitted me to use it. 

I asked him what he did on Sundays 
in Term. He replied that he sometimes 
' did a Barney.' I did not like to ask him 
what he meant. I merely said, *Oh, do 
you ? ' I gathered that * a horrid frowst ' 
is Oxford for a condition of great 
stuffiness ; that I thought was an in- 
offensive and expressive expression. He 
was a friend of that Courtney whose 
rooms we were living in ; he spoke of 
him with deep respect as a very great 
person indeed. 

• He got his " Soccer" Blue in his first 
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Term/ he said, *but he's an awfully 
modest chap ; you might be in the room 
with him for a long time and never know 
that he was a Blue at all.' 

' Indeed ! ' said I, with all the awe and 
astonishment that I could throw into one 
word. 

Except for my failure to entertain this 
ingenuous youth, I enjoyed myself enor- 
mously. There is something so sedate 
about these college entertainments ; one 
feels, too, that one is only a character in a 
play which has held the boards for cen«- 
turies. At any moment the door might 
have opened and Dr. Johnson might have 
rolled into the room ; I should not have 
been at all surprised to see him. We 
had luncheon where a portrait of the 
Great Doctor looked down on us from 
the walls; in a corner cupboard was the 
teapot from which he drank so many 
cups of tea. How, I wonder, would 
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he have got on with my young friend? 
He was so human that he would 
have found some subject of common 
interest. I expect, remembering how he 
himself went sliding in Christ Church 
meadows when he should have been at 
work. 

We climbed the narrow staircase to his 
rooms over the gateway tower, and saw 
the window from which he threw that 
well-meant pair of shoes. 

How one can imagine him hurling his 
huge bulk down these stairs in pursuit of 
some intrusive servitor. 

Our host was a scholar of University 
in his undergraduate days, and thither 
he conducted us when we had taken our 
fill of Dr. Johnson. We went by Blue 
Boar Street and up Oriel Street. The 
Professor said that the sight of the florid 
horrors of buildings which are accumulat- 
ing at Carfax depressed him for the rest 
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of the day, and he never went that way 
if he could possibly help it. 

' It is surely/ said he, ' a singular want 
of humour which leads Oxford people to 
sign petitions praying for the retention €)i 
the picturesque features of divers foreign 
cities, while they tolerate such a monstrous 
building as that which has just been 
put up in the very centre of the city.' 
He muttered something about the town 
council which I did not completely 
catch. 

At University we forgot our Johnsonian 
mood, and remembered only that we were 
in the college where Shelley spent his 
short academic life. There is a modem 
memorial to him — Mrs. Oglander's irre- 
verent comparison of it to a bath set 
about by a gilded bedstead had many 
grains of truth in it, though there is 
pathos in the still white marble figure — 
only, one does not want to think here of 
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the Shelley who was cast up by the 
waves, but of the Shelley who lived his 
vivid young life to the utmost, who sailed 
his paper boats and alarmed Mr. Hogg 
by his medical experiments. 

We wouldn't go up to see his old 
rooms, now part of the junior common 
room ; we thought we would rather 
imagine them as they were when Shelley 
lay curled up on a rug before the fire. 

The Professor turned to Mrs. Oglander. 

* Now I will show you something,' said 
he, 'that will take you back to the 
eighteenth century ; something I feel 
sure that even you, my dear lady, have 
never seen.' 

All agog we followed him up the stairs 
into a suite of rooms, smothered in dust- 
sheets and all forlorn. There were 
double windows in the bedroom to keep 
out the rattle of the High Street ; open- 
ing the inside ones the Professor pointed 
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triumphantly to these lines scrawled on 
the glass : 

' Charming Pen Stonehouse, 
Loveliest of Women, Heaven is in thy Soul, 
Beauty and Virtue shine for ever round you, 

Brightening each other ; thou art all Divine.' 

Under that was written the name ' Nanny 
Brigantine.' 

' Toasts/ said the Professor in a sharp 
staccato voice behind us. He had an 
odd little way of snorting, which gave 
great point to all that he said. 

He went into the sitting-room and 
came back with a fat white volume. 

' This/ said he, ' is Christopher Words- 
worth's University Life in the Eighteenth 
Century. It is a mine of useful references.' 

He showed us the account of a High 
Tory club called * The High Borlace/ 
which flourished at Oxford in the middle 
of the eighteenth century. It used to give 
balls for which the members chose a Lady 
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Patroness. In 1732 she was a Miss 
Stonehouse — so this was our Pen, — Love- 
liest of women ! 

*That s very interesting/ said I, *but 
who, then, was Nanny Brigantine ? ' 

* Ah, ha ! * said the Professor, * you must 
ask the ghost of that young man who 
lived in this room in those days.' 

Now, isn't this a queer little page of 
bygone romance ? Doesn^t it bring the 
swirl of hooped petticoats back to your 
ears? 

I couldn't attend to the hall and the 
chapel as I ought to have done, my head 
was so full of speculations about Pen and 
Nanny. I should like to stay here and 
to give myself up to researches into their 
history. Somewhere in the college books 
there must be a record of the past inhabi- 
tants of these rooms. 

I wonder if they painted up their names 
then as they do now. There is a large 
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black patch at the foot of every staircasCi 
and, in white letters, the names of those 
who live up it. * Mr.' precedes the name 
of a don, and the undergraduate is plain 
'Smith' or 'Jones.' For the first time, 
too, we saw an 'oak,' such a contrivance 
as once delighted the heart of Shelley. 

At the gate the Professor bade us a 
stately adieu and went off for his usual 
walk round the parks. My young friend 
had long since faded away, fatigued by the 
persistence of our sightseeing and dis- 
gusted with an Oxford empty of Blues. 
Mr. Oglander had gone back to work. 

'What are you going to do with the 
rest of this lovely day.'*' said Mr. Bent. 

' We really don't know,' said we. ' We 
seem to have filled it so full already.' 

I had made Brownie promise not to 
tell them about my excursion of the early 
morning. 

Then said Mr. Bent, ' Have you been 
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on the Upper River ? ' When he heard 
that we had not, he said it was imperative 
that we should go. 

* We will have supper at Godstow and 
come back by moonlight/ said he. 

We dispersed in different directions — 
Mrs. Oglander to try and persuade her 
husband to come, Mr. Bent to find Mr. 
Enderby and to order the boat We were 
all to meet at Bossom's on the Upper 
River. 

It was so gay at Bossoms. All the 
boats rocked and danced on the sunlit 
water which plashed and gfurgled in- 
vitingly against the side of the raft. Mrs, 
Oglander and Brownie minded the steer- 
ing ; I was glad to lie quiet in the bows. 
Mr. Bent stroked and Mr. Enderby 
pulled in time. 

Away across the fields on our left we 
passed Binsey, the little village to which 
Frideswide fled and where her well is to 
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this day. Up to the lock at Godstow the 
river is broad and fairly straight, running 
along by the side of Port Meadow, a great 
open space which has belonged to the 
citizens of Oxford for ever and ever. 
At Godstow we came to the little that 
remains of the nunnery where Fair Rosa- 
mund lived in penitence and died. Here- 
abouts the woods come closer to the river 
and the stream gets narrower and twists 
and turns. 

'A little further on,' said Mr. Bent, 
' and you shall hear the nightingales sing- 
ing in the woods at Wytham.' 

I thought that this seemed hardly likely, 
as I have never met a nightingale that 
sang to me in August. I did not, how- 
ever, like to contradict. I suppose that 
learned persons have no time to verify 
such details. A long way they rowed us 
past fields of corn and meadows full of 
flowers and lush grass ; here and there 
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a fisherman sat upon the bank or a pair 
of lovers walked along the tow-path. We 
had our impromptu supper on the bank, 
and Mr. Bent prevailed upon Brownie to 
go with him to Ibten for those nightin- 
gales. 

' I am sure,' said he, ' that 1 heard them 
beautifully when I came here last/ 

* Very likely/ said Mr. Enderby to me. 
* I was here with him, and it was early 
June.' 

But Brownie looked quite content when 
she came back, and so did Mr. Bent. 

We slipped home through the lovely 
quiet night. The river was all silver 
and black and mysterious ; the moon rose 
into a sky left warm and palpitating by 
the sunset We are back in our little 
garden, which is lying at my feet trans- 
figured and dignified by the shadows and 
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the moonlight. The poodle dog has it in 
his mind to bay at the moon. The Persian 
puss is playing mysteriously in and out of 
the bushes. Brownie is getting absent- 
minded, and is only fit to be shaken up 
and taken off to bed. 

This whole day we have given up to 
loitering in the shade. We set out across 
the road filled with the very best inten- 
tions and intent upon really seeing the 
Dodo, but a little white ticket on the gate 
of the museum told us that the building is 
closed until the end of August Long 
before that we shall have gone. Brownie 
must return to her Aunt Priscilla with a 
tale of the Dodo unvisited. 

Then we went to the Ashmolean to see 
Alfred's Jewel, but the museum does not 
open until eleven o'clock, and it was then 
only just ten. 

It was a baking day. The sun flared 
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and burned, searching out every corner ; 
it was not a time to sentimentalise and 
to revive the past ; mists and shadows 
and tender half-lights are needed to do 
that effectively. 

* Brownie,' said I, * it is not a day for 
intelligent sightseeing. Let us give it up 
to gardens. Let us crawl as much in the 
shade as we may from one garden to an- 
other ; let us make garden books of our- 
selves, and quote poetry to each other 
under the whispering trees. There is a 
cool side to Beaumont Street, let us then 
walk along it I feel it in my bones that 
there is shade in Worcester.' 

* Why not try St John's ? ' 

' Because Mr. Bent said that he had a 
friend there who would let us in by moon- 
light. Let us wait for the more romantic 
way of seeing it ' 

Thus I reasoned and prevailed. 

Hot as we were it gave us pleasure to 
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see an enthusiastic tourist, Baedeker in 
hand, enthusing on the wrong spot She 
was gazing in a rapt manner at the base 
of the electric light standard in St Giles. 
She was evidently feeling all the emotions 
that should properly belong to the stone 
which marks the place in Broad Street 
where Cranmer, Latimer, and Ridley 
laid down their lives. We are such old 
inhabitants now that such mistakes are 
not possible for us ; we are able and 
glad to return the right answer when 
tourists ask us in the quadrangle of the 
Bodleian, ' Please, is this a college ?' 

We wandered into the garden of Wor- 
cester, passing the quaint old houses to 
which the Benedictine monks used to 
come when what is now Worcester College 
was Gloucester Hall. 

The garden was a very heaven of cool- 
ness and silence. We wandered round 
by the pond, beyond which one sees the 




SECOND WEEK 207 

canal and the river; we looked across 
these to the fragment that remains of 
what was once the noble Abbey of Rew- 
ley. We talked of Osney and of Rewley, 
of Dr. Johnson and of Lovelace, and of 
all the new interests that our visit to Ox- 
ford has opened up to us, we spoke of 
the books that we must read and write to 
each other about, we discussed the de» 
tails of a scheme for spending our old age 
in a little cottage on Headington or Boars 
Hill, with a fat pony to draw us up and 
down the hill to Oxford. 

I 'm afraid, dear, that I have no more 
elevated conversation to report to you. 
Brownie remarked quite three times, ' I 
feel that it is good for us to be here.' She 
did not seem to want me to agree or 
to disagree with her, so I sat silent and 
wished for nothing in the world, unless it 
were a little bread to feed the swans. 

In the afternoon we drifted down to the 
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punt, laden with books and with tea-things. 
This time we went down the stream and 
landed at the Botanical Gardens ; I wanted 
to see whether they were much' changed 
since my Celia Fiennes came here in 
1695. The Physick Garden afforded her 
great diversion and pleasure. * The variety 
of flowers and plants would have enter- 
tained one a week/ says she. There is 
always a compact between Brownie and 
me that we shall neither read aloud our 
favourite extracts nor quote them to one 
another ; I don't know of any habit so 
exasperating or so likely to cause a lasting 
breach between loving friends. 

Generally we held honestly to this com- 
pact, but to-day we were demoralised by 
the excessive heat, and Brownie bore with 
me meekly while I read her bits from my 
beloved Celia's diary. 

' The Sensible Plant,' said I, * I can 
understand. "Take but a leaf between 




SECOND WEEK 209 

finger and thumb," says Celia, "and 
squeeze it and it immediately Curies up 
together as if pained." That, no doubt, 
is the Sensitive Plant ; perhaps Shelley 
studied its ways here too/ 

* Perhaps,' said Brownie. 

* But what of the Humble Plant,' said I, 
' '' that grows on a long slender stalke and 
do but strike it, it falls flat on ye ground 
stalke and all, and after some tyme revives 
again and stands up " ? 

* Brownie ! Brownie ! ' I cried, • do wake 
up and say if you think that we are likely 
to find the Humble Plant here still ! ' 

But Brownie was hopelessly torpid. I 
had to let her sleep while I drew up under 
the hanging branches and made the tea. 

When we did get into the gardens we 
found them charming, very quiet and dig- 
nified and restful, surrounded by grey 
walls, and beyond these the green 
meadows of Christ Church, and glimpses 
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of our dear river winding its way down to 
join the Isis. 

We were too late to see the green- 
houses. For this I reproached Brownie, 
because she had slept away the precious 
hours ; she retorted with much truth 
that I should have found out that they 
shut at four o'clock had I read the useful 
modern guide instead of the impressions 
of Celia Fiennes two hundred years ago. 

'But surely, Brownie,' said I, 'most of 
the pleasure of these things is that of 
picturing what they were like in a by- 
gone day ? Don't you hear the rustle of 
hooped petticoats and the click of fans as 
they must have rustled and clicked in these 
gardens when the elegant ladies of the 
eighteenth century came here to take the 
air ? ' 

' Not at all,' said Brownie, who loves to 
pose as a sensible, hard-headed woman. 
' I am much more interested in these fine 




SECOND WEEK 211 

fat babies who are taking the air at the 
present day. Have you noticed, Barbara, 
that the Oxford baby is a very fine specimen 
of his kind ? I should like to gather 
statistics on the subject of the children of 
learned men, and to see how great a pro- 
portion of them are learned in their turn.' 

' That young don who was at Mr. Bent's 
luncheon told me that at his college they 
chose their dons for their health and not 
for their learning,' said I ; * he said that 
they couldn't afford to have weakly ones 
who would be always getting ill I expect 
that these babies will grow up to be all 
body and no mind.' 

' We will ask the nurse whose child this 
is,' said Brownie. ' I will enter his name 
in my notebook and follow his future 
career with interest' 

He turned out to be the son of the 
Professor of Tartar Dialects. The nurse 
told us his style and title with some pride. 
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'He's rather dull/ she said, 'nearly all 
his little friends are gone to the sea. The 
Professor's writing a book and he can't 
get away just yet.* 

The stout person of four looked at us 
with a somewhat bored expression. 

' Put him in your notebook, Brownie/ I 
said, 'and follow his career. He doesn't 
look like an immature Byron or a budding 
Shelley/ 

' He will probably be an eminent man 
of science,' said Brownie. 

There was nothing possible to be dis- 
puted in this ; twenty years hence the 
question may be settled. 

As Brownie would not ponder on the 
past and I refused to speculate on the 
future, we compromised on the present 
and studied the guide-book for hints as to 
what we should do next. 

It occurred to us that the air would be 
fresher on the hills, and Brownie had not 
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yet seen Oxford from any of the surround- 
ing heights. We decided to go up a hill. 
It is a course which the guide-book re- 
commends and it is obviously a sensible 
one to pursue. 

We tied up our punt to a tree by the 
King's Mill, where once corn was ground 
for King Charles, and we set our feet on 
the way up Headington Hill. 

On the top of this hill too there are the 
houses of those who cannot dwell in the 
plain. It would not have seemed un- 
natural had the way been strewn with 
pillars of salt. We rested for a while on a 
seat at the foot of the remains of a great 
tree. * Joe PuUen's Tree it is called/ said 
an old man who rested there with us, but 
he could tell us nothing of Joe Pullen. 
We walked on (at the recommendation 
of our aged friend) to the village of 
Headington. Here, our guide-book told 
us, there was once a palace of King 
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Ethelred. Of that we saw nothings for 
the most sufficing of reasons, but we saw 
a charming old church and a churchyard 
cross, and the village itself is worth the 
trouble of walking out to see. 

Then back in the sunsetting. We 
leaned over a gate at the top of the hill 
and saw the mists of evening gather- 
ing up once more about the city. Once 
more we watched the sunset flame behind 
the ridge of the signal-elm. 

Sunday^ August 
To-day has been one long golden 
dream. 

I cannot think that I shall ever be quite 
so happy again. 

Mr. Bent made the suggestion, and it 
was a very bright one. We embarked on 
the Pons Asinorum for the whole day. 
We were five : Mr. Bent, Mr. Enderby, 
Brownie and I, and the godmother of 
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Mr. Bent. She is such a delightful person, 
old and wise and kind ; she and her 
husband (their name is Charlett) have just 
come back from their summer jaunt I 
cannot think that she thought altogether 
well of our expedition. It must have been 
a more natural thing for her to find herself 
in church on Sunday morning, possibly 
again in the afternoon ; evidently she 
adored her godson and had sacrificed her 
wishes to his entreaties. We ourselves 
went early to church, or, as Mr. Enderby 
expressed it, we * put in a chapel.' 

There is not much to chronicle. It was 
one of those days which seem so long and 
so full, as if one lived a whole life in a few 
hours. 

There were but few people on the river. 
We had in perfection that glorious feeling 
of being on an exploring party as we 
pushed our way through the water-lilies. 

When we came into the upper reaches 
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the Sabbath stillness was all our own. 
At Water Eaton we could go no fiirther. 
We got out and walked along the bank to 
see the old Jacobean manor-house, grey 
and stately, and the picture of all that a 
dwelling-house should be. I was seized^ 
of course, with a passionate longing to live 
in it It looks across towards the hanging 
woods of Wood Eaton. 

'You should ride or walk there and 
come back by EUsfield/ said Mr. Bent. 
' You are a Johnsonian, Miss Burke ; you 
will remember how Johnson and Warton 
walked to Ellsfield to see Mr. Wise.' 

' You call these villages ideal/ said Mr. 
Enderby ; ' you haven't canvassed them as 
I have, or tried to hold meetings which are 
broken up by the mere glance of the squire.' 

Young Oxford is by no means as con- 
servative as we had expected to find it. 
There is a strong radical flavour about 
these friends of ours. 
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Mrs. Charlett said something which 
sounded like ' Fiddlesticks ! ' and we talked 
of other things than politics. 

Mrs. Oglander came to supper with us ; 
her husband was dining ' in hall.' Then 
Mr. Bent came for us and took us to the 
back gate of St. John's, where his friend 
was waiting to let us in. It was a delight 
to enter the enchanted moonlit garden 
through the little door in the dark wall. 

There is a great stretch of lawn which 
shone in the moonlight like greenish 
silver, the wonderful garden front was 
half in shadow, the moonbeams just catch- 
ing the edges of the oriel windows of the 
library. 

* If we went into the library now,' said 
Mrs. Oglander, * we should surely see 
King Charles walking up and down with 
Archbishop Laud. I know one of your 
men,' said she to our kind guide, 'who 
had rooms underneath the library, and he 
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told me that he heard their footsteps every 
night/ 

' I think/ said I, ' that I shouldn't be 
frightened of such well-bred ghosts ; one 
can't imagine either of them doing any* 
thing likely to alarm a lady.' 

*We will go and look for them/ said 
Mr. Fletcher — this was our guide — who 
was as courtly as a don of so loyal a 
college should be. 

So we followed him up a worn, windings 
stone staircase. He unlocked a heavy 
iron-studded door, and we found ourselves 
in the long dim library. We wandered 
along it in the moonlight and gave the 
ghosts every chance to appear. As they 
did not come Mr. Fletcher turned on the 
electric light, and by its unromantic rays 
we saw the treasures of the library. 

When we came to the end we ceased 
to wonder that Laud should come back 
and re- visit it. Does it not contain his 
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skull-cap, the one in which he walked to 
the scaffold ? his stick and the diaries that 
he wrote when he was in prison ? 

' I think/ said I, ' that I should leave 
one of these diaries out of its glass case 
one night. I would put pen and ink 
beside it, and surely in the morning there 
would be something written. No ghost 
could resist such a temptation, especially 
if you could get an ink-pot and a pen of 
the period.' 

' There is no evidence, is there,' said 
Mr. Enderby, 'that he has ever tried to 
get at his stick or his skull-cap ? ' 

' You couldn't expect an archbishop to 
behave as would the ghost of a house- 
breaker,' said I. 'I should leave the 
things out some night just for them to 
handle.' 

Did you know that Laud was brought 
back and buried in St John's.^ Mr. 
Fletcher told us how the Fellows went 




220 BARBARA GOES TO OXFORD 

forth along the London Road to meet his 
body; how they brought it back in the 
dark night to the garden gate of the 
college and buried it under the altar in 
the chapel We gazed out into the 
moonlit garden and wondered whether 
we could not see the ghostly procession 
carrying their torches and coming towards 
the college under the deep shadow of 
the trees. 

But we saw only the glimmering moon- 
light and the shadowy garden. 

We went into the chapel. There was a 
little stony urn which contains the heart 
of Dr. Rawlinson with the inscription ' Ubi 
Thesaurus I hi Cor' — I wonder if they 
would let my heart have so sweet a resting- 
place if they had my treasure too ? 

We saw the common room — one of 
the oldest in Oxford. It is kept sacred 
to its original use, no flippant female 
can come to luncheon here. There are 
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two other and less ancient rooms : one 
in which women may be entertained, and 
one for smokers. 

Mr. Fletcher quoted to us the words 
of Vicesimus Knox in praise of the old 
common room : * Delightful retreat/ 
writes Vicesimus, 'where never woman 
showed her head since the death of the 
founder.' 

But this was in 1782. Mr. Fletcher, 
being a very polite person, made pretty 
speeches on the ubiquity of woman in the 
present day. But his eye roamed lovingly 
round the comfortable room, kept sacred 
so far from intrusive wives, or even house- 
maids. ' Long may it be sacred ! ' said 
his eye. And who shall blame him ? 

We went once more into the wonderful 
garden, where we sat upon a little hillock 
under a spreading cedar. ' Surely, my 
dears,' you would have said, 'a most 
unwise proceeding.' 
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There were small far-off sounds of the 
city, and of trains and trams, but only 
just enough to be a background to the 
immediate silence. 

It has come to an end now, and we are 
back in Hope Cottage. 

I am writing up my diary, and Brownie 
has gone off to read something that Mr. 
Bent gave her as we parted at our gate. 
She did not tell me what it was. 
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St. Giles's street is fair and wide, 

St. Giles's street is long ; 
But long or wide, may naught abide 

Therein of guile or wrong ; 
For through St Giles's, to and fro 
The mild ecclesiastics go 

From prime to evensong. 
It were a fearsome task, perdie ! 
To sin in such good company. 

Q 

In ike * Oxford 
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2cx> St. Giles' 
Monday 

EVENTS have moved very rapidly 
with us since last I wrote my 
diary letter. 

When I came down to breakfast this 
morning Brownie was not there. 

Generally that one who is up first 
knocks reproachfully at her friend's door. 

* I suppose/ said I to myself, ' that she 
too has gone to greet the sun alone upon 
Boar's Hill. Emulous Brownie! 

So I sat on our low window-sill, with 
my eye on the gate in the wall, ready to 
greet her when she should come in. 

But when the gate did open, and 
Brownie came through it, I saw at once 
that something had happened. 
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' Brownie/ I said, ' what have you been 
up to ? ' 

' O Barbara ! ' she said, and again, 
* Dear Barbara ! ' and kissed me. Then 
of course I understood. It is not our way 
to kiss except to mark some really im- 
portant occasion. 

'O Brownie!' said I, 'when did he 
find time to speak? He didn't ask you 
to come out before breakfast on purpose 
to be proposed to, did he ? ' 

'No,' said Brownie, with something 
that was almost like a giggle. ' He 
lent me a book last night/ said she» 
'with a passage marked in it, and 
he asked me to meet him this morn- 
ing if I had any remarks to make on 
it. Here is the passage/ said she, and 
she gave me a prose version of the 
Odyssey. 

This is what I read : — 

' And may the Gods grant thee all thy 
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heart's desire : a husband and a home, 
and a mind at one with his may they 
give — a good gift, for there is nothing 
mightier and nobler than when man and 
wife are of one heart and mind in a house, 
a grief to their foes and to their friends 
great joy, but their own hearts know it 
best.' 

* And where did you say that you com- 
mented on this passage ? ' said I. 

* In Wadham Garden,' said she. ' It's 
a perfectly lovely garden, far more lovely 
than any we have been in yet' 

* Oh, no doubt,' said I. 

Then we had breakfast, for meals inter- 
rupt the most romantic passages. 

Afterwards I tried to digest at my 
leisure this wonderful news of Brownie's. 
It 's the first engagement that I have ever 
seen happen under my very nose ; I find 
it deeply interesting and full of pheno- 
mena that are well worthy of my study 




228 BARBARA GOES TO OXFORD 

and reflection. Brownie, usually ao 
matter-of-fact, is dreamy- eyed; usually 
so pale, she now has a lovely colour. 
I wonder if Mr. Bent will be at all 
changed. 

We talked of this one absorbing sub- 
ject in all its bearings. It is, certainly, a 
surprising outcome of our guileless little 
jaunt. 

'This will not be your last visit to 
Oxford, Barbara,' said Brownie. 'What 
fun we shall have when you come to stay 
with Anthony and me.' 

'Brownie,' said I, 'did you tell him 
what your Christian name is ? ' 

' I did,' said she. 

' And he loves you in spite of it ? ' 

' He does.' 

'Then his will be an enduring love,' 
said I. 

You know, dearest, that Brownie's 
Christian name is the greatest thorn in 
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her side. It 's so ugly, and so meaning- 
less, and so absurdly unsuitable. 

Later came Mr. Bent to see what I 
thought about it all. My thoughts and 
congratulations were soon expressed, and 
then they went off, at my entreaty, to 
study the topography of the Scholar 
Gipsy. As for me, I sat down to medi- 
tate and to exchange my views on the 
situation for those of the Persian puss. 

* Hobbes/ said I, * if you were my Aunt 
Camilla, what would you say to the events 
of this morning } ' 

But the cat was no help at all. She 
was true to her cat character and to her 
sex, though her honoured name was 
Hobbes and she dwelt with philoso- 
phers. She made not the smallest 
attempt to personate you ; she only 
winked hard as she sat up and washed 
over her left ear. 
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Mrs. Codlicott was more rewarding. 
I think that she must have twigged, — 
forgive the slang ! 

She came in person to clear away the 
breakfast things : she has never done so 
before. 'Well, to be sure, miss,' she 
said, 'you don't say so! Well, to be 
sure. So it wasn't for nothing that 
Hobbes washed over her left ear so 
persistent this morning. There she is 
a-doing of it now — bless me ! — ^the sense 
of the cat. How could she know, 
now?' 

* Does she ever go to Wadham Gar- 
den ? ' said I. 

'Oh dear, yes, miss, she does. Mr. 
Enderby he says he have often a-seen 
her there. After the birds, she is.* 

' Keep it to yourself, Hobbes,' I said ; 
* keep it to yourself Don't go confiding 
in any of your common friends. Miss 
Brown doesn't want all the cats in the 
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Parks to know what took place in Wad- 
ham Garden this morning.' 

* Did you guess that this was going to 
happen ? * I asked Mrs. Codlicott. 

* Well, miss/ she said, * I did. I couldn't 
help noticing that Miss Brown inclined to 
wear her best clothes every day, and that 's 
a sign, you know, miss, and a very 
nice gentleman too, miss, for my sister's 
'usband is a servant at Oriel College, and 
he always gives Mr. Bent a very good 
character, affable and considerate ; he says 
he is not always sticking in college all the 
Vacation as some of 'em does keeping the 
kitchen and the common room open, and 
giving no end of trouble to everybody 
about the place.' 

*A hero to his scout,' I murmured to 
myself; 'happy, happy Brownie.' 

*Aw, my dear life, miss,' was the 
comment of the little Zilpah, ' my yoimg 
man he will be astonished ; he 's in the 
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lodge at Oriel College, miss, and Mn Bent 
he tipped him a Christmas-box, and he 
told him as how they were very well 
satisfied with him, so he did, miss.' 

' You are young to have a young man, 
aren't you, Zilpah ? ' said I. 

' I be turned seventeen, and I musk 
have some one to love, miss/ said the 
little Zilpah. 

Then Mr. Enderby came out upon his 
lawn, end I asked him whether he had 
felt anything unusual in the air this 
morning. 

' He 's the very best fellow in the world,* 
he said ; ' I hope they 41 be immensely 
happy.' 

He stayed and talked for a little while. 
He is an understanding person, and I 
think he saw that I had been thrown into 
much commotion of the spirit by this 
great happening. 

He told me of the happy life that people 
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can lead here if they know how to lead 
it and have the wit to enjoy it to the full. 
He spoke, too, a little of his own plans and 
ambitions, his hopes of a fellowship and of 
settling down to tutorial work here. I 
think that he would have liked me to talk 
about my plans for the future. Wouldn't 
I like to come up to Somerville ? 

' Oh yes, I would,' said I ; but I didn't 
think it could be managed ; I didn't think 
that my aunt would like it — I made a 
great Jorkins of you — ^you dear thing — 
I think he somehow formed the impression 
that I am totally dependent on you for a 
livelihood. I never gave him that im- 
pression, but I was glad when I saw that 
he had formed it 'Let me,' I said to 
that Providence which has been so good 
to me, 'let me be just "Miss Brown's 
young friend" for a little while longer 
yet. I have been so happy in that 
character.' 
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Things happened afterwards which 
still more wonderful. 

Mrs. Charlett came to call upon us eariy 
in the afternoon. She congratulated them 
both very heartily and kindly ; she insisted 
upon it, that we must come forthwith and 
stay with her and Dr. Charlett She said 
that it would never do for Brownie to be 
here as an engaged woman with only me 
to chaperone her. 

We did protest a little while we thanked 
her for her great kindness. We have 
been so happy all alone here, but we gave 
in at last. There was such a note of 
absolute finality in Mrs. Charlett's tones 
when she said, ' It would not, my dears, 
be at all the proper thing.* 

' But what will Mrs. Codlicott say ? * 
said we. 

' Emma Codlicott was my maid twenty 
years ago ; she was with me for ten years; 
she knows what is right and fitting,' said 
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Mrs. Charlett. ' I shall expect you in time 
for tea. Dinner is at half-past seven 
o'clock punctually, and Anthony may 
come as often as he likes.' 

Then the kind old lady moved majesti- 
cally away. So that, dear, is why I am 
sitting in a big bow window looking out 
upon St. Giles' instead of into our tiny 
garden. 

Our rooms open one into the other, and 
we can sit and talk in the lovely moon- 
light. I have begged Brownie not to tell 
even Mr. Bent about you and me and 
Ballinacragga just yet. Later they will 
come and stay with us, but for a time I 
may still be * Miss Brown's young friend.* 
It is so sweet here and every one is so 
kind, but there is something that one 
misses. It isn't quite the same as our 
little cottage lawn and the surroundings 
that had grown so familiar and so dear. 
There we were only spectators of every- 
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thing in our quiet backwater, irresponsible 
tourists. Here we are in the midst of 
everything, going down with the stream, 
and Brownie is so soon to become a part 
of it all. 

'You will be a little fly on the great 
wheel of the education of the nadoo. 
Brownie/ I said. 'Aren't you truly 
thankful that Providence put it into our 
minds to come here, and more especially 
that it brought us in Vacation ? I am sure 
that Mr. Bent would never have had time 
to fall in love with you in Term time, 
however much he might have liked to do 
so. He would have been all preoccupied, 
as Mr. Oglander is. Now he thinks diat 
all your remarks are so much gold and to 
be treasured accordingly, then he would 
have looked right through you and would 
only have said ** humph" or "ha" in 
answer to your most well-intentioned 
observations.' 
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I fear that this wisdom fell unheeded 
on Brownie's ear, for her eyes kept look- 
ing out along St Giles', which lay all 
silver in the moonlight I think, you 
know, that Mr. Bent was wandering up 
and down under the elms waiting until the 
light should go out in his lady's window. 

So I have come away into my little 
chamber. It is so chintzy and flowery 
papered, and the bed is a four-poster, and 
there are sentimental engravings on the 
walls. It is of the date when Dr. and 
Mrs. Charlett were a young couple start- 
ing in life. 

Our host is a dear, at once dignified 
and sprightly. The sight of Mr. Bent 
and Brownie led him to tell us tales of 
his own Oxford courting fifty years aga 
She was the daughter of the Head of a 
House, he a humble undergraduate of 
another college. She dwelt on one side 
of the street, he on the other : from his 
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window he saw and loved her. It was 
not so easy to meet then ; there were 
no married dons, no 'parks/ no tennis^ 
but love managed to find out a way to an 
introduction, and he came a-wooing. He 
gained a fellowship ; then he took orders 
and a college living. Now they have 
come back to live in a stately manner in 
the old city. / 

'We felt that we couldn't be so happy 
anywhere else as in Oxford/ they told 
us, 'and some of the old friends are left 
here still* 

He is a mine of delightful information. 
I have been sitting on the floor in ecstasy 
before his collection of books and pamph- 
lets about Oxford. He has all sorts of 
out-of-the-way bits of knowledge and 
information, at least they seem so to 
me — I dare say that they are matters of 
common knowledge and trite enough to 
the better instructed. 
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' I should like/ said I^ 'to read all that 
has ever been written about Oxford/ 

This made him laugh immoderately, 
and he says that he will show me the 
three folio volumes of the Bodleian cata- 
logue, which are full of matter relating to 
Oxford. 

' I think,' said he, ' that a close acquain- 
tance with all that is known about Oxford 
in one century alone is as much as you 
can expect to accomplish by the time that 
you reach my age. Miss Barbara, and 
then only if you give all your life to 
research/ 

Then I became more modest, and I 
said that I would like most particularly 
to read about the visits that other people 
have paid to Oxford and to note the effect 
that its glories have had upon great minds 
and little ones. Even in this small de- 
partment of the subject there is quite a 
literature. I have brought up to bed with 




■ 
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me a book published in i82i» ' Tie Uni- 
versity and City of Oxford^ displayed in a 
series of seventy-two views, drawn and 
engraved by J. and H. S. Storer, accom- 
panied by a Dialogue after the manner of 
Castiglione. By R. Rowley LascelleSi 
Esqre.' 

It is so funny and deeply interesting. 
The party consisted of a Lady Gertrude^ 
her son and daughter, her foreign friend 
and her English cicerone. At proper in- 
tervals they all make appropriate remarici^ 
calculated to develop and sustain the 
interest of the reader. Like my dear Celia 
Fiennes in a former century, thejr all 
express their likes and dislikes very freely, 
calling spades simply spades and describ- 
ing any architecture that fails to pleaae 
them as 'a barbaric hotch-pot.' They 
share Celia's taste for the neat and r^^ular. 
What really seems to have interested them 
was to know the height and depth and 
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length of the various buildings that they 
viewed. They seem always to have gone 
sightseeing with a measuring-tape in the 
pocket of one of them. 

Lady Gertrude held quite advanced 
views. ' I cannot but think/ said she, 
'that it was a great oversight at the 
Reformation that there were no colleges 
established for women upon the breaking 
up of so many nunneries.' 

They saw, of course, much that no one 
will ever see again. 'In the north-west 
corner of the city they pondered over the 
remains of Beaumont Palace, and saw all 
that was left of the room which was said 
to be the very one in which Richard 
Coeur-de-Lion was born/ 

Of course, as becomes the characters in 
a book, they see all that they ought to see, 
and do not frivol away great pieces of 
their time as we have done. We have 
drunk in great draughts of Oxford and 

Q 
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we are well content, but how little 
have done compared to all that we have 
left undone ! Aided by Dr. Charlett I 
hope for some intelligent sightseeing 
during these next few days. Brownie 
is lost for all practical purposes. I do 
believe that Mr. Bent only simulated an 
interest in Oxford in order to have an 
excuse for seeing more of Brownie ; he 
has dropped all pretence to antiquarian 
tastes, and he and she talk philosophy or 
something of that sort all the day long. 

To-morrow afternoon we are to go to 
Nuneham, down the river, calling at 
Iffley on the way. On Wednesday 
there is to be a little dinner-party to 
meet Brownie. On Thursday we miut 
leave, Brownie to go and tell her great- 
aunt about her engagement, and later to 
stay with Mr. Bent's mother, I to Ballina- 
cragga to await your return. 

Glad I shall be to see you and to 
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fill in the chinks of this true but sadly 
insufficient narrative. 

■ 

Fired and stimulated by my over- 
night reading of the doings of the Lady 
Gertrude, I resolved that to-day should 
not pass without some solid addition to 
my store of Oxford memories. Hitherto 
I had pursued too much the rather 
haphazard methods of my dear Celia 
Fiennes. Now, at the last minute, I 
will set out armed with information, and 
will try rather to copy the methodical 
ways of Lady Gertrude and her party. 
But then, after all, Lady Gertrude is a 
figment of the author s imagination ; she 
and the others were really only pegs to 
hang remarks upon, and to serve to 
string the pictures together. Celia was 
a real live woman like me, at least I 
suppose that she was. ... I think that I 
really and truly prefer her way. 
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Dr. Charlett put me through an exhaus- 
tive catechism as to what I had seen and 
what I had omitted to see. 

' Not seen Merton Library ! My dear 
young lady,' said he» ' you horrify me.' 

So to Merton we went first. Silly, 
indeed, it was of us not to have seen 
it. 

It is beyond expression beautiful. It 
is the oldest library in England. It is 
full of a rich aroma of the book-learning 
of generations : so quiet and dignified 
and peaceful. 

Some of the books are still chained in 
their original places, giving one a curious 
sense of the abidingness of the things 
that matter. 

From the library we passed into the 
chapel : here there are magnificent brasses 
and some thirteenth-century glass. Here 
is the tomb of Sir Thomas Bodley, and 
here lies Anthony Wood, who gave all his 




THIRD WEEK 245 

heart to Oxford and gained the hearts 
of all her lovers. He lived just across 
the narrow Merton Street outside the 
college. We went into the garden : it 
is a Fellows' garden, and I couldn't 
have gone there alone. It lies in an 
angle of the city wall, within there is a 
raised terrace walk whence one can look 
out over Christ Church meadows. Here 
walked Queen Henrietta Maria and her 
ladies when the court was at Oxford, and 
strangely unacademic were the doings of 
the court ladies and gentlemen. It must 
have been still stranger when the court of 
Charles the Second fled here to escape 
the plague, and the queen and her ladies 
were lodged in Merton. 

My dear old gentleman told me all 
these things as we sat on a stony seat 
and looked down on the lovely garden 
or away across the meadows to the river. 
A dignified collie dog came and talked to 
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us; I could have told from his manner 
that he was a Fellow's dog, even if 
Dr. Charlett had not formally introduced 
him to me. 

' Only a member of the senior common 
room can come in here/ said he, as he 
gave me his paw to hold with infinite 
condescension. ' No junior common 
room society for me, thank you.* 

' But don't you find it a little dull at 
times ? ' said I . 

He was an honest dog, and his tail 
replied, * Yes, sometimes I do.' 

To be the daily companion of a very 
serious person must be indeed wearing 
sometimes to a volatile collie. It is not 
at all his nature to sacrifice liveliness to 
position. 

* I suppose he goes out for walks 
and has some fun that way ? ' I said 
to Dr. Charlett. 

' I don't think that his master goes far 
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beyond the Parks/ said he ; 'he is not 
very strong/ 

' Seldom beyond the Parks do we go/ 
said the collie, his eye rolling upon me 
rather sadly. Then he remembered that 
he was a Fellow's dog, and he came and 
sat upon the seat beside us and looked 
proudly down upon the common animals 
which ran and frisked on the path below 
us. 

' What of cats ? * said I. * I have read of 
common room cats in the history of Tom 
of Corpus, but do FeUows ever have cats 
of their own ? ' 

'Look!' said Dr. Charlett, 'you say 
that you could never have mistaken 
Plato for anything but a Fellow's dog; 
would you have known at a glance that 
Hodge was a Fellow's cat? ' 

I think that I should have known the 
status of the majestic puss who now 
advanced along the terrace. His tread 
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was so thoughtful, his air so philosophic 
He looked a little sad, as was only 
natural and becoming in a cat whose 
master had gone down and left him, to 
put up with less cultured conversatioa 
than that which he usually enjoyed. 

He came and sat beside me on die 
seat, and his sensitive high-bred nose 
twitched as he watched the sparrows. 
He made a plaintive little noise, and it 
is wonderful what an infinite amount of 
boredom a well-bred cat can contrive to 
express in a single mew. 

I tried to comfort him on the lines of 
*what a great girl you are' — a truly 
aggravating line with human beings — 1 
trusted that it might prove more consol- 
ing to a cat. 

* Think,' said I, as he allowed me to 
rub him under the chin, — • Think what a 
beautiful cat you are, and what a fortunate 
one; think of your great position and 
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your unrivalled opportunities for acquir- 
ing knowledge ! Why, your master 
might confide in you, in a single after- 
noon, as much philosophy as would serve 
to set up three professors. Who knows, 
O cat ! ' said I, ' that you niay not live to 
be put into a book yourself? Why not 
you as well as that other Hodge ?' 

But the morning was too fine to be 
devoted to even the most darling of cats, 
and while I had a guide it behoved me 
to make the most of him. 

' Where next ? ' said Dr. Charlett. 

* Let Providence decide,' said I, and I 
was justified. As we came out of the 
gate of Merton we met a Fellow of 
Corpus. He was up for a day only 
between two sections of his holiday, 
he was just back from a reading-party 
in Norfolk, and was on his way to 
Switzerland. He took us into Corpus 
and showed us the library, where there 
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are the remains of the ancient ironwork 
arrangement for chaining the books. It 
is approached by a gallery which looks 
down into the chapel; this struck me 
as a very charming arrangement. A 
union of prayer and reading — ^the two 
best things in life. He took us into 
the Fellows' garden, which has a comer 
of the city wall between it and Christ 
Church. 

Then we left him to his packing and 
we walked up Grove Street, which is a 
very perfect street, narrow and pictur- 
esque, and at the end of it the splendid 
spire of St. Mary's Church. 

'Oh to be up there!' I was just 
thinking when Dr. Charlett said, • How 
about St. Mary s — have you been there 
at all ? — not at all — well, we will go there 
next, then.' 

We went in, under the wonderful 
Renaissance porch with its twisted columns 
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and its statues of the Virgin and Child 
over the door. Inside the church has 
a very odd appearance. Almost all the 
nave is arranged for the University when 
it comes to hear University Sermons. 
The pulpit is in the middle of one side, 
and facing it is a seat for the Vice- 
Chancellor, and two seats below for the 
Proctors. On the right and left of the 
Vice-Chancellor sit the Doctors, on 
each side under the pulpit are seats for 
the Masters and Bachelors. There are 
large galleries for the undergraduates, 
and tucked away under these galleries 
there are pews for women, on the one 
hand for the * Doctors' Ladies,' and on 
the other for the * Masters' Ladies.' The 
general public finds a place in the comers 
that are left. Brownie shall bring me 
in the days to come to sit with her in 
dignified seclusion among the 'Masters' 
Ladies.' 
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Few churches have seen such dnunatic 
scenes as this one. Dr. Charlett showed 
me where the piece of a pillar was cut 
away to make room for a platform on 
which Cranmer stood to receive his death 
sentence. 

Here used to take place all the solemn 
Acts of the University. Here came Queen 
Elizabeth to listen to disputations in the 
Latin tongue and to reply in the same 
stately language. 

Then we went into the Old Congngpkr 
tion House which stands on the north side 
of St Mary's and looks from the outside 
as though it were an aisle of the church. 
There are many people who have been 
long in Oxford and often in St Mary's 
who do not know of its existence. This 
for many centuries was the very heart of 
things, and, until Duke Humphrey built 
his library, all the books of the University 
were kept in an upper chamber of this 
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building. Now the lower room is rather 
melancholy; ranged round it are the 
statues which were taken down from 
the tower and replaced at the last 
restoration. 

Here the Virgin, with archbishops and 
bishops and sundry saints, leans against 
the wall Their work in this work! is done 
and over. They have nothing more to 
do now but to stay here quietly untO the 
Day of Judgment 

We went down again into the daxk. 
narrow little court which separates this 
building from the church. Here Dr. 
Charlett bade me look up to where, 
directly above my head» was the ' mysteri- 
ous statue,' the * miraculous image,' which 
is the only one of all the statues still left 
in its original niche. No one knows for 
certain in whose honour this statue was 
set up. 

Then we went up the tower, up and up, 
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over a bit of the roof, and up among' the 
bells, and then out by the stony figures. 

This, I felt, was my real farewell to 
Oxford, this looking down at the lovely 
city lying at my feet. We were standing 
high above, but also at the very heart 
of it. 

East and west, north and south, beauti- 
ful every way, how much that I had seeiit 
and how much that I may never see again. 
How I would love it all if fate ever 
brought me here and made it my home. 
Merton and Christ Church, All Souls 
and New College, they were only names 
to me three weeks ago, and now the very 
names of them make my heart beat faster 
with happy memories. 

While we stood upon the tower we saw 
a great storm coming up behind the hills, 
and now the wind and the rain are playing 
with our hopes for an evening on the 
river. 
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In spite of the storm I have spent a 
very joyous afternoon. Kind Dr. Char- 
lett has brought out all the treasures of his 
book-shelves and his portfolios and of his 
memory. I have been sitting in a lovely 
strew of books and pamphlets and pictures. 
I have gone a little farther into my re- 
searches about Nanny Brigantine. I hope 
that you haven't forgotten about Nanny 
and her name on the window at Univer- 
sity ? 

Well, in the three-and-thirtieth volume 
of the books printed by the Oxford His- 
torical Society, there is part of the journal 
of a certain Erasmus Phillips — a gay young 
gentleman of Pembroke College. 'On the 
seventh of May, in seventeen hundred and 
twenty-two, he gave a dance for Miss 
Brigantine (or Brickenden) at Mr. Con- 
yers.' Now, don't you call that exces- 
sively interesting ? Then again, there is a 
poem about her in TAe Oxford Sausage^ a 
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collection of * Select Poetical Pieces' writte 
by the Most Celebrated Wits of tb 
University of Oxford. 

Here we have a ballad ' Occasioned tv 
a late Copy of Verses on Miss Brickcfl 
den's going to Newnham by Water.' 

'The lofty Trees of Newnham'* pendoit wood. 
To meet her seem to rush into the flood ; ' 

writes her ardent adorer. Now we knoi 
that Pen Stonehouse, ' the Loveliest d 
Women ' of the rhyme on the window, wai 
Lady Patroness of the High Borlace in 
1732, and it is puzzling that her nunc 
and Nanny Brigantine's should appeu 
tc^ether on the window as though they 
were rival beauties. Perhaps that name- 
less undergraduate meant to suggest thai 
Nanny's day was hopelessly gone ovei 
when he scrawled her name under that ol 
Pen! 

Now all this, dearest, is what is called 
' research.' 
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I should dearly love to research amongst 
the forgotten Oxford belles of the eigh- 
teenth century ; I should like, as my 
young friend from Pembroke said, *to 
swot at ' this subject ; he didn't see the 
use, he said, of 'swotting' too much. 
The expression took my fancy, but I 
won't inflict it unduly upon you. 

I shan't rest until I know a little more 
about Pen and Nanny ; where they lived 
and what they wore when they went to 
Nuneham or walked in Paradise Garden. 
Thus I should live two lives — the life of 
the present, with all that it can give me 
of joyful or sorrowful — and that other life, 
to turn to and be interested in, and to find 
out more about, if this one got at all 
troublesome. 

Caricatures of all kinds, both old and 
new, did this kind old gentleman show to 
me ; they in themselves would make a 
history of Oxford as it lived and moved 
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in the eighteenth and nineteenth centuries. 
Coloured prints by Dighton of the dons 
and the dandies, the doctors and the 
citizens of Oxford in the early days of the 
nineteenth century can still be bought: 
I will bring some of them for you to see, 
and some of the more modern sort too ; 
these are to be seen to-day in a window 
in Broad Street, where all the new ones 
appear, hot from the pencils of their pro- 
ducers. 

There was another delightful book 
called Walks in Oxford, written in 1825 
by one Wade. How I wish that these 
past weeks could come over again for 
me; I should see Oxford with more 
open eyes and a more instructed mind. 
Isn't this a wonderful prayer of the great 
Oxford antiquary, Thomas Hearne» which 
was found among his papers in the 
Bodleian ? 

*0 most gracious and merciful Loid 



M 
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God, Wonderful in thy Providence, I 
return all possible thanks to thee for the 
care thou hast always taken of me. I con- 
tinually meet with most signal instances 
of this thy Providence, and one act yester- 
day when I unexpectedly met with three 
old MSS., for which, in a particular 
manner, I return my thanks, beseeching 
thee to continue the same protection to 
me, a poor helpless sinner, and that for 
Jesus Christ his sake/ 

' That,' said Dn Charlett, ' is the spirit 
in which you must work. Miss Barbara, if 
you wish to follow even ever so humbly 
in the footsteps of Anthony Wood and of 
Thomas Heame. We saw the grave of 
the former in Merton Chapel to-day, and 
to-morrow we are to go to St Edmund 
Hall, where Heame lived and died. 

In the evening the storm died down as 
suddenly as it had come up* We went 
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for a drive out beyond Magdalen Bridge; 
up Headington Hill, and back by Elb- 
field. It is a perfect village; it lies 
along the slope of the hill, and is em- 
bowered in trees. This was where John- 
son and Warton came to visit Mr. Wise, 
and I pleased myself by thinking that I 
could identify the very spot on the hiU 
where Johnson cried out, 'Sufflamina!' 
when Warton walked too fast. 

Our Last Day. 

How to make the most of our last day! 

That was my last thought at night and 
my first thought in the morning. 

To-morrow morning Mr. Bent insists 
that we shall go to breakfast in his rooms. 

'It is an Oxford sensation,' he said, 
' that you must not miss. I cannot allow 
you to go away without having been to a 
college breakfast.' 

* Ridiculous nonsense,' said Mrs. Char- 
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lett ; ' why can't you let the girls eat their 
breakfast quietly at home? I suppose 
you want me and Dr. Charlett to turn out 
early in the morning too ? I never heard 
of such a silly plan.' 

But the dear, kind, autocratic old lady 
has yielded to her godson's persuasions, 
as she had always intended to do, and we 
are all to spend our last hours together 
round a college breakfast-table. 

This afternoon Dr. Charlett has to go 
to the funeral of an old Fellow of Corpus. 
This evening there is a small dinner-party. 
This morning must be devoted by me to 
last long lingering looks at all the places 
which have grown so dear. 

My kind Doctor took me to the Camera 
as he had said that he would. He showed 
me the three great volumes of the cata- 
logue that are labelled * Oxford.' 

' Material for research here — eh ! Miss 
Barbara ? ' he chuckled 
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Here Dr. Charlett had to leave, having 
other business to pursue. I set off on 
what I supposed would be a lonely round. 
but outside the Bodleian I met Mr. 
Enderby. Oxford is wonderful in that 
way; one is always meeting the person 
who best tones in with the mood of 
the moment. He said that he wonU 
like to come and pay my farewells widi 
me. 

' I dare say/ said he, 'that I shall see 
many things that I never saw before. 
One gets so soon into a groove here, 
going the same way and doing the same 
things always/ 

I said that I would gladly give him the 
benefit of my three weeks' stock of knoiw- 
ledge. So he came with me. 

I told him how we had spent our first 

evening at Oxford in walking round her 
walls. He said that it had never occurred 
to him to do that, and didn't I think that 
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it would be a good idea to end as I had 
beg^n? 

So we set off and made the circuit, with 
one or two little variations. We went 
and said farewell to Celia's ghost in the 
Physick Garden. Here was a place to 
which Mr. Enderby went for the first time. 

•Verily/ I said, *I shall have to en- 
large the scope of our scheme for showing 
the beauties of Oxford to the ladies who 
dwell in it. I shall have to form a branch 
of the Society for undergraduates, and 
possibly even for dons.' 

This, I think, roused Mr. Enderby, 
He said that if I would come so far out 
of my circuit, he would take me to see 
something that he was sure I had not 
already seen. We set off on a tram to 
the end of the Cowley Road, and we 
went through a little white gate, and up 
a long field, and there, at the end of it, 
was a small grey chapel, deserted and 
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the hospital was in the reign of Henry 
the First. 

'If only one could bring it back to its 
ancient use once more,' I sighed. * Surely 
it wouldn't cost so dreadfully much/ 

* If it were yours/ said Mr. Enderby, 
' you might put your house of rest here 
instead of at Boar's HilL Here is the 
chapel all ready for you, and the remains 
of the almshouses might serve as the be- 
ginning of your quadrangle. There was 
a grove here before the civil wars, and 
Anthony Wood tells us that it was '^a 
great pleasure and ornament to the place, 
and afforded much recreation to the de- 
fatigated student by the continued chirp- 
ing of the winged choir.'" I think that 
I must certainly bring my Mefatigated 
students ' here to rest There was once 
a holy well here too, and processions used 
to come to it with flowers, and songSi and 
services. 
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' Oh ! ' said I, ' I think that it makes me 
too sad ; it is an abomination of desola- 
tion. ' 1 1 will be worse when I come agaiiit 
for there was a building-board in the field, 
and soon, I suppose, there will be rows of 
new villas and all the tawdry accompani- 
ments of suburban life. They camiot 
even let it die away in peace, or leave it 
as a quiet corner full of memories and 
regrets. 

When we came to Magdalen Bridge 
Mr. Enderby said that he would borrow 
the boat of a Magdalen friend and take 
me back in it up the CherwelL So my 
last bit of the river was like my first, only 
now it was I who lay back at my ease on 
the cushions, and there was no tumUing 
in for me this time. 

We went out and watched the funeral, 
Mrs. Charlett, Brownie, and I. Mr. Bent 
and Dr. Charlett followed in the 
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sion. There was a service in the chapel, 
and then the coffin was carried round the 
quadrangle ; a long line of Doctors and 
Masters walked behind it along Merton 
Street, and across the High Street to 
Holywell Cemetery. He had been a 
great man in the learned world, but he 
had outlived most of his friends and con- 
temporaries, and had died in college all 
alone. 

I told Brownie that she should point 
out to Mr. Bent wha^ a much happier 
funeral his will be with a nice wife to 
bury him. 

Afterwards Brownie and I went to say 
good-bye to Mrs. Codlicott She too had 
been to the funeral, and had frankly en- 
joyed herself. 

' Hashes to hashes, dust to dust, miss,' 
she said, ' it 's a beautiful service ; I never 
loses a chance of hearing it if I can help 
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it, poor old gentleman, — ^well, to be sure; 
— we all comes to it in time, don't we^ 
miss ? it s a debt as we must all of us pay. 
My husband's aunt she used to do the 
Canon s washing, and she said he had a 
feeling 'eart. A beautiful funeral, wasn't 
it, miss ? and a nice number of the gende- 
men there considering that it 's the Vaca- 
tion. Very much respected the Canon was; 
and Mr. Enderby being out to dinner, and 
you being gone, I thought I might enjoy 
myself a bit — a very nice pair of gende- 
men him and Mr. Bent too, and it*s tain 
them as you find them with the gentlemen, 
isn't it, miss ? ' 

We asked her whether she would radier 
have men or women lodgers. 'There's 
more cooking with the gentlemen, and 
more bell-ringing with the ladies/ Such 
was Mrs. Codlicott's verdict on the merits 
of the sexes in this connection. 

So now we have said our farewells to 
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Hope Cottage, to the two tiny lawns, to 
the rows of sunflowers and the evening 
primroses, to the apple-trees and the roses. 
Zilpah and the poodle dog had gone 
out for a walk, so to them we could bid 
no good-bye. The Persian puss received 
us and parted from us with most profound 
indifference. 

We had dinner in the garden. Dr. and 
Mrs. Charlett have been much in Italy, 
and they have acquired there a love of 
taking their meals in the open air, which 
is one of their most pleasing characteristics. 

The artistic effect was charming as we 
sat at the long white table, with a back- 
ground of flowers and of creeper-covered 
walls. The Oglanders came, and the 
Professor of Histology, and Mr. Enderby, 
and one or two stray people who had come 
up for the funeral or for other reasons. 

'And now,' said Mrs. Oglander as we 
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took coffee under a spreading^ trce^ 'tdl 
me, how did he do it? and when? and 
where? Of course,' said she, 'we saw 
that it was coming when Mr. Bent stayed 
on in Oxford, and had his hair cut, and 
wore eyeglasses instead of spectacles, but 
we didn't think that he would have holed 
out quite so quickly. I have been playing 
golf all day/ said she, ' and the terms have 
become fixed on my tong^ue. Miss Brown 
must forgive me ; I have seen so many 
Oxford engagements in my time, and it 
always interests me to know how they 
came about. There are several recog- 
nised openings. He begins, perhaps, by 
lending her books — and will she deign Id 
write and tell him what she thinks of 
them? My husband courted me with 
the aid of an annotated Rej^uAiu. I 
have known the Nicomachean Ethics to 
serve an equally useful end.' 

*But wasn*t that terribly confusing? 
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said I. 'You must have been uncom- 
monly intelligent if you could return suit- 
able replies.' 

* Oh ! not at all,' said she. * Love is 
very blind, and my man thought me a 
very Phoenix of intelligence.' 

' Do you talk about Plato all the day 
long now ? * 

*Oh no! That served its end, and 
faded away. Now my husband says that 
it rests him to hear me babble. So the 
philosopher is no longer insulted, and we 
are all content.' 

' I wonder what science people do/ said 
I. * Do they woo their ladies with their 
latest experiments ? And do history men 
lay the last result of their researches at 
the feet of the beloved object ? ' 

* I do not know,* said she. * I never was 
wooed by either faculty. But we know 
from a poem in the Oxford Magazine how 
a meteorologist addresses his mistress.' 
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She asked me when they think of get- 
ting married. 

' At Christmas/ said I. 'It seems to 
be the time when Mr. Bent has moat 
breathing space.' 

' That is excellent,' quoth she. ' She 
will begin her life here in Hilary Term. 
It is much more sensible than being 
married at Easter. Brides are so thkk 
on the ground in the Summer Term, one 
has no time to compare them and their 
wedding gowns. Some one belonging to 
the college will probably ask her to stay 
with them next Term. When she 
there will be a large dinner-party, and 
shall all be invited to meet her. Mr. Bent 
is a popular person, with many interesti^ 
and she will have heaps of friends.' 

' And will you all be very kind to her 
when she comes to live here ? ' I asked. 

'Oh yes! very,' the lady answered. 
' We shall all be perfect mothers to her. 
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We shall tell her what butcher to go to, 
and where to buy the best bacon. We 
shall give her the addresses of our pet 
charwomen, and help to set her up in a 
general way. We are a very nice set of 
wives as wives go, here, Miss Burke, and 
Miss Brown has chosen her college well 
from that point of view,' said she. 

*Are you all so interested in the 
brides ? ' said I. 

* Naturally we are,' said she ; * but more 
especially, of course, in those who belong 
to our own college, or to our husband's 
**shop." A philosopher's bride is no un- 
important part of his ethical system/ 

'And has a bride anything to do,* I 
asked, 'except to frolic about and enjoy 
herself?' 

*At first,' said she, 'she can do that; 
but later on it behoves her to choose her 
own line, whether she will be musical, 
artistic, philanthropic or domestic. Some 
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manage to combine all these r6les» but 
that is possible only for the excepdonaDy 
robust.' 

'And your own line,' said I» 'what, 
pray, is that ? ' 

' I can do nothing but talk,' said she 
' I really don't know what heading I come 
under. The last, I suppose. I tx>Id you 
before that my husband says he likes to 
hear me prattle. I can't help doing itp it 
is my nature to, so we are both pleased 
and happy. The world must go elsewhere 
if it finds my tongue a nuisance/ 

'Some one told me,' said I, 'that yoo 
are a very learned lady. Isn't that 
true ? ' 

'Not a bit,' said she. 'It's just a 
college legend, and those are things that 
no man believes, and no one can account 
for. The legend about me runs thus: 
'* She was a student at Somerville. Mr. 
Oglander examined her. He fell in love 
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with her, though he saw nothing of her 
but her handwriting, because he said her 
mind was so Greek." ' 

' And it isn't true at all ? ' said I. 

* Not a word/ said she. * I once had 
a second cousin at St Hugh's, that is 
the only visible foundation upon which it 
rests.* 

Brownie had some talks with a few of 
her future friends. One was a dame of 
the old school, who told her pretty plainly 
that she was not at all reconciled to the 
innovation of married Fellows or to what 
she called ' The Hall Girls.' It used to 
be so pleasant, she told Brownie, * when 
the wives of professors and heads of 
houses and of the canons of Christ 
Church, and just a few of us» made up 
the circle of academic society.' 

Brownie was quite crushed for a time. 
She felt that she owed the old lady some 
sort of apology for her proposed existence 
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here. She must try to be as unobtrusive 
and as retiring as possible. 

She changed the conversation into what 
she thought would be a perfectly safe and 
unobnoxious channel, and asked the old 
lady whether she found the climate of 
Oxford at all trying. 

' Stuff and nonsense/ was her answer. 
or words to that effect. 'Oxford was 
always perfectly healthy when I was a 
girl, sixty years ago; if it didn't agree 
with people they took ill and died, and 
the best thing they could do too. Such a 
fuss about nothing as there is in these 
days.' Brownie said that the old lady 
finished with a derisive snort of dismissal 

One lady asked her if she didn't find 
that being engaged was 'an interesting 
phase ' ? 

It was this one who told me afterwards 
that Brownie's ' mental attitude ' interested 
her deeply. 
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This kind of talk was fatiguing to a 
plain person, so Brownie came and joined 
Mrs. Oglander and Mr. Enderby and me 
under a spreading cedar. Mrs. Oglander 
gave her much advice and Mr. Enderby 
and I listened meekly. 

I can remember some of it only. It 
was very aphoristic. 

* Do not give way to a fatal temptation 
of being too amiable. Many a promising 
young life has been wrecked because its 
owner did not know how to be disobliging 
at the right time. There is a time to be 
agreeable and a time to be disagreeable ; 
if you cannot discern the signs of these 
times and behave accordingly, your health 
and spirits go all to pieces.' 

Also she gave Brownie much useful 
advice as to her relations with her future 
husband's *men.' At least I feel sure 
that it was most excellent advice. 

* Don't,' she said, 'try to be nice to 
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them or to be instructive or purposely 
amusing. I know a perfectly worthy, 
well-meaning woman who has parties on 
purpose for undergraduates and who gets 
her friends to come with the object of 
amusing them. I hear, too, the comments 
of the men on her praiseworthy efforts. 
Steer between the two extremes, my dear. 
Don't be frivolous on purpose, and don't 
imagine that they wish their acquaintance 
with you to take the place of a liberal 
education. Take them as they come; 
don't, for Heaven's sake, cater for them as 
for a class apart. I have even heard 
people described as the " kind who get 
on well with undergraduates." What 
nonsense ! ' 

' But you do get on well with them, 
don't you ? ' said we. 

' I get on well with the world as a whole,' 
said she. ' Mainly, I expect, because I 
like it so much. Every one is so very nice 
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to me. People always are if only you like 
them enough. Have you any brothers ? ' 
and she turned to Brownie. 

' No,' said Brownie. ' I never had 
any.' 

'Ah,' said she, 'that's a pity, because 
you will not probably understand cricket or 
football talk. You will find that it is much 
more important to know what off-side and 
a penalty kick mean than to have all the 
Greek irregular verbs at your finger ends. 
You must be very intelligent and attentive 
to what is said by the better informed, and 
pick it up as fast as you can.' 

* But you can't possibly like every one,* 
said I, harking back to the last subject 
but one, * and don't you sometimes 
actively dislike them ? ' 

* Very, very seldom indeed,' said she. 
' I remember that there was one once whom 
no one could have failed to dislike, he was 
so pert, and he had such a horrid little 
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mind. He was positively rude to me: 
AH the nice men detested him. One of 
them offered to rag his rooms if I wished 
it. ''I will see that it 's done, if you wish 
it, Mrs. Oglander," he said. I 'm glad 
to say that he couldn't get through his 
Schools, and he faded away befons long.' 

' But ragging,' said we with one vdoe; 
* when you say that the nice man offered 
to rag the horrid one s rooms, what exactlf 
do you mean ? ' 

'Oh, ragging,' said she, *is not at all 
a right way of showing that a person is 
objectionable — far from it — I believe that 
you go into his rooms and you smash 
everything that can be smashed. Of 
course I don't quite know how it is done. 
I have only heard my husband speak of 
it as a reprehensible practice.' 

She gave Brownie three simple rules 
by which to guide her life in Oxford as 
the wife of a highly respected don. 
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* Know your proper place and keep in 
It. Honour the V ice-Chancellor. Revere 
the Head of your own college. Let the 
chief business of your life/ said she, * be 
to see that your husband's body gets it 
sop and holds its noise and leaves his 
soul free a little. Misquoting is one of 
the major vices, but Browning is so forc- 
ible, and he has said something that is 
just apposite to every occasion of daily 
Hfe.^ 

She pointed out to Brownie the im- 
mense advantage that it will be to her to 
have seen something of Oxford and its 
ways before she comes to live here. 

* There is so little time left for seeing it,' 
she said, * when once you are established 
here. The human interest looms so large 
and life is so full of variety. There is no 
time left for studying the buildings and 
their history. No doubt the really ideal 
thing is to marry a person who has taken 
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the History School and who has antiquaiai 
tastes. Then you have a store of infonni- 
tion always ready, and your husband ca 
tell you interesting facts as you take yoor 
walks through Oxford and the sumimd- 
ing country. Many of the dons 
selves absurdly ignorant and 
put out of countenance by intell^|eil 
Americans with inquiring disposidonab 




So now we know what it is to have 
eaten a college breakfast. It is a wJtf 
hospitable form of entertainment. A plea- 
sant person, who sat next to me, said that 
when he was invited to one as a freshman 
he was amazed. ' It was my idea of a 
Christmas dinner/ said he. — * I caD it 
ridiculous waste.' — Such was the opinioo 
of Mrs. Charlett, confided to us beforehand. 
Coffee-pot and teapot circulated round the 
table and the toast-racks followed after. 



.^ 




THIRD WEEK 283 

* For a long time/ said my friend, * I 
looked upon Oxford as a place where one 
could always get as much toast as one 
wanted. I came from a large family 
circle where the toast was always running 
short.' 

This one explained too what a 'com- 
mons' is, and several other matters of 
interest and moment to one who is in- 
terested in all things Oxfordian. He told 
me what 'battels' are and what it is to 
be * sconced.' There are so many things 
here that the most intelligent cannot 
understand all at once. 

Mrs. Oglander says that it was years 
before she knew the difference between 
the ordinary gown of a Doctor and his 
Convocation habit. There is said to be 
only one person in Oxford who can say 
off-hand exactly all the occasions on which 
it is proper to wear the latter. 

There was an old friend of Mr. Bent. 
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He was a former scholar of the c<dlq;e; i 
holder of a college living* near to Ozftn 

' It is indeed wonderful,' said he 
Brownie, 'that Bent should be i 
give up these beautiful rooms in < 
marry.' 

They say that it is his habit ( 
say aloud what most of us think 4 
to ourselves. 

They were very beautiful i 
outer one, in which we br« 
panelled, and there was a noble i 
piece of carved oak. The 
was lined with books from floor to ^ 
ing. There was a grand confiiuoa 
books and letters and papers. It m 
be a labour of love for Brownie, i 
orderly, the neat, to tidy them alL Til 
were furnished just rightly ; not t 
severely for reasonable comfort, but wi 
none of that taste for frippery which 
so hateful in any man. 
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After breakfast Mr. Bent gratified my 
wish to see some undergraduates* rooms. 
We peeped into several sets. They did 
not look excessively attractive, but, of 
course, it is not fair to judge them in 
their shut-up state. There were queer 
and not very savoury little places called 
* scouts' holes,' and some of the * bedders,' 
as their inmates call them, were the 
oddest little apartments, — mere slits in 
many cases. One room was full of pic- 
tures and photographs, notably one of such 
a pretty girl which was signed * Edith ' 
in her own fair handwriting. I think that 
the young man should not have left his 
Edith's picture to languish thus all alone 
in a college, for inquiring females like our- 
selves to come and see. 

I do hope that Brownie and Mr. Bent 
will get a house that is near to the heart 
of things, and not away in the cold and 
dreary north. We looked at all that we 
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passed on the way home, wondering i 
chance there might be that she wfll 
habit any of them. 

They all came down to the static 
see us off. 

Mr. Bent brought flowers for Bro\ 
and sweets for me. Mr. Enderby 
lent me a copy of TAe Republic. 
wishes me to write and tell him wh 
think of it. He talks of coming' one 
to the county Galway to look for 
grandmother's people. 



It was only when we were in the ti 
that we remembered to go over all 
things that we had said we would do \ 
that we have left undone. 

* Brownie, Brownie/ I said, * how ( 
you face your great-aunt with an uns4 
Dodo on your conscience ? How cai 
show mv euide-book to my Aunt Cam 
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and confess that by me Alfred's Jewel 
still remains unvisited ? It was to possess 
our souls that we came to Oxford, Brownie, 
not to lose our hearts.' 

But Brownie made no answer, nor 
did I expect one. 

We were looking our last at the dear 
place. At the dome and the towers and 
the background of low g^reen hills. Then, 
all too quickly, the tower of Iffley Church 
came into sight among the trees on a 
little hill above the river. 

Now we have really said good-bye to 
the city of curving streets and winding 
waters. 




' But now I may be justly blamed to pretend t 
account of matters far above my Reach or capacii 
herein I have described what have come with 
knowledge either by view or rtSLding^ or relatioi 
others which according to my conception have &i 
Rehearsed, but where I have mistaken in any fi 
subject matter I easily submit to a correction ai 
enter such erratas in a supplement annext to y< 
of some particulars since remarkt ; and shall coi 
with a hearty wish and recommendation to a 
especially my own Sex, the studdy of those thin{ 
tends to Improve the mind and makes our Lives pli 
and comfortable as well as proffitable in all the Si 
and Stages of our Lives, and render suffering ai 
supportable and Death less formidable and a 
state more happy.' C£LIa 



POSTSCRIPT 




Oxford, December 1900 

Mr. Jones of Balliol writes to Mr. 
M'Dougall, of the same college, who is 
ill and away. 

* You ask me to give you all the college 
news. There is not much to tell if one 
excepts Enderb/s fellowship, which you 
will have seen announced already. 

* There is also the less expected news of 
his engagement to a Miss Burke. She 
is young, rich, beautiful and charming. 
What a combination ! Her father was an 
Irishman of good family but poor estate. 
He went to America and made his fortune; 
he married an Englishwoman, lost his 
wife, and shut himself up to' study and to 
brood. 
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' Miss Burke, therefore, has just that 
proportion of the Celt in her which makes 
for perfection ; she is just sufficiently anti- 
nomian to be a comfortable companion for 
our Enderby. 

' She came here in the middle of last 
Long Vacation in company with the excel- 
lent young woman who is to be Mrs. Bent 
She came incognito, as far as her mcMiey 
and position are concerned. Here and 
then Enderby met and loved her. The 
good youth waited until he had secuied 
his fellowship and saw a prospect of work 
here opening before him. He then dis- 
closed to her the state of his feelingSL 
She has accepted him, revealing to him, 
at the same time, the condition of her 
heart and of her income. Fancy our 
Enderby of the Fabian Society, of the 
Land Restoration League, and of half a 
score more of those revolutionary societies 
of which you, my dear fellow. 
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fond. Fancy Patrick Francis Enderby 
an apolaustic park-dweller, the husband 
of a rich wife, an Irish landlord! One 
wishes them every happiness.' 



* Yet if at length you seek her, prove heif 
Lean to her whispers never so Digh ; 

Yet if at last, not less her lover, 
You in your hansom leave the High ; 

Down from her towers a ray shall hover — 
Touch you, a passer-by ! * 

Q.,' Alma Mater' 
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Part I. — General Literature 



Abbott <J. H. M.)« Author of 'Tommv 
Cornstalk.' AN OUTLANDBR lU 
ENGLAND: Being some Impkkuionsof 
AN Ai'STRAi.iAN AutOAD. Stcsmd Edition, 
Cr. 6.-V. 6*. 

A Colonial Edition b also published. 

Acntos (M. J.). See Janior School Books. 
AdMDS (Prank). JACK SPR ATT. WKhs4 
Coloured Pici am Su^r R^ynlx^m^ sr. 

Adeney (W. F.), M.A. See Bennett and 

Adenry. 
>EscbyluB. See Classical Translations. 
/Ciep. See I.P.I* 
AliMworth (W. HarrljM). Sc« I.P.L. 

Alderson (J. P.». MR. ASQUITH. With 
Portraits and Illustrations. Dtmy 8r». 

AldVs (Janet). MADAME GKOPPRIN, 

HER SALON. AND HER TIMES. 

With many Portraits and Illnstrationv 

StccndF.fti^n. Demv^ro. tot, 6d. mtt. 

A Culoni.il Edition is also published. 

Alexander (WllllamX D.D., Archbi^wp 
of Armach. THOUGHTS AND 
COUNSKLS OP MANY YEARS. 
Demy i6m/n %s. tti. 

Aiken (Henry). THE NATIONAL 
SrORT.-^ OF GREAT BRITAIN. With 
deKripiion^ in Kn^lish and Fre- ch Wiih 
Sr C'^loured Plat'H. Ifpyml f'olis, Ftre 
Cwinrms lui. The Platrs can he had 
separately in a Portfolio^ Zli y- "«•• 
f«e alv> I.P.L. 

Allen (C. C.) See Textbooks of Technology. 

Allen rJesAle). 5lee Little Bonk« o-i Ai i. 

Allen (J. RofBllly). F.S A. See Antiquar>-'s 
TloAkft. 

Almnck (B.). S«e Little Rnok« on Art. 

AmherAt (Lady^ A .SKETCH Of 
EGYF'TIAN HISTORY FROM THF. 
EARl.ll ST TIMES TO THE PRE- 
SENT DAY. Wiih nuny llluhtrationv 
/Vwr trfl 7t. M. net. 

ABdernAn iF. M.). THE STORY Of THE 
BUITISI! EMPIRE FOR CHILDREN. 
With many IllastratiDnv Cr. 8rw. >:. 



University. NObvULB GBAMM 
FRANCAISB. Cn Sml ml 

SXERCICBS DB GRAMlUnBIM 

CAISB. Cr tML SA. tiC 
Aa&rewM (BlikM). PKBCBS H 

VATAE. EditaZ^kk IfaWH W E 

BRfGHTMAM, M.A..<f g^i^ HwJM 

Cr BwL 6«. 

AMte-AMtraHa 

HORIE5. Cr. „ 

A Coloaial BdiiiaM in ahai 
Ams. FELISSA; OIL 

AND OPINIONS OPA 

SENTIMENT. Whk lat 

p0tt lUm^ M. ML «wr. 
Arist«ti«i THE NICOMACBBi 

ETHICS. Ediiad. «fch " 

and Notes, by Ionm 

feMor oTOffwk ~ 

<RSIW. 





AtkiMfH.O.). 

AtUnaaaCCM.I. iKRBIIY 
Demf Beei w. maL 

AtuiMMirr.DLi. i 

OF ENGLISH A 
WhhevtrMoir 
/cm- Sv« 3«- M. 
A GLOSSARY OP 
ENGLISH AR( 
irated. .^i 





AadM (T.I. M.A . F.SJL 

Anreliaa (MoffOMl i 
WORDS OF THE ANC 
Thoathis frwB. Bdte 
Ro>-sa. M.A., litt.D 
M4i. See also Standairf Li 

Antten (Jane). 
Standard Library. 

Bacon (PrancUI. 
Standard I.ihra^. 

Baden-Pewtll (R. 
THE DOWNFALL of; 
Diary of Life is Ashaati i 
Third Fdiiim, Lm^gtCr. 
ACelflBialEditlnbnhB 





Oeneral Litbrature 



TUB MATABELK CAMPAIGN. 1696. 

With avArly io» Iliusuatiooiw f^mrtk 

Mditivm. Lmrzt Cr. 8p#. tt. 
A Colonial Edition is also publisb«4. 
Bclley fJ. C.)« M. A. See Cowper. 
Baker (W. 0.), M.A. See Junior Ezamlna« 

tion Series. 
Baker (Julian L.), F.I.C, F.C.S. See Books 

on Business. 
Balfour (Graham). THE LIFE OF 

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. Third 

and Chgaper Etiition^ Revised. Cr. 8«#. ts. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
Ballard (A.), B.A., LL.B. See Antiquary's 

BaoIc^. 
Bally (S. E.). See Commercial Series. 
Banks (Elizabeth L.). THE AUTO- 
BIOGRAPHY OF A 'NEWSPAPER 

GIRL.* Sec0iui Edition, Cr. Zvo, 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
Barfaam (R. H.)* See Little Library. 
Barlnr (The Hon. Maurice). WITH 

THE RUSSIANS IN MANCHURIA. 

Third Edition. ^ Dftny %vo. 7s. 6d. tut. 

A Colonial Edition x*> also published. 

A YEAR IN RUSSIA. Seamd Edition, 

Demy Zvo. js. 6d. 
Barinr-Oould (S.). THE LIFE OF 

NAPOLEON BONAPARTE. With orer 

450 Illustrations in the Text, and 13 Photo. 

(n^vure Plates. (7/// /tf>^. t.argequmrto, 36^. 
THE TRAGEDY OF THE CiESARS. 

With numerous Illustrations from Busts, 

Gems, Cameos, etc. Sixth Edition. Roynl 

%vo. I or. (id. net. 
A BOOK OF FAIRY TALES. With 

numerous Illustrations by A. I. Gaskin. 

Third Editinn. Cr. Zvo. Buckram. 6s. 
OLD ENGLISH FAIRY TALES. With 

numerous Illustrations by F. D. Uedporo. 

Third Edition. Cr. Svo. Bnckram. 6s. 
THE VICAR OF MORWENSTOW. Re- 

vised Edition. With a Portrait. Third 

Edition. Cr. ivo. y. 6d. 
A BOOK OF DARTMOOR: A De:>criptive 

and Historical Sketch. With Plans and 

numerous Illustrations. Second Edition. 

Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
\ BOOK OF DEVON. Illastrated. 

Second Edition. Cr. 9,vo. 6t. 
A BOOK OF CORNWALL. Illustrat«i. 

Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6x. 
A B(X)K OF NORTH WALES. Illu*. 

trated. Cr. ivo. 6s. 
\ BOOK OF SOUTH WALES. Illustrated. 

Cr. Bra. 6s. 
\ BOOK OF BRITTANY. Illustrated. Cr. 

ivo. 6e. 
\ BOOK OF THE RIVIERA. Illustrated. 

Cf. Bf*o. 6s. 
A Olonial Edition is also poblished. 
A BOOK OF THE RHINE : From Clevc 

to Mainz. Illnstrated. S ooo nd Edition. 

Grown St'tf. 6s. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 
A BOOK OF THE PYRENEES. With 

?4 Illusirations. Cnnun iro. 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 



A BOOK OF GHOST& Wkh S niaMm- 
tions by D. Mukxat Smitm. S o cmd £di* 
iiom. Cr, 8r». %s. 

OLD COUNTRY LIPB. With tj lUuitra. 
lions. Fifth Rditiom, LeurgoCr.U)0 6m, 

A GARLAND OF COUNTRY SONG: 
English Folk Songs with their Traditional 
MeUxlies. Collected and arranged by S. 
Baring-Gould and H. F. Shbppakd. 
Demy 4 to. 6s. 

SONGS OF THE WEST: Folk Songs of 
Devon and ComwalL Collected from the 
Months of the People. ByS. Baring«(}ould, 
M.A.,and H. FlxstwoodSkbpfard, M.A. 
New and Revised Edition, under the musical 
editorship of Ce' il J. Sharp, PlincipMl uf 
the Hampstead Conservatoire. Lotrge Im- 
Mrieti%vo. sr. net. 

A B(X>K OFTJURSERY SONGS AND 
RHYMES. Edited br S. Baring-Gould, 
and lUitttrmted by the Biraiighaai Art 
School ANewEdiHmu L»uiCr,%v. 
%s. 6d. ngt, 

STRANGE SURVIVALS AND SUPER. 
STITIONS. Third Ediiion. Cr, Ivo, 
ax. 6d net, 

YORKSHIRE ODDITIES AND 
STRANGE EVENTS. NewetrndRsoistd 
Edition, Cr. %vo. %t, 6d, moL 
See also Little Guides. 

Barker (TAldred P.). See Textbooks of 
Techoolofy. 

Barker (B.), M.A. (Late) Fellow of Merton 
College, Oxford. THE POLITICAL 
THOUGHT OF PLATO AND ARIS- 
TOTLE. Demy %po. lor. 6d, net 

Barnes (W. B.)i D.D. Set Cbtuchman's 
Bible. 

Bamett (Mrj. P. A.). See Little Library. 
Baren(R.R.N.),.M.A. FRENCH PROSE 

COMPOSITION. Second Edition, Cr.lvo. 

ts, 6d. Key^ js. net. 
Sec also Junior School Books. 
Barren (H. MA M.A., Wadhaai College, 

Oxford. TEXTS FOR SERMONS. With 

a Preface bj Canon Scott Holland. 

Cr. 8p». 3«. 6d. 
BartholMMW (J. QOt F. R. S.E. See C G. 

Robcrtaoa. 

Baatable (C PA M.A. THE COM. 

MERGE OF NATIONS. Jfowrth Ed. 

Cr. tvo, %s. 6d. 
Bastiaa (H. Charitan), M.D.. F.R.S. 

THE EVOLUTION OP LIFE. Ilh»- 

tratcd. Demy 8«w. js. 6d, not., 
Bataon (Mrj. Stephen). A CONCISE 

HANDBOOK OFGARDEN FLOWERS. 

Fcn^. 9/vo. 3X. 6d. 
Batten (LorinrW.X Ph.D., S.T.D. THE 

HEBREW PllOPHET. Cr.tvo. xs.6d.net. 
Bayleir (R. Child). THE COMPLETE 

PHOTOGRAPHER. With over leo 

Illustrations. Socond Edition. Demjftvo, 

xor. 6d. net. 
Beard (W. S.\ EASY EXERCISES IN 

ALGEBRA. Cr. Bvo. u. 6d. See Janktr 

ExaaunatioB Seriss and Beginner's Bneks. 



Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



Bcckford (Petorl THOUGHTS ON 
H UN TI NG. Edited \^ J. Otho Paget, 
and Illustrated by G. H. Jalijind. Stc^md 
Edition. I 'tmy 8w. 6*. 

Beckford (William). See Little Libimry. 

Becchlnff <H. C), M.A., Canon of West- 
minsier. See Library of Devotion. 

Bcjrble (Harold). MASTER WORKERS. 
iTlustraied. Demy 8cv. 7J. (ui. net. 

Behmcn (Jacob). DIALOGUES ON THE 
SUPKRSENSUAL LIFE. Edited by 
Bernard Holi^nd. Fcm^. 8iv. 3<. td. 

Belloc (Hllaire), M.P. PARIS. With 
Mapn and Illustrations. Second Edition^ 
Revised. Cr. 8sv. 6s. 

HILLS AND THE SEA. Second Edition. 
CrotvH 6x'0. 6t. 

B«]lot(H.H.L.).M.A. THEINNERAND 
MIDDLE TEMPLE. With numerous 
lUusiraiions. Crozvn 8c». 6x. net. 

Bennett(W. H.), M.A. A PRIMER OF 
THE BIBLE. /^"omrtA Edition. Cr. itfo. 

Bennett ( W. H. ) and Adcney ( W. P. ). A 
lUHLICAL IN IRODUCTION. jhourtk 
Edition. Cr Bvo. is. bit 

Benson (Archbishop) GOD'S BOARD: 
Communion Addre.vMs. h'ca^ 8ew. 3J. bd. 
net. 

Benton (A. C), M.A. See Oxford Bio- 
crAphies. 

Benson (R. M.). THE WAY OF HOLI- 
NESS: a Devotional Commentary on the 
iiotli l*«.a1ni. Cr. 8iv. 51. 

Bernard (B. R.), M.A.. Canon of Salisbury. 
THE ENGLISH SUN DAY. heap. Ivo. 
I J. 6i/. 

Bertouch (Baroness de). THE LIFE 

OK FATHKR IGNATIUS. Illustrated. 

Demy 8r/i». lor. dd. net. 
Beruete I A. deV See Clnssic; of An. 
Bctham-Edwards (M.). HOME LIFE 

IN FRANC. K. IIUi>iratcd. J-ourtk and 

Cheaper Edition, t 'rivi'« 8rv. ^ 6j. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
Bethune-Baker (J. F.), M..^. See Hand- 

Itooks of TheoUi V. 
BIdez (M.). See I'.vzantine Texts. 
Bi(r{r8(C. K. D. ). D. 1 ). Ser Cliui chman's Hib!r. 
Bindley (T. Herbert). H T). THE OKCU- 

MKNICAL DOCUMKNTS OF 'i H K 

FAITH. With Introductions and Notes. 

Setond Edition. Cr. tvo. 6*. net. 
Binns (H. B.). THE LIFE OF WALT 

WHITMAN. Illustrated. Demy £:v. 

lar. 6d net. 
A Col nial Edition i^ also published 
Binyon (Lawrence). THE DEATH OF 

ADAM, AND OTHER POEMS. Cr. %vo. 

•yS. fi</. net. 
Sec niMi W. Hl.ike. 
Blrnstini?! (Ethel). See Little Books un 

.\rt. 
Blair (Robert). .See I. P. L. 
Blake (William^ THE LETTERS OF 

WILLIAM BLAKE, t-k.fther with a 

Life nv Frederick T.ntkam. Edited 



from the . ,_ 

IntrodnctioD aad Noccst by ABOUaiUU 
B. RuftULL. With iR maantiaik 
Drill* 8f«. 7«. &/. meL 

ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE BOOK Of 
I0& With a Gencnl InttodacuMtl 
Lawbbmcb Binyok. QmmoU. zu. aA 
Seeabo LP.L. and LiBlaLifannr. 

Blazland (B.}b M.A. Sea Uboiy i 
Devotion. _ 

Bloom (J. Itarvcgr). M.A. SHAKI 
SPEARE'S GARDEN. fWii—i 
Am/. S«w. V ^' : i€m.tker. 4s. 6iil arfL 
See aUo Antiquary's Books 

Blonct(Heaii). Sea Bccmner^s ! 

BoardoMO (T. H.X M.A 
of Science. 

Bodley (J. B. C). Anihor of* Fkanoa.' TBI 
CORONATION OF EDWARD VS 
Demy 6v#. au. mMi. By CoBBaad of A 
Kins. 

BodyTOMTMX D.D. THE SOUL': 
PILGRIMAGE : DcvoUooai Rniiq 
from biit writinu. Selec te d fay J. K. Bm 

H.D.,F.R.&Er /Vj»r>6M«- «f-AA 
BoaaCCiirdlnalV SecUfararyof] 
Boon (P. C). See Cooancidal ! 
Borrow (OoorgcX Soe Little Ubcank 
Bos (J. Rltuoia). AGRICUL1V1A 

ZOOLOGY. Tranlated by I. R. 

WORTH Davis, Bl. A Wiihisslll 

Cr. ftiw. Third Ediiimm. 31. 6A 
Bottlajr(C.a.),B.A EASY GRBEl 

EXERCISES. Cr. 8ml as. See ab 

Junior ExAiniaation Series. 
BoultloffCW.) TASSOANDHISTIMB 

With 34 lUustrstioos. ZVavBpsw aofcii 

Bouitoii (B. S.), M. A. GEOMETRY 09 
MODERN LINES. Cr. 8Ml wm. 

Boulton (WlllUoi B.X. THOMA 
GAINSBOROUGH With 40 IObM 
tions. Demytiv. 7s.6d,met. 

SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS, F.RJL Wii 
49 lUiLstratiom. Demy Sew. ««. 6dL aft 

Bowden(B. M.). THE IMITATIOM 
BUDDHA: Being Quotatasai, fro 
Buddhist Literature for each Dhy ia d 
Ye.ir. Fifth Editimm, Cr. i6em0, aM.ti. 

Boyd -Carpenter (MmrgmrHX TH 
CHILD IN ART. Illibtrated. Smm 
E:/it:oM. Lesrrg Cromm 9wl 6r. 

Boyle (W.). CHRISTMAS AT THEia 
With Yeises hy W. Bovut and 94 Colosv 
Pictures by H. B. Nulson. Sm/rr if^ 
i6m0. ». 

Brabant (P. O.X M. A See Lhtio G«d« 

Bradley (A. 0.) ROUND ABOUT WIL 
SHIKE. With 30 IllnstratioDS of «U 
i4are in colour by T.C.GoTCH. Sgeomd £ 
Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

Bradley (J. W.). Sec Unlc Books on Afi 

Braid (JaoMs) and OtiMra. GREil 
C.OLFERS IN THE MAEINa I 
Thirty.KourFanioiii Players. Edited ,w< 
an Introduction, by Hainnr LsacK. wi 
;4 PortrutSi Dem^ Sva. ft, €eL mtL 
\ Colonial EditJon is also "" " 




General Literature 



BnOltford (H. N.). MACEDONIA: 
ITS RACES AND ITS FUTURE. 
lUiutrated. f>emyZvo. J2s.6d.net. 

Brodrick (Mary ) and Morton (Anderson). 
A CONCISE HANDBOOK OF EGYP- 
TIAN ARCHAEOLOGY. lUastrated. Cr. 
8tv. 3^. 6d. 

Brooks (E. E.), B.Sc. See Textbook*; of 
Technology'. 

Brooks (E. W.)* See Byxantine Texts. 

Brown (P. H.)r LL.D., Fraser Professor of 
Aodent (Scottish) History at the University 
of Edinburgh. SCOTLAND IN THE 
TIME OF QUEEN MARY. Demy 8w. 
7X. 6^. net. 

Brown (S. 6.)^ M.A., Camb., B. A, B.Sc., 
London ; Senior Science Master at Upping- 
hamSchooL A PRACTICAL CHEMIS- 
TRY NOTE- BOOK FOR MATRICULA- 
TION AND ARMY CANDIDATES: 

EaSIKK ExPBKIMBNTS on the COMMONBft 

Substances. Cr. 4/#. i/. 6d. net. 

Browne (Sir Thomas). See Standard 
Library. 

Browneil (C. L.). THE HEART OF 
JAPAN. Illustrated. Third Edition. 
Cr. 8v0. 6j. ; also Demy Zvo. 6d. 

Browning (Robert). See Little Library. 

Bockland (Francis T.). CURIOSITIES 
OF NATURAL HISTORY. Illustrated 
by H. B. Nbilson. Cr. %tto. ys. 6d. 

Backton (A. M.) THE BURDEN OF 

EN GEL A : a Bailad-Epic. Second tdition. 

Cr. 8»/». ^f. M. ftet. 
KINGS IN BABYLON. A Drama. Cr^wn 

Zv0. IS. net. 
EAGER HEART : A Mystery Play. Fi/ih 

Edition, Cr. Zvo. \s. net. 
Bodge (B. A. Wallls). THE GODS OF 

THE EGYPTIANS. With over ico 

Coloured Plates and many Illustrations. 

Ttfe Volumes, Royal %vo. £-i^ ys.net. 

Bttlst(H. Massac). THE MO FOR YEAR 
BOOK AND AUTOMOBI LISTS' 
ANNUAL FOR 1906. Demy 8vo. js. 6d. 
net. 

Bull (Paul). Army Chaplain. GOD AND 
OUR SOLDIERS. Second Edition, 
Cr. BtfO. 6s. 

Bnlley (Miss). See Lady Dilke. 

Banyan (John). THE PILGRIM'S PRO- 
GRESS. Edited, with an Introduction, 
by C. H. Firth, M. A With 39 Illustra- 
tions by R. Anninc Bbll. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
See also Library of Devotion and 
Standard Library. 

Burch (Q. J.\ M.A., F.R.S. A MANUAL 
OF ELECTRICAL SCIENCE. Illus- 
trated. Cr. Sr'O. V. 

Burgess (Qelett). COOPS AND HOWTO ' 
HE THEM. Illustrated. Smail Ato. 6s. 

Burke (Edmund). See Standard Library-. ' 

Bum (A. E.), D.D., Rector of Handsworth 
and Prebendary of Lichfield. 
See Handbooks of Theology. 



Bum (J. H.), B.D. THE CHURCH- 
MAN'S TREASURY OF SONG. 
Selected and Edited by. Fca^ Zvo. 3/. 6d. 
net. See also Library of Devotion. 

Bumand (Sir P. C). RECORDS AND 
REMINISCENCES. With a Portrait by 
H. V. Hbrkomer. Cr, %vo. Fourth emd 
Cheaper Edit icn. ^ 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Bums (RobertX THE POEMS OF. Edited 
by An drbw Lang and W. A. Craigib. ^th 
Portrait. Third Edition. Demy 8tv, gilt 
top, 6s. 

BumsMe (W. F.X M.A. OLD TESTA- 
MENT HISTORY FOR USE IN 
SCHOOLS. Second Edition, Cr. Zvo, 
ys. 6d. 

Barton (Alfrad). See I.P.L. 

BusseU (P. W.), D.D., Fellow and Vice 
Principal of Brasenosc Coiiege, Oxford. 
CHRISTIAN IHEOLOGY AND SO- 
CIAL PROGRESS: The Bampcon 
Lectures for 1905. Demy 8v# xot, 6d. nti. 

Butler (Joseph). See Standard Library. 

Caldecott (AifradX D.D. Ses Handbooks 
of Theology. 

Calderwood (D. S.), Headmaster of the Nor- 
mal School, Edinbttifh. TEST CARDS 
IN EUCLID AND ALGEBRA. In three 
packetsof40| with Answers, xx. each. Or 
in three Books, price *d. , ?</., and -v^ 

Cambridge (Ada) [Mrs. Cross]. THIRTY 
YEARS IN AUSTRALIA Demy ivo, 
fs. 6d, 

Cannlnff (Qeorffe). See Little Lihrary. 

Capev (E. P. H.). See Oxford Biographies. 

Careless (John). See I. P. L. 

Carlvle (Thonias). THE FRENCH 
REVOLUTION. Edited by C R. L. 
Flbtchbk, 1-ellow of Magdalen College, 
Oxford. Three Volumes. Cr, Bvo, xBs, 

TH E LI FE AN D LET 1 £RS OF OLIVER 
CROMWELL. With an Introduction 
by C H. Firth, M.A., and Notes and 
Appendices by Mrs. S. C. Lomas. Three 
volumes. Demt Bvo. iBs. net. 

Carlyle(R. M. and A. J.), M.A See Leaders 
of Religion. 

Channer (C C) and Roberts (M. B.). 
LACEMAKING IN THE MIDLANDS, 
PAST AND PRESENT. With 16 full- 
page Illustrations. Cr. BxfO. as. 6d, 

Chapman (S. J.). See Books on Business. 

Chatterton (Thomas). See Standard 
Library. 

Chesterfield (LordX THE LETTERS OF, 
TO HIS SON. Edited, with an Introduc 
tion by C. Strachby, and Notes by A. 
Calthrop. 7W Volumes, Cr, Bvo. lax. 

Che8terton(a.K.). CHARLES DICKENS. 
With two Portraits in photogravure. I-ourth 
Edition, Demy Br'o. 71. 6d. net, 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Chltde (Charles P.), B.A.. F.R.C.S. THE 
CONTR« »L OF A SCOURGE : Ob, 
How Cancer is CtntABut. Demy Bvo, 
7x. 6d. net. 



MB06RS. MfiTHUkN'tt CaTAIjUGUE 



CbrUttan (P. W.). THE CAROLINE 
ISLANDS. With naay IlliuufttioM and 
Maps. Dtmy 8»«. lac. td, net. 

Cicero. Sec Clascal Tran»l.tiionik 

Clarke (P. A.), M. A. Sec Leaders of Rclieion* 

CUiuen (OeorreX A. K. A., R. W.S. AIMS 
AND IDKALS IN ART :£igbe L^turcs 
ddivered to ihe Students of the Royal 
Academy of Arti. With 39 Illu»tmion«. 
StC9nd hJithm. Lmirri Ptt 8»«. jf . mtt. 

SIX LilCTUKES on PAINTING. Firgt 
Series. With ly Illiulrations. Third 
Editiem^ Large Pett 8m. yg. ^. met, 

ClMrtlier (A. L.). See Waner. 

CUnch (O.). Sec Little Guides. 

CkWkKh (W. T.). See Junior School Book& 
and Textbook R of Science. 

Cloatton (T. $.X M.D.. CC.D., F.R.S.E., 
Lecturer on Mental Ducease* in the Uni* 
versitT of Edinbnrfh. THE HYGIENE 
OF MIND. With 10 lllufttrationt. P»mrth 
Editien. Demy 8fw. 7/. 6d. net. 

Comat (W. O.), B.A. EXA.MINATION 
PAPERS IN^ERGIU Cr. 8rv. m. 

Cobb (W. P.). M.A. THE BCX)K OF 
PS ALM S : with a Commentary. Demij 8r#. 

ColerMso'(s! T.). POEMS OF. Sclectrd 
and Arranged by Arthur Svmohl With 
a photogravure Frontispiece. Feei^ trw. 

Collinrirood (W. O.). M.A. THE LIFE 
OK7OHN RUSKIN. With Portraits. 
Sixth F.d tiffn. Cr. Svw. ts. td. net* 

Collins (W. B.X M.A. Sec ChurchmaD'% 
Library. 

Coionno. HVPNEROTOMACH1A POLI- 
PHILI U1!I HUMANA OMNIA NON 
NISI SOMN'IUM ESSE DOCET 
ATQUE OHITER PLURIMA SCITU 
SANE QUAM DIGNA COMMEMO- 
RAT. Au edition limited to 350 copies on 
handmade paper. Feii». /Cy, 3s. met. 

Combo (WniUw). SecLP.L. 

Conrad (Josopb). THE MIRROR OF 
THE ^KA: Mcmarie% and Imprcssioos. 
Third Editipm. Cr. 8p# 6x. 

Cook (A. M.). M.A.,andMorcbwit(C. B.l 
MA. PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION. Selected from Greek 
and Latin Literature Third Editiem. 
Cr. %O0. \M. 6d. 

L.ATIN PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION. Third Editiem.Cr.Zre. 
xt 6d. 

Cooko-To7lor(R. W.V THE FACTORY 
SYSTEM. Cr. fc#. -i. 6-/. 

CoroIU (Marie). 1 HE P.\S.SING OF THE 
(iREAT gUE V.'S.SecamdKd. /••«/. Ati>. 1 s. 

\ CHRIS rMASGRKKTINi;. Cr. 4:^ ix. 

Coricraii (AUce). Sec Little BooV% on Art. 

Cotee (Bverard). SIGNS AND POR. 
TENTS IN THE FAR EAST. Witn .4 
IHuuraiions. Setend Edittsm. Vemy ^pe. 

Cotes (RoscMry). DANTE'S GARDEN. 
Wirh a Frontispiece. Seeemd Etiitiem. 
FcAf. Im. »r. 6./.: itathe*\ v ^- met. 
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BIBLE FLOWKR& 

and Plan. Fem^. 
Cowley (Abrakam). 
Cowpor (WUllavX 

Edited with aa Int 

J. C Bailbv. M.A. 

two unpublished 

Blakk. iJemvtn 

Cox (J. CterteaX LL.IX, F.&A. SatU* 

Guides, I'heAatiquarjr'aBookafeaa 

Cities. 
Cox (ftaroMX B.A., M.P. 

NATIONALISATION AND 

TAXATION. Set 

Cr. 8Mb js. 6d met* 
CrabboCaoorgc). See Link 
CraIglo(W. A.). A PRIMER OT 

Cr. ive. nr. 6d. 
Cnilk(Mrs.). See litUo Ufafiiyk 
CranoCCapt. C. PA, " 

Crajhaw<RlclMWiE 

Crawford (F.Q.1b S*«MaryC 
Crofts (T. R. N.X M.A. Sm 

French Texts. 
Cross (J. A.), lf.A. THB FAim 

THE BIBLE. ><«#. te«. ml ^ Ml 
CnUkskaHkCO.). THB LOVUiO 

LAD OF LORD BATSMAll. ~ 

Plates. Cr. i6«ML ic 6^ ihL 
CraHp(B.)b SecWi 
CiialNio(8lrF. H. an 

Collece, Oxfoid. Tl 

THE BOER WAR. 

irationt, Plans, and 

Qmmrte. ip. erne A, 

CHajraffhaaM (H. H-X 

scnr's Labfaiy. 
CntUfli. L.X D.D. 
Uaolell (Q. W.X M.A. 

Relieioik 
Daasoa (Mary C.) 

FATHERS IN THK FAITIL 

8tv If. 6dL 
Danto. LA COMMEDIA 

1 he Itelian Text edited bv Pa 

M.A.,aUll. Cr. tML «s. 
THB PURGATORIO OP 

Tmnftlalcd into 

GoRWN Wright. ' With iha ii 

Fi'M^ 8Mt. tf . td. met. 
See also Placet Toyabec. 

Standard Librarr, nad Wartm Vi 
Darlc3r(OoorK)b See Ltula Lit 
D'Aror (R. F!\ M.A. A NKW 

OMETkV FOR BRCINRULS. 

nnmeroas diaeram^ Cr. Ihl me. i 
Davenport ififfWU 

Libiary and I.tllle Books ( 
Davcir (Rlcbar4> THB PAGBAVT OT 

LONDON WUh 40 l;i 

Colour hj John FL*LUtvun-K. R.I. 

h'eimm'S, Demy%gnu xsm. meU 
Davis (H. W. C.\ M. A., Feaow 1 

i.f BalliolCoUece.Autharor' 

ENGL\ND UNDER THB MORI 

ANDANGEVIN5: 

an-1 lilatirations. 
DowsoalNolsoaK Seel 







General. Literature 



Art. 



(Mrs. N.), Se€ Little Books on 



l>«uie (A. C.)* See Little Library. 

DMmer(Mal>el). A CHILD'S LIFE OP 
CHRIST. With 8 lilustrfttioiu in Colour 
by E. Foktbscvb*Brickoalb. Largt Cr. 
%v». ts. 

Delbes (Lmii). THE METRIC SYSTEM. 

Demosthenes. AGAINST CONON AND 
CALLICLES. Edited by F. Dakwin 
Swirr, M.A. Sfcctui Edition. Fcmp, 

Dickens (Charles). See Little Library, 

I.P.L., and Chesterton. 
DkUnson (Emily). POEMS. Cr. 8tv. 

Dickinson (0. L.), M.A, Fellow of Kins's 
Collece, Cambndfe. THE GREEK 
VIEW OF LIFE. Sixth Editimt, Cr. 

Dake(Liuly)i Bnney (Miss), and Whitley 

(Miss). WOMEN'S WORK. Cr, Bm. 

%t,td. 
DIOon (B#ward). See (^onnotssenr's Library 

and Little Books on Art. 
DKchfleM (P. HA M.A., F.S.A. THE 

STORY OF OUR ENGLISH TOWNS. 

Witb an Introduction by Aucdsti;s 

jBsaopp,D.D. S§coitd EtUticn, Cr.Sw. 6f. 
OLD ENGLISH CUSTOMS: Extant at 

the Present Time. Cr, lv#. 6«. 
ENGLISH VILLAGES. Illustrated. Sttond 

Edition. Cr. 890. a/, td. ntt. 
THE PARISH CLERK. With 31 

Illustrations. Third Edition. Demy^vc. 

js. td. ttgt. 
Dlzen (W. M.X M.A. A PRIMER OF 

TENNYSON. Stumd Editi^m, Cr.iv^. 

9X.6d. 

ENGLISH POETRY FROM BLAKE TO 
BROWNING. Stcond Ediiiom, Cr. two. 

M.6d 

Doney(Ma7). SONGS OF THE REAL. 

Cr 9v0, yg. 6d. ntt, 
A volame of poems. 
Donjrias (James). THE MAN IN THE 

PULPIT. Cr.Zvo. v.6d,n4t. 

Dowden (J.), D.D.. Lord Bishop of Edin. 
burgh. See Churchman's Libraiy. 

Drase (Q.). See Books on B«siness. 

DrlTer(S. R.X D.D., D.CL., Canon of Christ 
Chtirch, Regius Professor of Hebrew in the 
University of Oxford. SERMONS ON 
SUBJECTS CONNE(rrED WITH THE 
OLD TESTAMENT. Cr. 8«w. ts. 
Sec also Westminster Commentaries. 

Dry (Walcellns). See Little Guides. 

Dryhnrst (A. R.). See Little Books on Art. 

Dn Bnlssen (J. C,\ M.A. See Churchman's 

Bible. 
Dnrnld (Charles). See Books on Business. 

Dnmas (Alexandert. MY MEMOIKS. 
TransUted by B. M. Wallrr. With Por- 
traits. /« Six Koimmus. Cr. tvo. 6t. each. 
Volume I. 



Dnnn (J. T)., D. Sc. , and Mandella (V. A.> 

GENERAL ELEMENTARY SCIENCE. 
With 114 Illustrations. Stcond Editictu 
Cr. ivc. y. td, 

Dnnstan (A. B*\ B.Sc See Junior School 
Books and Textbooks of Science. 

Durham (The Barl of >. A REPORT ON 
CANADA. With an Introductory Note. 
Detny 8v#. 4;. 6</. lut. 

Datt(W. A.). THE NORFOLK BROADS. 

^Vith coloured Illustrations by Frank 

SooTHCATB. Cr. Zx*o. 6s. 
WILD LIFK IN EAST ANGLIA With 

16 Illtutrations in colour by Frank Sotrm- 

CATS, R.B.A. Second Edition. Demf 

8tw. 7X. td. net. 
See also Little Guides. 

Baffle (John), Bishop of Salisbury. M ICRO- 
COSMOGRAPHIE, or A PIECE OP 
THE WORLD DISCOVERED. Pott 
\ttmo, ar met. 

BdniOttda(Ma|orJ. B.X See W.B. Wood. 

Edwards (aement), M.P. RAILWAY 
NATIONAUZATION. Setond Edition 
Rtoiudm Crown 8«». ir. td, net. 

Bdwarda (W. Donglaa). See Commercial 
Series. 

Bgan (Pioffco). Seel.P.L. 

Bffortoa (H. B.), M.A. A HISTORY OF 
BRITISH COLONIAL POLICY. New 
and Cheaper Issue. Demy Uw. js. td. net. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Bnaby(C.O.). See Little Guides. 

Bllerton (P. O.). Sm S. J. Stone. 

BUwood (Thoaus), THE HISTORY OF 
THE LIFE OF. Edited by C. G. Crump. 
M.A. Cr. Zvo. tt. 

Bpictetaa* See Aurelios. 

Brasmns. A Book called in Latin EN- 
CHIRIDION MILITIS CHRISTIAN!, 
and in English the Manual of the Christian 
Knight. 

From the edition printed by Wynkea de 
Worde, i53> J'ct^, ^vo, y. td. net, 

PalrbrotherfW. H.), M.A. THEPHILO- 
SOPHY OF T. H. GREEN. Second 
Edition, Cr. ivo, 31. td. 

Ferrer (RorlBald). THE GARDEN OF 
ASIA. Seconal Edition. Cr. 8ml «f. 

Pea (Allan). SOME BEAUTIES OF THE 
SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. With 
8s Illustrations. Second Edition, Demy 
See. lo^.td, net. 

Perrler (Sosan). See Little Library. 

Pldler cr* ClaxtoaX M.Uut. C.E. See 
Boriks on Business. 

Fielding' (Heniy). See StendenI Library. 

Pino (S. W.), M. A. Sm Junior Examination 
Series. 

Flrth(J. B.X Sm Little (;tiidcs. 

Filth (C. n,\ M.A. CROMWELL'S 
ARMY: A Wstorv of the English Soldier 
during the Civil Wars, the Commonwealth, 
and the Protectorate. Cr. tvo. ts. 
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ntlMT (0. W.V M.A. ANNALS OF 
SHREWSBURY SCHOOL. lUuurmted. 
Demy Stw. lof. 6d. 

PltzOerald (Edward). THE RUBAIYAt 
OK OMAR KHAYYAM. Printed from 
Che Fifth and last Edition. With • Coni' 
BMntary by Mr& Stbphrn Batson, aiid • 
Biogrmphy of Omar by E. D. Rossi. Cr. 
8c#. 6x. See also Miniature Libmry. 

PIUOerald(H. P.> A CONCISE HAND- 
BOOK OF CUMBEKS, TWINERS. 
AND WALL SHRUBS. Illustrated. 
FcM^. 8««. V 6d, tut 

PItziwtrIck (5. A. C). See Ancient Cities. 

Ptocker(W. H.X M.A.,D.C.L.,Headma!(ter 
of the I>ean CioNC School, Cheltenham. 
THE STUDENTS PRAYER BOOK. 
Tmb Text or Morning and Evening 
Pkavbr and Litany. With an Introduc- 
tion and Noteiu Cr. 8«fc Sf. 6dl 

Plttz(A. W.), M.A., William Dow Professcr 
of Political Economy in M'Gill Univer^tv, 
Montreal. ECONOMIC PRINCIPLES. 
Demy Stw. -js. 6d. net. 

PortaaciM (Mrs. O.). See Little Books on Art. 

PraMr (David), A MODERN CAM- 
PAIGN; OR. WAR AND WIRELESS 
TELEGRAPHY IN THE FAR EAST. 
Illustrated. C'\ Zvff, 6s. 
A Colonial Edition if alw published. 

Praser (J. P.). ROUND THE WORLD 
ON A WHEEL. With loo Illustrationv 
/•(/iA F.ditien Cr. 8vw. ta. 

Preach (W.X M.A. See Textbooks of 
Science. 

Preudcnrelcli (Bd. von). DAIRY BAC- 
TKRlOLt )GY. A Short Manual for the 
Use of Students. Translated by J. R. 
AiNSwoKTM Davis, M.A. Secemd £iitien. 
Kevised, Cr. Zro. 7S. fid. 

Pnlford (H. W.), M.A. See Churchman's 
Bible. 

aallaher (D.)aBd Stead (W. J.). THK 
CO.VIPLETE RUGBV FOOTBALLER. 
ON THE NEW ZEAl^ND SYSTEM 
With an Account of the Tour of the New 
Zealanders in England. With 35 Illustra- 
tions. Demy^To. lot. 6J, met. 

Qalllchaa (W. M.). .See Little Guides 

Oambado(acofffrcy, Esq.). See I. P. L. 

Oaskeli (Mrs.). S«^ Little Library and 
>taiidard Library. 

Oaaqnet, the Kipbt Rev. Abbot, O.S.R. See 
Antiquary's Books. 

aeorffe(H. B.\ M.A.. Fellow of New Collect, 
Oxford. BATTLES OK ENliLISH HI.S. 
TORV. With numerous Plans. Fcur^A 
Kiittion. Rcvisrt), wiih a new Chant rr 
incluiling the South Afric-aii War. Cr. 8:v. 

tt.td. 
ILsTORICAL r.EO(;KAPHY OP THE 
BRITISH EMPIRE. .Second liJtiicm. 
Cr. Bve. 31. 6d. 

aibblns (H. da B.). Liit.D., M.A IN- 
DU.STRY IN ENGIJ^ND; HIM'ORI- 
CAi.OUTLINE.S. With 5 .Maps. Femrtk 
Edition. I^r»:y 8;-,*. iv. fSj". 



THB INDUSTRIAL 
ENGLAND. 



viMd. With Mam and Fta& C^.te » 
ENGLISH SOCIAL REPORHAlk 

Setmmd Kditiafu Cr. Bim. 
See alio 

Hadficld. 
OlbboB iBtwmrA 

FALL OF THE 

Edited with Nocca, 

by J. a Bumr, U.A.; 

fcHSor of Greek at 

I'elnntes. De 

AUo^ Cr. Skwl 6e, _ 

MEMOIRS OF MY LIFE AND WW 

INGS. Edited by G. 

LLD Cr. 8rw. Of. 





Olbaoa (B. C 8.X D.D, Loid 

Gloucester. Sea Wcaiiaii 

Handbook* of 
graphici. 

ailbert ( A. R.). Sec Little 

Oloaff (M. RJ aiMl WratC (Eirii* 
BOOK OF ENGLISH ~ ~ 
With 84 IlluMrataoBa ii 
lew. tor. 6d m€tm 

Oodfrcw (EUsabatkX A 

ME.MBKANCE. Edited hy. 

9S bd. met. 
aodicy(A. U.\ M.A^ FeOov af 

Collese. Oxford. LVRA ~~ 

Third Editnmm, F€ei^%m, 
YERSES TO ORDER. & 

Fenp. lew. «s. 6dL 
SECOND STRINGS. Ftm^. 

Ooidtfldth (Oilvar)w THB VICAR flV 
WAKEFIELD. Jtm^. ymm. VM ■ 

PUies in PhcMOfravurc byTo^,~ 
Lemthrr^ si. 6j. met. 
See also I. P. L. and Staadaid 

Ooodrich-IVscr (A.). IK A SVRIil 
.SADDLE. /Vat V Irw. jt. 6A aC 

A Colonial Eo.iion it abapul 

Gorat (RL Han. 5lr J»IU|V THE 

DKEN OF THE NATION. 

F*/itiem. Demy tgm. jw. ^eL mK, 
Ooudira (H. U\ M.A. Principal af 

Tbe^lofficalCoUcta. SaaWr^ 

mentarieik 
QrahanCP. Anda r aaa), THE RURAL 

EXODUS, ir. ttvi a«.6dL 

Oranffcr (P. S.\ M.A, Litt-D. PSfC 

OLOGY. Third l-.ditmm. Cr.lHLH.l 
THESOULOF ACHRISTIAN. CrAaii. 
Gray (E. M*QMaa). GERMAN PASSACB 

FOR L'NNEEN TRANSLATIOil. Ob 

aray(P. UX B.Sc. THE PRINCIPLEIOP 
MAi.NETISM AND ELECTRICITT: 

an Klemeniary Test-Book. Wiah A 
Diagrnmh. Cr, Brv. 31. 6d. 

UrecB (0. BucklaodX M.A. Wit Fd ba 
of St. lohn's College. Oaon. NOTES 061 
(^RK^K AND LATIN 
'^f.-find Edition. CrewmMe*. v- M. 





GENEkAl. LlTERATUr<K 



Qr«cii (B* T.)» M.A. Se<t Churchman's 
Library. 

Qr«eii]dfl:e<A. H. J.)» M.iV A HISTORY 
OF ROME: From 133M04 B.C. Demy 
tv0» xos. 6^. net 

Qrccnwall (Dora). See Miniatnrc Library. 

Qrefonr (R. A.)- THE VAULT OF 
HEAVEN. A Popular Introduction to 
Astronomy. Illustrated. Cr. Zve, 7S. 6d. 

KlrtzoTj (Mist B. C). See Library of 

Devotion. 
Orabb(H. C.)« See Textbooks of Technology. 
awyiin(M. L.). A BIRTHDAY BOOK. 

Nevr aad cheaper issue. RoyalZvo. 5/. net. 

HaddOB (A. CV ScD., F.R.S. HEAD- 
HUNTERS BLACK, WHITE. AND 
BROWN. NVith many lUostrations and a 
Map. Demy Srv. X51. 

Hadfletd(R. A.) and Qibbins (H. de B.). 
A SHORTER WORKING DAY. Cr. 
8z)tf. ax. td. 

Hall (R. N.) Mid Neal (W. a.). THE 

ANCIENT RUINS OF RHODESIA. 
Illustrated. Second Sdition^ rtvised, 
Dtmy 8tv. lor. (>d. net. 

Hall (R. N.). GREAT ZIMBABWE, 
^th numnous Plans and Illustrations. 
Stcond Edition. Royal 8o». lof. dd. net, 

Hamilton (P. J.)f D> !>• See Ryantine TexL<^ 

Hammond (J. L.). CHARLES JAMES 
FOX. Demy 8r/<*. lox. hd 

Hanaav (D.). A SHORT HISTORY OF 
THE ROVAL NAVY, iaoo-1688. Illus- 
trated. Demy ivo. js. 6d. tttck, 

Haana7(Jame O.X M.A. THE SPIRIT 
AND ORIGIN OF CHRISTIAN 
MONASTICISM. Cr. 8w». dx. 

TH K WISDOM OF THE DESERT. Fca^. 
Zv0. 31. 6</. net. 

Hardlo(JVUrtln). See Connoissetir's Library. 

Mare (A. T.), M.A. THE CONSTRUC- 

TION OF LARC.ElNDUCn ION COILS. 

With numerous Diasjams. Demy 8t>». €s. 

Harrison (QlffordX READING AND 
READERS. Fca^. Sw. 91. 6d. 

Harvey (Alfred), M.B. See Ancient Cities. 
HawthomefNathanlel). See Litrle Libran'. 
HEALTH, WEALTH AND WISDOM. 
Cr. BtfP. I*, net. 

Heath (Prank R.X See Little Guides. 

Heath (Dudley). See Connoisseur's Library. 

Hello (Ernest). STUDIES IN SAINT- 
SHIP. Translated from the French by 
V. M. Crawforu. Fca^Svo. 3X. &/. 

Henderson (B. W.), Fellow of Exeter 
Collcpe, ()xford. THK LIFE AND 
PRINCIPATE OF THE EM1»ER0I< j 
NERO. Illustrated. Artv and eheaper \ 
issnr. Drmv Zvo. js. 6'f. net. 

AT INTERVALS. Fca^Zvc. 7s. tii. net. 

Henderson (T. P.^ See Little Library and 
Oxford Biographiw. 



Henley (W. E.). ENGLISH LYRICS. 
Second Editicn. Cr. 8r<y. ar. hd. net, 

HenIey(W.E.)andWhIbley(C.) A BOOK 
OF ENGLISH PROSE. Cr.lve. -u.td 
net. 

Henson(H. H.), B.D., Canon of Westminster. 

APOSTOLICCHRISTIANITY: As Illus- 

trated by the Epistles of St. Paul to the 

Corinthi «ns. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
LIGHT AND LEAVEN : Historical and 

Social Sermuns. Cr. Bv0. 6s. 

Herbert (Qeor^e). See I .ibrary of Devotion. 

Herbert, of Cherbury (Lord). See Minia- 
ture Library. 

Hewlns (W. A. S.X B.A. ENGLISH 
TRADE AND FINANCE IN THK 
SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. Cr.ivc. 

9S. 6d. 

Hewitt (Ethel M.) A GOLDEN DIAL. 
A Day Book of Prose and Verse. /'c«/. 
tva. ax. 6vf. net. 

Heywood (WA PALIO AND PONTE : 
A Book of Tuscan Games. Illustrated. 
Royai9iO0. %it. net. 
See also St. Francis of Assiu. 

Hill (Clare). See Textbooks of Technology. 

Hill (Henry), B.A, Headmaster of the Boy's 
Hieh School, Worcester, Cape Colony. A 
SOUTH AFRICAN ARITHMETIC. 
Cr, %»4. 31. 6d. 

Hlnd(C. Lewis). DAYS IN CORNWALL. 

With 16 lllu&trations in Colour by William 
Pasco^, and zoPhott graphs. Cr. 8r». 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is al^o published. 
Hirst (P. W.) See Books on Business. 

Hoare(J. Dottfflas). ARCTIC EXPLORA- 
TION. With z8 Illusiracions and Maps. 
Demy 8r*, -js, 6d. tut. 

HobhonsefL. T,\ Fellow of CC.C, Oxford. 
THE THEORY OF KNOWLEDGE. 
Demy 8tv. xor. 6d, tut, 

Hobson(J. A.), M.A. INTERNATIONAL 

TRADE : A .^tu.iy of Economic Principles. 

Cr. Sv0. 9S. 6d. net. 
PROBLEMS OF POVERTY. Sijetk Ediii<m, 

Cr. Zv0, ax. 6d. 
THE PROBLEM OF THE UNEM- 

PLOVED. Thi»d Edition. Cr.i/o*. 9s.6d. 

Hodffkin (T.), D.C.L. See Leaders of 

Religion. 

HodgsonfMrs. W.) HOW TO IDENTIFY 
OLD CHINESE PORCELAIN. Second 
Edition, Post &VO. 6s. 

Hogg (Thomas Jefferson). SHELLEY 
AT OXFORD. With an Introduction by 
R. A. Streatpkild. Eca/, Bvo. as. not, 

Holden-Stene (Q. de). See Books on 
Business. 

Holdlch (Sir T. H.), K.CI.E. THE 
INDIAN llORDEKLAND: bebg a 
Personal Record of Twenty Ye«s. Illac- 
trate'^ DemyZr-o. ios.6d.net, 
A Oolonial Kdition it also publlsbed. 
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Holdiworth (W. S.). M.A. A HISTORY 

OF ENGLISH LAW. In rtv9 I'olumut. 

V9I, /. Dtmy %vo, lor. hd. tut. 
Holland (H. Scott), Canon of St. Pauls 

See Library of De vol ion. __ ^ ^„ 

Holt (Bmlly). THE SKCRET OF PflPU- 

LAKlTY : How 10 Achieve Social Success. 

Cr. Iv0. XM. 6if. net, 
A Colonial Edition is also paUisheo. 
HolyoakeCa.J.). THE CO-OPERATIVE 

MOVKMENT TO-DAY. Famrtk Rditiom. 

Cr, 8»v. *M.6d. . « . 

HoaoCNatluuilelJ.). Sec Antiquary s Books. 
Hoppner. See Little Galleries. 
Horace See Classical Translations. 
Horsbursh(B. L. S.), M.A. WATERLOO : 

A Narrative and Criticism. With Plans. 

Sec0md Edition, Cr, Zvo. ^s. 
See also Oxi'ord Biographies. 
Horth(A. C.)l Sec Textbooks of Technoloey. 
HortoaCR. P.), D.D. Sec Leadersof Relixii-n. 
Hoslo(Ales«itfcr). .MANXHURIA. With 

llluntra iuns and a Map. Sti-^md hditi»m. 

Dtmy 8r'#. ft. 6d. tut. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

How (F. D.). SIX GKE.\T SCHOOL- 
MASTERS. With Portraits and Illustra- 
tionv SfCt'nd Fditicn. Dttxtj 8f«#. is. €d. 

Howell (A. a. Ferrers). FKAN'CISCAN 
DAYS. Translated and arranged b)-. Cr. 
Zv0. 3X. 61/. tut. 

Howell (Q.). TRADE unionism-New 

AVI I Oli>. Faurtk Edition, Cr. tn*. 
71. &/. 

Hndton (Robert). MKMORIAI S OF A 
WAR WICKS ti I RE PARISH. Illustrated. 
Dtmy%vo. i$i. tut. 

Hnirffiat (Sir WItllamX K.C.B., O.M.. 
D.C.L . F.R.S. THE KOV.\L SOCIETY ; 

OR, SCIKNCK IN THE SfATC ANTJ IN THF 

Schools. With 95 Illustrations. H'ide 

RpYnl 8fM. AS. 64/. net. 
Hnfhet (C. E.>. THE PR.MSE OI" 

SH.VKEsHEARE. An Enclisb A.nih - 

logy. With a Pierace by SinsKV Lek 

Dttmy 8;>A 11. dd. tut. 
HnjKhet (Thomas). TOM BROWNS 

SCHOOLl>AYS. With an Inirwluttl r. 

and Notes liy Vkknon Rbndall. Ltmtker. 

Roynl \imc. t. 6d. net. 
Hutchinson (Horace G.) THE NFW 

FOREST. lilusiratrd in rulnur viin 

JO Picture* by Waltkk Tvsii.m.k ant! 4 

by I.fCV KKMr-WKLCII. J'kird Editii>H. 

Cr iva. 6c. 
Hntton (A. W.), M.A. S.e l.ra.5ers .f 

Religion .m:>1 Library «•?' I)e\i t: ". 
Huttea (Edward). THE (.ITIK.s or 

UMBRl.A. With m.\iiy Illustrations, c( 

which Jt>are in CoIout, Ny A. \*i*-\. Sfcen-i 

Edititm. .>. Pfv. 01. 

A Colonial E<^itii-»i is .ilvj publiihcil. 
TH R CI TI ES O F S P A I N . .Second haiticK . 

With many llhihirationv of whtib 34 are in 

Cbieuv. hy A. W. RiMlKClxitw Demiy 8r««. 




FLORENCE AKD NORTRBRV T^ 

CAW. With Coloufed Wiiuirrw » 

William Pa KKiitsoiff. O 

A Colnnial Ed cion n also 

ENGLISH LOVE POEMS. 
an Introdnctir«i. Ftmp. !■•. jf. 

; Hattaa(R*H.>. Set 

' HnttM (W. H.1 M.A. THE LOI tf 
SIR THOMAS MORE. Wkh tam^ 
Second Edi imm. Cr. Bmu fh 
Sec also Leaders of Rdif^oa. 

Hyde(A.a) GEORGE HERBERT 10 
His TIMES. With 3* IBmbh» 
Dew^ 8n». ia«'. td. met. 

Hyett (P. KX A SHORT BISTORf tf 
FLORENCE. Dnmj9ip». jt-UwA 

Ibsen (HcnrikX BRAND. A ftsM 
Translated hv Wiluam WaMSk flsd 
Editien. Cr. Srei. jf 6dl 

Inre (W. R.). M.A.. Pelbw and Tmi 

Hertford College. OafenL CHRiSIIlS 

MYSTICISM. The 

1809. Demv Bv^ff. 1 

Library of Devocioo. 
laBca(A. D.)b M.A. A HISTORY OP 

BRITISH IN INDIA. 

Plans. Cr, Brw. 6r. 
ENr.LAND UNDER THE 

With Maps. /Vmy low. sol M. aA 

Jacksaa (C B«X BlA. Sao ToaAs^rf 

Science. 
Jackson (S.)i M.A See Co 
Jackson (P. HaHliCMi). 

Jacob (F.), M.A. See J 

Se ies. 

James (W. H. H.\ A.R.C &. A.LBX fa 
Textbooks of Technolucy- 

Jeans (J. Stcpkcn)L TRUSTS, POOU 
AND i OR KRS. Cr. im^ mt.U, 
See also Bo»ks oa Busincak 

Jcfffrevs(D.aw)rB). D> »LLY-S 1 HIAm 
CALS. Dc^ibed and lUiMim ed «i* ■ 
Coloured Picture*. Sm/ie^Jttmmi iChil mMA. 

Jenks (E.X MA.. Rearfcr of Lav ie «i 
Univer.it* of Oxford. ENCIJSH LOCtt 
GOVERNMENT. So^mmm rdiUm Ck. 
ifc. as. 6d. 

JennerCMrs. H.). S 

Jennlnfs (Oacar), M.Dl, 

Kililiocraph cal Society. EARLY WOOt^ 
CUT INITIALS, contminnp ( 
hundred Reproductioits of ncti 
iif the Fifteenth and Sisiceath 
/^ffny 4ff. Its. ntt. 

Je8Sopp(AHtiutas), D.D 
krli|Ci>-n. 

Jevons (F. B.\ M.A.. Uti.D. 
r.ishop Ha!tieM\ Mali 
LU'.ION IN EVOLUTION. 
31. td. net. 

.See aUn Chu'choian's Library sad 
liooks of Theo'ofcy. 

JohnsonlMrs. Bar^sX WILUAM BOD- 
HAM DONNK AND HAS FRIRSrfi& 
lihMtrated. Dwm^ li«. mi. ML mL 





RE- 



Cr. 
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CENTRAL AFKICA. 



). K.r,B, BRITISH 



JOBM <R. Crompuo), M.A. PO 
OF THE INNER LIFE. Sctccu. 
ThIrliitlkt.JilirH. ^CA^.hw. u.& 



JooMJH. P.}. SceTutbDakialSdutc. 
JoBMfL. A. AtherlcyLK.C., M.P. THE 
MINERS' GUIDE^O THE COAL 

MINES REGULATION ACTS. Cr.Sr.. 



-i. StaiHd fdil. C-.l,_. ^,„. 

Jpvanil. Sh CUKskit Tnntbiion*. 
'KaiM.' LET VOUTH BUT KNOW: 
A Plea tai Reuon in Educnlion. Cr. !iii. 



THf EUCHARIST. Cr. 8r.l^ 

KcaUUohnX THEPOEMHOF. ciiiei 

with Inirod.iclLon ind Notts by R. dt Selin 

conn, M.A Stcamd KdilicH. J>tiHytBii 

REALMS OF COLD. Sekcfiaiw ftom ihi 
Wnrlii of. Fra^. Sm. }1. M. ml. 
Sk sIhi Link Libiary and Slwtdin 



D.D.,Wiril<norKeblcCollMe. llluilr 
byR.AKKiNcBuL. Tknd FMiUn. / 
Stw. y. 6J. : fitildid miiriKrn, %i, 
Stt >]» Lihnry of Dc>oiion. 
Katynuka- N.), M.D., M.R.C.P., I 



ASPECT. Ediied 
Dtmr aw. 7J. M, nf /. 
Kcaijiii (Tbarau «. THE IMITATION 
OFCHRII^T. With an Intn-duciion by 



AlhO Translalnl by C. Hlix-., D.D. Cr. 
•mi. V<W. Sk lit.! Library of Delation 
iind Slimdud Lilitary. 
Kwocdy (Bart.). THE (iREEN 
SPHINX, tv.sw. 3t.&f. w/. 

A Colonial Edition ii ilui ptiMidied. 

inllMurerinPiiinllyinihcUnixnilyDr 
lluhlin. ST. P.MTL'S SKCOND AND 
THIRD EPISTLES TO THE CORIN- 
THIANS. Wiihlntioductioo.DisKTIuioni 

KltniniDiCC. w'.\ M..\." THE CHEMI.I. I 

IRV OF LIFE AND HEALTH. Illui- ■ 



ClnilakcfA. 
CJpflnf (Kud 



'.). Sh Liiilc Libtuv. 
■rdX BARRACK. ROr 



Elmtnlh l-diliti. 

A Colonial Edition ioIk 
THE FIVE NATIONS. 



Edititn. Cr.i^ 

A Colonial Edition a alw publi.lud. 

Kmi'lit (Albert E.]. THECOMPLETK 

CRICKETER. lllut.0ri>i^Sw. 7 ' 

ACcJimijit Edition it alio publia 

Kaliht (H. J. C.X U.A. S« Chuniliiu 

KnowllBf (R. J.), M.A.. Proren 



' Lamb (ClutrlM and Maiy), THE WORKS 

I OF. EdiECd by E. V. Lucas. IlluHnted 

/m i'lHM fn/KHvi. Dtmfiet. j:6d.aKh. 

SrgaluLiitlEUInryaiidB. V. Lucu 

LudbertCF. A. H.X S» Liiil. Guido. 

LaabnstProfeMOr}. Sic Byantinc Tuti. 

Luw.PoalarStuley). A HISTORY OF 

EGVPTINTHeMIDDLEAGES. FuIIt 

IMu«raled. Cr. Be.. &. ' 

LMfrbrldfBfP.XM.A. BALLADSOFTHE 

BkAV£; Poem* of Chivalry, Etuawiio, 

Coiuigo, and Conuancy. TMird Ediliit. 



SHIJ 






Sec al'o Jamn Bnid. 
GREAT GOLFERS IN THE MAKING. 

With 34 Po'ltaiifc Dimyt^. ji.6d.iul. 
La Brai (Aoatota). THE LAND OF 

PARDONS. Tranalaied by FnAHCEs U. 

GlKTLIHC. tlluHKUKl ID COloUT. Samt 
E.lil!it. Dimyipi, j,.6d.tuf. 
Lce<C!ptala U Melville). 
OF POLICE IN ENGLAI 



A HISTORY 



'n 



^.iV. 



THECOMIC ENGLISH 

lAR. Enbilliihed wiih upwaidi 



Lcwe*(V. B.}. M.A. 
lllu«lraled. Cr. Sti 
Lewie (Mri. GwyL,. ._ 

HANDBOOK of GARDEN SHRUBS. 

Llale(Fi 



H. 6-1. *... 

AIR AND WATER. 
^i.6d. 

CONCISE 



tnafada). See Uttic Bookion Art. 

UnMiUHeelH.). See Anliaeary'l Doolu. 

Lock (Walter), D.D., Warden of Kefale 
College. ST. PAUL, THE MASTER- 
BUILDER. .Stt«,<dEd. Cr.ttit.-ti.6d. 

THE BIBLE AND CHRISTIAN UFE. 



See all 



■ Leadcf^ tjf Reli 



MlESSRS. MCTHUBN'S CaTAZjOCVK 



LKlMrCP.). 5« Utllt LilMn 

Lodn (Sir Oliver), F.K.S. THB SUB- 
STANCK OF FAim ALLIED WITH 
SCIENCE: A C>i«:biin ht Purnii 



ATONEMENT. 

Dfm* Sew. u IV'* 
LMBfcHewtnTW.). Sec Utlk Ubnrr. 
LMldMr «]Mr|* Haracc). LKTTERS 

FROM A SCtP-MAUK MEKCHAST 

TOHISSON. SiiimtM EMitm. Cr.f.v. 

v.t-f. 
A Colnniil Bditioa it jUw pnbluhtd. 
nLDGUUGON GRAHAM. Snrmd Eaititm. 

Cr. kw. «•..,, 

Lover (SmJ'^). S«'i. P^f 

8. V. L. mnd C. L a. F.NGl.ANDDAYBV 
DAY : Or, The t'^ajfl^hTn.n'i ll*ndl>ook lo 
EffinencT. llluttnWilbyUcoitciMoiiiiuw. 
AwrfA Adilitm. /V.I/. .1.. II. M(. 

Lacw(B.V.). THELIFEOFCHARLESi 
UMB. With )i UtulnitiaaL 7Air,/ 
JUiVf'n. JVivr ■». II. tA ivl. 
A Colaniil Kdiiion i> iIm publiihid. 

A WANDERKR IN MOLLAMX With 

nai7 llluuraiiaiH, of vhiek v in in Coloui 

!i*HiKUKT Uauhall. SmmikE^iim, 

Cr.tn. ti. 

A Coloiual Eiliiisn » alw tniUUbnl. 

A WANDERER IN LONDON. Wilh ti 
IlhunMianiinColonrbTNELWiNDAwav, 
And ifi oihn lltminiiiHU. ^VM £Mlim. 




.. THKHEALin 
SCHOOL CHlLfJ. Cr.lm a' 
Mdlla Mori (AMiMr aO. n. f 
INK OF SIKN- 

Wiih,SIlIun>«i__ __, 

Manna (LoartoK U.A. AM 
^rOKOSWliRTM. Cr. hK ■ 



Maiaaadir.W.x't.1 

of itw L*n oT Enjt..^ ,_ , 

Cinttfidci. Canon law Ul I 

Maiden (M. El jTa. ""* NCUMI 



See iilH> Scbool rTiilialw 
wckaBt<E.C.h ii.A., F.b.tf I 
I t^ifi.^"^''*^- AGRKKKUn 
I LOGV S*€fmJ Bd„i,m. Cm-tm. f 

r. 

sfuDYOFsfEM«lYr 
tllintimtcd. Cr.t'*. ti. 
AGRICULTURAL CCOLOCT. 1^ 

^rALKLUBA 



, HUrrlatt M. A. I 
' HIS TIMLS. 
; Stand £^. Dtmt . 
i AColanialEdLiaa 



ijMwv SEA uncna 



D'da(L.W.),U.A. 



- ■■lay(La.-.. 

TORIC^L E^SAV.*;. F.liledbrF. C. Mxm- 

TAr.t-i:,M,A. 7'*nv IVxnwi. Cr.In.iSi. 

Tha i-nty vdhion of Ihii baak CMiplc»!)r 

M'Aljea (J.' B. D.). M.A. So CsnwirGul 

MoeCunoch (J. 



; .oi-MT-f. ^ — ' 

I A SAILOR'S CARLAKn. Utaf 

|MailuD(A.i. -- " liiiw-|I_Iw| 

. M««on(A.J.l.D.P. Se»L M d i .rai^ 

I M«uee(ac«Tc), THE EVOLOTKK 

PLANT LIFE: Lone rtnaTllMi 



MuUrman (C. F. Q.X 



CUGIO 
iaWr«.B.P.X CXWHSKU 
; Mv (Phin. THE PHII. MAV AIM 



HcDermottd!. It-V Sh It-olu nn Buunru 
H'UowalKA. 9.). 3h Omfwd Biu^jptai-u. 

V(A.M.). S.. CborcliiiiMii y tr..rv. 

B #>rb*rt V/.\ M.A. Sm Ami 



MelliMa (A. M. 8.V THK TRACK 

! OF K0I:TH AFRICA f.. fc*. «• 



•ck*y(A. t 
■cUIb m* 



General l.iTERATUitB 



Cf.ti 



■HB Right Hc.n, , ..._ 
SI. p. SitniiSdi. Mii. 



. Cr. li» : 



HKGLANU'S RUIN 
nvi LBrruB n 

CARSAl .. _ _ _ 

MDUla (J. a.). THK LIFE AND LET- 
TERS OW SIR JOHN EVERETT 
MILLAIS, Pr«iJfi«ofilit Ron) Acadtmv, 
Wiih aunr lllaitraiiun>. at wUch 9 ut In 
Phcnocnnin. Ktv Edilitm. Dtmy tea. 
71. tJ. Hit. 
Stc alw UHh Galloiri. 

MUllB (O. F.). PICTORIAL GARDEN- 
ING. Illuiir-ifd. Cr. Bm. u. W. «/. 

MlllUfC T.},M.LU-E- Sac Tutbooki of 



_i D>l<mL>[ Edillu Ii ilH puMlih^ 
MottIi (J. E.). 5h Litil* GuLda. 
Mortea (MlM AiuKrMD}. See Miu Bn 



Mnir (M. M. PattlHo) 



ik U.A 
RE. l: 



MDDdeIU(V. A.),ai.A- SecJ. T. thmB. 
MaarolR.), tI.D. 5« Aniiqiuur't BmIu. 
Naval OKkw (A). S« I. P. L. 
Naal<W. a.). S»R.N. Hull. 
" {Eracit). HUGO WOLK. 

■je),M-D. D.P-H.,F.R.S.E., 



EdltMl by R- F. Tondrow. ftm*. tn*. 
}.. W. «l. 
S« sin Linli Library and Suadanl 
Librmri-. 
MlDCblnrH. C.t.M A. 5«R. Pi-L 
MHcballfP. Clulniera), M.A OUTLINES 
OrBlOLOIlY. Illiutnltd. StH^uJ £J.. 



L«tutoon PuUic HoWai 

mtw-t Hopxil, ud UtdioJ Ofior of 
"eallh of tba MvlnipDlLlaa Bnron|Ek of 



ES. Wiih lUnT PonnJii >. a 

fc SiceMdaniiCifftrSdituiL 

Cr.Sr* &,. 
A Colonial Edition H atu pnblhlKd. 
MollaKMarrM.). QVEEN LOUISA OF 
PKUliSIA. WiibnlUuumlorn. Aarrl 

fi/'/FM. i>'H/ e». 71. 6./- «(. 

•HMIfA,).' S«B<«k<onBuun«. 
MolrfD.M.l S«lJ<>l<Ltbnu7. 
MatluMCDr.MlcbBcldt]. S« Libnrrof 

ItUncv (L. O. Chloiu). M.P. RICHES 
ANI) POVKRTY. rkirMEJiHtm. Dtmj 

M<iataKa(lIeBry),F.>riDrtlucbeii(r- S« 

Lib'arv urOtvoiion. 
Maatalrac. A DAV BOOK OF. Ediitd 

by C- ('. PovLi. FiM^ bv. V. id. ml. 

THO MA?A KEUPIS, HIS AGE AND 
HOOK. W.ih ij Illuitiilioiu- Siamd 
FAilitn. Dtmytrt. ii.l^iul. 
MMre(M. G.). R<CK TO THE LAND. 

.An iG'juiryiLto Rval DtpopuUtioiL (>. 

NELSON'S 



MMWi(CUrau*0.).S«B<x>kionBiu>b«i. 

.MarsCSIrTkOBUaX Sec Siudard Libnir- 

HwffllCW. R.). •>i4>iColl^<. Oir rL a 
HISTORY OF RUSSIA FROU PETEK 
THE GREAT TO ALEXANDER II. 
Wiib Map^ud Plui. rr. gft. y.M 

Morlch (R. i.\ Ui* of CliftoB Collei*. Sr 



Banholo- 
-faa of 

FiulraiT. INFANT'MORTALH^, It 
SociAi. PaniLau- With it Oia^aau. 

Nawnaii (^. H.) and atbcra. Sh Uhrmrj 

Nlchala (J. B. B.). S« Ljlilc Llbrirv. 
NICkllB rr.), M.A. EXAUINATION 

PAPERS INTHUCYDIDES. Cr.tBr.mi. 
Mmrad. S«l. P. U 
NarnU (O. La amX THE LIFE OF 

srK WALTER SCOTT. llJnilnwd. 

Drmj, tr^ «. M. ml. 
Norrcnard (B. W.). THB CRKAT 

SIEGE : Tbe Idtuuhm and Fall of Poii 

Anhur. IlliciFuul. Drmjivt. i<it.U.mt' 
NorwaT(A.H.>. NAPLES. WiihijC 

DiircdIlluuraiKXHbvMAiiiiicE C»irri 

Hir.iH. SttmJXiili^ Cr. !•■ Si. 

- .- DISCIPLESATSAISAN 

LGUENTS. EdiudbvkU> 

fiMf.ir.. V.U. 

(HdfleU (W. i.\ H A.. TicbcaduT at 

Liocoln. A FRIUER OF RELIGION. 

Baud bh the Cati cuiat or THaCmitCH 

or Ehclahd- Kaf. to*, u. U. 
OldbaH |P. M.>, KA. Sac Tutbeota af 

OUphart IMn.1. Sm Ladm oT RiBcioo. 

OBauIC. W. CV M.A, Fdio* of All Saab', 
Oifod. A HISTORY OF TH« ART 
OF WAR. Tbe Middla Afu, friH the 
Fourtb |3 (b< FoulRSih CcniarT. lOoi- 
mitd. Dtmr S™. ""- *^ "' 

OtUeF(R. L.j,D-D. 

Thtoiocr —' ' -" '■ 



: PakM (W. C Ck THE SCIENCE OP 
I HYGIENE. lUunwd Dim^tB*. tji. 
Palam-f p Kd ar lek). WITH KUROKI IK 
[ MANCHURIA tlluitnud- TUr^ 
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Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



Pttrlrar (Gilbert). A LOVER'S DIARY. 

Parket (A. K.). SMALL LESSONS ON 
GREAT TRUTHS. hcap.Zvo, is.6d. 

ParkliiMMi (John). PARADI'^I IN SOLE 

PARADISUS TERUKSTRIS. OR A 

GARDEN OF ALL S iRTS OF PLKA- 

SANT FLOWERS. J^o/io. £3, 3*. nee. 
PBniienter(Johii). HELiaTROPKS. OR 

NEW POSIES FOR SUNIHALS. 1625. 

Edited by Pkkcival Landon. Quarta. 

3f . td. net. 
IHtrmentier (Prof. Leon). See Byiantine 

Texts. 
I>arsoiis (Mrs. Clement). GAR RICK 

ANii HIS CIRCLK. With 36 lUustra. 

trations. Second Edition. Demy ^vo. 

izs. 6d. net 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

PsBCal. See I. 'brary of Devotion. 

Paston (Qcorgc). SOCIAL CARICA- 
TURE IN THE EIGHTEENTH 
CENTURY. With over 200 Illustrations. 
imperial Qumrto. Ci^ i-is. td. nrt. 
See also Lirtle Books on Art and I.P.L. 

LADY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGU. 
With a^ Portraits and IIIuuration>. 
Stcond Edition. ^ Demy %P0, tv.net. 
A Colonial Edition is also puhfi^hed. 

Paterfon(W. R.)(nenjaniin Swift). LIFE'S 
gUESlIUNl.NGS. Cr.Svo. is. 6d. net. 

Patterson (A. H.). NOTK.S OF AN E.VST 
(OASr NAIURALL-^T. Illustrated in 
Colour by K. Soutiiuatk. Second Edition. 
Cr. Zx'O. €s. 

NATUKK. IN EASTERN NORFOLK. 
A seiles of ob.serv:iti-r.s on the Birtls, 
Fishes, M.unmiclk, Reptiles and Stalk- 
eyed Crust.-\.'can!k fo- nd in tli:it neic^i* 
bourhooil, uiib a list of the species. Wicli 
12 Illustrations in i:o'< nr, by Frank 
SouTHGATK. Secomd Edition. Cr. Svo. 
6s. 

Peacock (N.). .Sce Little IViokb on .\rt. 

Peake (C. M. A.). F.R.H.S. A CON- 
CISE HANIUJOOK Or* GARIUIN 
ANNUAL AND BIENNIAL PLANTS. 

With 24 ll]ustr.itionv. /tit/, srv. jf. (s.i.iit:. 

Peel (Robert), and Minchln (H. C,\ M.A. 

OXMUvI). With loa IlluMrations in 

Colour. O. trto. 6f. 
Peel (Sidney), bie Fellow of Trinity College. 

Oxford, ami Sccret:i'V to the Knv.tl (^l :;. 

mission un itie l.i«'en«inK L.iws. PK.A II- 

CAl. I.UM NSINi; k1 FORM, ."^ea^na 

Edttitm. Cr.^fl. u. 61/. 

Petrie( W. M. Flinders). I >.i . L.. I L. D. . Tru. 
feuor of Kiz pii»''''.:y at l'-.i\ersi:y C- •]!»•;:»•. 
A HISUJKV UV Er.VI I. Ki-.M TMi. 

F.AMI.IFST TiMFS Tt» Till". I*KI. «fr • i" DaV. 

Fully Illu^tr.ited. /n rix X'C.unui. Cr. 
itv. 6-. e.ti k. 

Vi-J. 1. I'KklllHluRIC TlMKS To XVI 1 'I 

DvNAsrv. Sixth E.itucn. 



VZ 




\ou 11. Thb XVIIi 

DvNAsnn. Fourth Ediiiom. 
Vouiti. XIXth TO XXXtk Dvai 
Vol. IV. Thb Egvt of th 

J. P. Mahapfv. LiiK. D. 
Vou V. KoMAit Egypt. J. G. 
Vol. vt. >.GVPT in thb M 

Stan lkvLan •■•Pools, M.A. 
RELIGION AND 

ANCIENT EGYPT. 

Sr#. tx. 6A - - 

SVKIA AND EGYPT. PROMTHS1IIL 

ELAMARNATABLETS. CT,9m.mM 
EGYPTIAN TALES. Illnalraied 

TI4M Li.Lis. im 7Vn9 ^Vh— t 

IS. td. emek. 
ECSYPTI N DECORATTTE AKTl 

120 lUusirationt. Cr. Bfw. 31. 6A 
Phillips (W. A.). Sce Oafcffd K 
Phlllpotte (BdCB). MY DEVOI 

With 38 lUustmUons by 

■RIDGE. Second masd CI 

Larfe Cr. 8nf. €«. 
UP ALONG AND DOWlff 

Illustrated by Clauds 

Cr. 4*A J*, net. 
A volume of i 
Plarr (Victor O.). 
Plato. Sec Standard Librafy. 
Plautna. THE CAPTIVI. 

an Introduction, Tejrtiwl N4 

mentary, by W. M. LiMi 

jr»usCollece,0»ford. /VmrrtewT 
Plowdea.Wartflaw (J- T.> RiL. 

College^ Cambridge 

lien SerMK. 
Podmora (PrankV MODEUr 

TUALISM. Two tWmmn, 

ail. net. 
A History and a CriiicMS. 
Poer (J. Ihitrick Le). A 

LEGIONARY. Cr. Sm. 6ff. 
Pollard (Alkc). See Li'ilcBodkiaaAit 
PolUrd(A.W.). OLD PICTURE 

liluhtraied. Demy^oio jg,i 
Pollard(eilxaP.). Sce Uiik 
Pollock (DavMX M.LN.A. i 

BusincM. 
Potter (M. C). M..V. F.L.& A 

BOOR OF AGRICULTURAL 

Illastrated. Secomd Bdii^m. Cn 

41. 6*/. 
Power (J. O'CmmtX THE 

OF AN ORATOR. Cr.%mm. U. 
Prance (Q.V Sec R. Wyon. 
Preiicott(0. L.). AB 'VT MUSIC. AVO 

WIl \T IT IS MADE OF. Cw, %m 

\s. 6./. net. 
Price (L. L.). M..\.. Fellow oT 

Oxvi. A HISTORY OF ENGI 

POLITICAL ECONOMY. AwM 

tii'n. Cr. irj*. at. 6d. 
Primrose (Drberah)L A MODBRV 

l:'1011A. tV. Prv. 6ff. 
Prothcroc (Emeat). 1 HE DOMIXKHI 

o:-' M.\N. ('■kkN.ftAPHv IN irk Hi 

.\ ri:cT. With j.' fall-pace 

( r, i7\\ ■.--. 







General Literature 



IS 



PHt>a »nd Rowlandson. THE MICRO- 
COSM OF LONDON, OR London in 
MiNiATVKB. With X04 Illustrations in 
colour. In Tkrtt Vciumts, Small ^to. 
£i» ir. fut. 

•Q' (A. T. Qulller Couch). THE 
GOLi>£N POMP. A Procession ok 
Encush Lyrics. StcondEdiiiom. Cr, Bva. 
a*. 6</. M€t. 

.levetfo Vlllegaf. S«e Miniature Library. 
l.R. and E.S. THE WOODHOUSE COR- 
RESPONDENCE, tr. 8w. 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is also publixhed. 

RlKkham (R. B.), M.A. See Westminster 
Commentaries. 

Ran (Laura M.). THE WOMEN-ART- 
IST.S or BOLOGNA. With ao lllus- 
trations. Pemv Bvo. jx. 6d. ntt 

Ran (Lonsdale). B.D., Oxon. DANTE 
AND HIS riALY. With 3a Illustr^. 
tions largely from contemporary Frescoes 
and Documents. Dtmy Zvo. its. 6d. net. 

Rahtz (P. J.X M.A., B.Sc., Lecturer in 
Endish at Merchant Venturers' Technicr.l 
College, Bristol. HIGHER ENGLISH. 
Cr. Zvo. -^s. td. 

RluidoI|>ta (B. W.X D.D. See Library of 
Devotion. 

Rannle (D. W.), M.A. A STUDENT'S 
HISTORY OF SCOTLAND. Cr, Bw. 
3*.^. 

Rashdall (HaBtliiffs). M.A., Fellow and 
Tui..r of New Colleffe, Oxford. DOC- 
TRINE AND DEVELOPMENT. Cr. 
8tv. ts. 

Raven (J. J.\ D.D. See Antiquary's Books. 

Raws tome (Lawrence, Eta.). See LP. L. 

Raymond (Walter). See School Histories. 

AReal Paddy. See I. P. U 

Reason (W.). M.A. UNIVERSITY AND 
SOCIAL SETTLEMENTS. Cr. Iv: 
us. 6d. 

Redpath (H. A.), M.A. See Westminster 
Commentaries. 

Reynolds. See Uttle Galleries. 

Rboades(J.P.). Se.: Nimphried French Texts. 

Rliodes ( W. E. ). See School Histories. 

Rleu (H.X M.A. See Simplified French 
Texts. 

Roberts (M. E.). See C. C. Channer. 

Robertson (A.), D.D., Lord Bishop of 
Exeter. REGNUM DEI. The Hampton 
Lectures of 1901. Demy Zvo, is. Sri. met. 

Robertson fC. Grant). M.A., Fellow of All 
Souls' C^^'lege, Oxford, Examiner in the 
Honours School of Modem History, Oxfor.l, 
1901-1904. SELF.Crr STATUTES, CASKS. 
AND CONSTITUTIONAL DOCU- 
MENTS, 1660-1833. Demy Zvo. \os. 6d. 
net. 

Robertson (C. Grant) and Bartholomew 
(J. O.), F.K..S.E., F.R.G.S. A HIS- 
TORICAL AND MODERN ATLAS OF 
THE BRITISH EMPIRE. DemyQumrto. 
45. 6d. net. 

Robertson (Slra.S.),K.CS. I. CHITRAL: 
Thb Storv ok a Minor Sibgb. Third 
Edition. Illu^ttrated. Cr.Zvo. "ss, td.net. 



Robinson (A, W.), .M.A. See Churchman's 
Bible. 

Robinson (Cecilia). THE MINISTRY 
OF DEACONESSES. With an Introduc- 
tion by the late Archbishop of Canterbury. 
Cr. 8r#. V. 6«/. 

Robinson (P. S.). See Connoisseur's Library. 

Rochefoucauld (La). See Little Libwy. 

Rodwell (P.X B.A. NEW TESTAMENT 
GREEK. A Course for Beginners. With 
a Preface by Waltcr Lock, D.D., Warden 
of Keble College. Fcap. 8rv. v. 6d, 

Roe(Pred). OLD OAK FURNITURE. With 
many lUuscratioos by the Author, iocludins 
a frontispiece in colour. Dtmytwh xoufd. 
net. 

Rojrers (A. 0. L.X M.A. See Books on 
ttusineks. 

Romney. See Little Galleries. 

Roscoo(B. S.i See LitUe Guides. __ 

Rose (Edward). THE ROSE READER. 
Illustnued. Cr. Btw. a«. &/. Als§ in 4 
Petrts. Pmrts /. and It. 6d, emek; Pmrt 
///. W.; FartiV.iod, 

RowBtroo (Joshua). THE IMPERIAL 
DRUG TRADE. A Ra-STATBMBNT or 
THB Opium Qubstion. Stcpmd emd 
Ckte^per Edition, Cr.tn^. v. mi. 

Royde-Smlth (N. O.). THB PILLOW 
BOOK: A Garner or Many Mooos. 
Second Edition. Cr. 8w. 4/. 6d. net 

Ruble (A. E.X D.D. See Junior School 
Books. 

Russell (W. Clark). THE LIFE OP 
ADMIRAL LORD COLLINGWOOD. 
With Illustrations bv F. Brancwtn. 
Fonrtk Edition. Cr. ioo. ts. 

Salnsbury (Harrington), M.D^ F.R.C.P. 
PRINCIPIA THERAPEUTICA. 
Dtmy %vc js, 6d. ntt. 

St. Anselm. See Library of Devotion. 

St. Auffustloe. See Ubrary of Devotioo. 

St. Bernard. See Library of Devotion. 

Sales (St. Prands de). See Library of 
Devotion. 

St. Cjrres (Vlscoont). See Oxford Bio- 
graphies. 

St. Prands of Asslsl. THE UTTI.B 
FLOWERS OF THE GLORIOUS 
MESSER ST. FRANCIS AND HIS 
FRIARS. Newly translated by Wiluam 
Hbvwood. With an Introduction by A. 
G. F. HowBix, and 40 Illustrations nom 
lulian PainUrs Demy 8f»#. w. net* 
See also Standard Library and Library of 
Devotion. 

■Said* (H. Munro). REGINALD. Second 
Edition. Fcap. Zvo. ex. 6d. net. 

Salmon (A« L.^ See Little Guides. 

Sargeaunt (J.), M.A. ANNALS OF 
WESl MINSTER SCHOOL. Illustrated. 
Demy Zvo. js. 6d, 

Sathas (C. ). See Byzantine Textt^ 

Schmitt (John). See Byzantine Texts. 

Scott (A. M.). WINSTON SPENCER 
CHURCHILL. With Portraiuand lUus- 
tr.ition«. CV. 8gn#. u. 6d. 

Scudamoro (Cyril). See Little Guides. 
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Messrs. Methubn's Cataxxx;ue 



Sells (V. PA M.A. THE MECHANICS | 
OF DAILY LIFE. lUaMrateJ. Cr, 8m. 
ai. &/. 

Sclottt (Bdmnnd). TOMMY SMITH'S 

ANIMALS. lllustrateci liy G. W. Oko. 

Eighth Edition, J- cat, 8tw. ax. ^, 
Mh^ci Edition^ is. td. 
TOMMY SMIIirS OTHER ANIMALS. 

With la Mustrations by Augusta Gukst. 

Secamd Edition. Fcmf Erv. ms.bd. 
Settle (J. H.). ANECDOTES OF 

SOLDIERS. Cr.Zvo, y. 6d, ntt. 

Shakespeare (William). 

THE FOi'K FOLIOS, 1623; 2639; 1664: 
1685. Each £4t 4s. $ut, or a complete »ct, 
;Cia, I9S. net. 
Fu'.ius 3 and 4 are ready. 
Folio a is nciily ready. 
See al-o Ar icn, .Su\ndard Library and ; 
Little Quarto S'^ak^spearr. 
Sharp fA.). VICTORIAN POETS. C'.. 

iv.\ 2S. 6d. 

Sharp (Cecil). See S. Baring- Gould. 
Sharp (Mrs. E. A.). See Little Ilooks on 
Art. 

Shedlock (J. S.) THE PIANOFORTE 
SONATA. Cr.Svo. 5*. 

^ellcy (Percy D. ). ADON AI S ; an Elesy 

on ttie death of John Kratx. Author cr 
* En-is mion,' etc. P.sa. From the types of 
Didot, 1821. 7S. tut, 

Sheppard (H. P.). M.A. See S. Baring- 
Gould. 

Sherwell (Arthur), MA. LIKE IN WE.'^T 
LONIJON. JAtrd EditiK^H. Cr. iw. 
*s. ( d. 

Shipley (Mary E.). AN ENGLISH I 
CHURCH HlSTOJiY FOR CHIL1>. 
RKN. A.M. 5 )- ic66. Wiih a P'eface ly 
the I'iv.'-.ii of (i'hr.iltar. Wrh Maps and 
Illusir itiul.S- Cr. tx^f. 9J. td. net. 

Sine (J.). Ser r.itile Books on Art. 

SImonson (O. A.). FRANCESCO 
G L' A R I ) I. With 4 1 Platvk. Im^ria ! 
4ia. £3. ix. net. 

Sketchley (R. E. D.). Sec Liitl*: UcuLs on 

Art. ) 

Sklpton (H. P. K.)* See Little Books on ; 

Art. , 

Sladeti (Dougrlas). SICILY: The Nrw I 

Winter I\f->'>rt. With o-eraco I1!ii%lratiu:i . 

^ec*»td Edit.oH. Cr.Z:». %,x. net. 

Small (Evan), M.A. THE EARTIL Am\ 
Introduction to Phykiography. Illustrate i. ' 
Cr. 81V. vt. 6d. 

Small wood (.M. a.). See Little books «.:. 
An. ! 

Smedley(P. C). SeeLP.L. 

Smith r Adam I. THE WEALTH OF ' 
NATI').N>. Kdicrd HJth an Iniro 'uci; n f 
and lit:':- r..'.i« N. ir> hv r;i».s Cann.vn, I 
M.A. / .IV : tVifff rrx. /f/v^ t:,». ^ii. ne: ] 

Smith (Horace and James\ See L;'.:> j 
Library 




Snlth (tf. BowfriL M.A. A BB« 
JUNIOR ARITHJISTIC OiMfeft 
9«. Wixh A nawcra. a«. 6d, 

Smith (R. Mutfte). THOUGHTS Kit 
THE DAY. EdiMd by. /c^ fea 
y. 61/. met. 

Smith (NowanC.). See W. WeidniA. 

Smith (Joba ThiiaiX. A IIOOA MB 
A RAINY DAY: Or. KeGoOwiiomsMi 
Eveauof the Years i7tf^iSi> Ubilk 
WiLFKBD Wnittkji. ||| iinni M 
Demy Beei iss. 6d, mot, 

Snell (P. J.). A BOOK OP KZHOOB 
Illusurated. Cr. Ir-tfu die 

SnowdenCC E.). A HANDY DIGBTflr 
BRITISH HISTORY. IJoa^yWm ^U 

Sophedes. See CluaiaJ Ti 

Sornet(L. A«)l Sco Junior : 

South(E.WUtMXM.A Seeji 

Books. 
Sonthey (R.). ENGUSH 
Edited by Uatid Hamkav. 

Vol t. (Howard, Cli«ai< 

Drake, CavendiabJL ^ 

Ivo. 6t. 

VoL n. (Richard 
Esvex, and Kalcigli). Cr. tsob 

See aiw Stan*.ard Library. 

Spence (C. H.), M. A Sea ; 

tion Series. 
Splcer (A. D.)l THE PAFER TIABft 

With Maps aad lii^mma. Am^ fea 

I3f. 6d. net. 

Spooner (W. K,\ bl.A. Soa LmIm if 

Rci.gion. 

SUley ( Edccvmbe). THE GUIUDS flV 

FLORENCE MuaCrmicd. 
Eoja/tro. ^t , not. 

SUnbridffO (J. W.), B.D. 

'SUncllffc.' (K)LF DO'S and: 
:^ei:oad Aditiom. Acm^. tna ijk 

Stead (W. J.). Sm D. Gallabsv. 

SUdmaa(A M. M.X M.A 

INITIALATINA: "•— |- ! vmnm m 
tary Accidence. .V<a<4 Sdii 

FIRST LATIN LESSOK& Te 

t:on. Cr. Avo, 71. 
FIRST LATIN READER. 

adapted lo the Shoricr Latia 

VlKabuUr^•. Sooonth £^ 

II. &/. 
EASY SELECTIONS FROM 

The Helvetian War. TAtrd 

ifMtf. If. 

i:a^Y SELECTIONS FROM UVY. 
Knigs of Rome. iImml 7'4.»^ 

LASV LATIN PASSAGF.S FOR 17N2 

TRANSI-.\TION. 
t:\\ iJ. 6d. 
i:XK.MPlJi LATINA 

in Latin AcciUcnoc. With V« 
rkird Edition Cr.Hm. 
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ATIN EXERCISES ON THE 
KX OF THE SHORTER AND 
JED LATIN PRIMER. With 
lary. ElezitHthandChtaper EditioHy 
ttn, Cr. Zvo. is. 6d. Original 
%. 2J. 6//. Kkv, ^j. net. 
TIN COMPOUI4D SENTENCE : 
and Exercises. Second Edition. 
. IS, 6d. With Vocabulary, w. 

M QUAEDAM : Miscellaneous 

Exercises on Cominon Rules and 

Fourth Edition. ^"C<»^« BrtJ. 

With Vocabular>'. ax. Key, 21. 

VOCABULARIES FOR REPE- 

N : Arranged according to Subject.^. 

mth Edition. Fcap. 8?v. if. 6</. 

BULARY OF LATIN IDIOMS. 

Fourth Edition. \s. 

rO GREEK. Third Edition, re- 

xZmo, IS. 

TER GREEK PRIMER. Second 

I. Cr. Bvo. IS. 6fi. 

:EEK PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN 

SLATION. Fourth Edition, re- 

Fcap. Zvo. xs. 6d. 

VOCABULARIES FOR RE- 
'ION. Arranged according to Sub- 
Fourth Edition. Fcap. Zvo. xs 6</. 

T?:STAMENT SELECTIONS. 
; use of Schools. With Introduc- 
^fotes, and Vocabulary. Fourth 
t. Fcap. Zvo. 2S. 6d. 

rO FRENCH. Eighth Edition. 
Bd. 

RENCH LESSONS. Serrenth Edi- 
vised. Cr. Zvo. \s. 
RENCH PASSAGES FOR UN- 
TRANSLATION. Fifth Edi- 
vised. Fcap. Zvo. ix. dd. 
lENCH EXERCISES ON ELE- 
ARY SYNTAX. With Vocabu- 
Fourih Edition. Cr. Zvo. as. (ui. 

?s. net. 
VOCABULARIES FOR RE- 
ION : Arranpcd ."xccording to Sub- 
Thirteenth Edition, Fcap. Zvo. \s. 
Iso School Examination Series. 

. Elliott), M.A.. F.C.S. THE 
.D OF SCIENCE. With 147 
:ions. Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. as. 6a. 
Iso School Examination Series. 

ton (C.)f o^ (be Technical College, 
d, and Suddardf (P.) of the 
re College. Leeds. ORNAMEN- 
ESIGN FOR WOVEN FABRICS, 
ted. Demy Zvo. Third Edition. 

ton (J.). M.A. THE CHIEF 
'HS OF THE CHRISTIAN 
[. Cr. Zvo. -^s. 6d. 
^urence). See Little Library. 

y.).M.A. ANNALS OF ETON 
'XW.. Illustrated. DemyZi'o. js.6d. 

(Katherinc). BY ALLAN 

R. .V^. ond !-'.ii'.{ioH. Cr. Zx'o. 6s. 



Steveoson (R. L.) THE LETTERS OF 
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON TO 
HIS FAMILY AND FRIENDS. 
Selected and Edited by Sionkv Colvin. 
Third Edition, Cr. Zvo. 1 as. 

LiuKAKV Edition Demy^H). avols, ass.net, 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

VAILIMA LETTERS. With aa Etched 
Portrait by William Sthang. Fi/ih 
Edition. Cr. Zvo. Buckram. 6s, 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

THE LIFE OF R. L. STEVENSON. See 
G. Balfour. 

Steyenson (M. I.). FROM S ARAN AC 
TO THE MARQUESAS Being Letters 
written by Mrs. M. I. Strvbnson during 
1887-8. Cr. Zf>o. 6s. net. 

LETTERS FROM SAMOA, 1891-95. Edited 
and arranged by M. C. Balfour. With 
many Illustrations. Second Edition Cr. 
Zvo. 6s, net. 

Stoddart (Anna M.)* See Oxford Bio. 
graphies. 

Stokes (F. a.), B.A. HOURS WITH 
RABELAIS. From the translation of Sir 
T. Urquhart and P. A. Mottkux. With 
a Portrait in Photogravure. Cr. Zvo. 3X. 6d, 
mt. 

Stone (S. J.). POEMS AND HYMNS. 
With a Memoir by F. G. Ellbrton, 
M.A. With Portrait. Cr. Zvo. 6$, 

Storr (Vernon P.), M.A., Lecturer in 
the Philosophy of Religion in Cambridge 
University ; Examining Chaplain to the 
Archbishop of Canterbury ; formerly Fellow 
of University College, Oxford. DEVELOP- 
MENT AND DIVINE PURPOSE Cr, 
Zvo. 5X. net. 

Straker(F.). See Books on Business. 

Streane (A. W.), D.I). See Churchman's 
Bible. 

Streatfeild (R. A.). MODERN MUSIC 
AND MUSICIANS. With 24 Illustra- 
tions. Second Editiotu Demy 8«v. 7X. 6d. 
net. 

Stroud (H.). D.Sc, M.A. PRACTICAL 
PHYSICS. With many Diagrams. .Second 
Edition, -xs, net. 

Strutt (Joseph). THE SPORTS AND 
PASTIMES OF THE PEOPLE OF 
ENGLAND. Illustrated by many Engrav- 
ings. Revised by J. Charles Cox, LL.D., 
F.S.A. Quarto, aix. lut, 

Stuart (Capt. Donald). THE STRUGGLE 
FOR PERSIA. With a Map. Cr. 8w. 6x. 

5turch(F.)., Staff Instructor to the Surrey 
County Council. MANUAL TRAINING 
DRAWING (WOODWORK). Its Prin- 
ciples and Application, with Solutions to 
Examination Questions, 18^2-1905, Ortho- 
graphic, Isometric and Oblique Projection. 
With 50 Plates and 140 Figures. Foolscap. 
5X. net. 

Suddardfl (F.). See C. Stephenson. 

Surtees (R. S.). See I. P. L. 

Symes (J. E.), M.A. THE FRENCH 
REVOLUTION. Second Edition, Cr.Bvo. 



2T. (id. 
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Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



SynpsooCE. M.), M A.. M.D. SeeAr.cie&: 

Tacitus. At'. RICOI. \ Wi::. Ir.v ^dKcA r. 
N.-.-r- M .. . s: .. " > K. Y. I»v.:>. M. \.. 

CK.KMAM \. 1 V :: ; •^- r I'. Wi.r. / j/. 

■■; •. -J. ^T-* .»'•■< i.' »«»i..». i :.i::-".:!i ' -. 
Tallack(W.^. Hl'WAKI' I KT I KK< AM» 

.M K. *^ I O :C I K S. rffyi : ■ .'. : •. r ;. *r:, 
Tauier^J.'. *=?* l.i- ..ry . : 1>^ :i.:t. 
Ta\lor I A. K.». IMK Kl.KM^:NrSl'^ 

M K 1 . \ I M \ - 1 C - . /V^'.-.i : • .-. 1 : ; • r. nr: 
Taylor J*, ii.i. "-A. <-;.t .•.•.?:■•..■ "-.-ic- 
Taylor U< A. ^. S . :: 0\: jfvi F.i jr-i ..■.es. 
Taylor iJohn W.). THK i -MlNG OF 

11!K SAIVT^ : lT..iiir.asL". a-.i >«:-*"■ 

W'»-i ■• r '*•" ■"' • * '\ '»••- '• ■- ^1 • r "■• ' 

Taylor (T. M.i. .M..\.. Fc. -v vt r,.-^. ■ 

..' '. cv. .^ t ..'.fitf. c.»r ■ rij^'. A o ■^■ 
s:^l■llO^■AI. AN1> : .'I.1IR'\: 
Jil-:- -KYi'K KOMK. r '..■'. -.■. t.: 
Tennyson (Alfred. LorJ:. .:ii-. F.ARl \ 
i'»'!.M> OK. El'.::... \^:: N :?■« a- 
. I- :r '.■- t:.'-.. ''v J. In. . . *. L : ■ :•■ 
*-! .\. (■»- ?-.-. 'Is. 

i\ .M^^:•1K1AM. MArn. ani» iv.v. 

i'KlNCKS-. K.-. . y J. CiVK. -. 

( .■;«.•. M.A. I '. ::.. ' . >t: a!- 

I ."■•■! : •.\T\. 
Tfrr> iC. S.). ' S?* 0\'" r : r.i.-.:rnF>;:c«. 
ThackfraviW. M.\ >'- 1 i::.e I.: r..-v. 
Ihcobald'd-. V.\ M.A. I^>^Ci IIM 

i: .-t.-..!' !. .■•..-.■■.■..•' A ;V:;.* .■■.'•-.■ .■•I'.;'. <, 

Thompson i \. H.\ -'* '« I itc'.o I'lu: >«. 
iilcsloni.MarvW.l. I'MIA <"I:iKNr.T:i 

I I 1 1 ; i ».\ 1 1 .V M . F. 1 '.<. ; .; • :rfi: ■"; / ■.; • 

e: '.. .'.V. .■■.■■.■*"; :''"". .- !^. :■'.«. ;. .\I«o .»■. 

I ;■; ■: i-. ■.:'!■:' ~ ' !•. 'i:.:. < ■. 
Tompkins I H. W.), t.U.H..-*. >ce Li:: •■ 

I .. 
ro%hnky fl^dy Susan^. MV CIIINFSK 

\- »i r.I t " 'K NVi: 1- I .■.■.»::..:! •> ;.■• : 
M , . . ..• : .■• : ■•:. . ."-..i : '. i .-. 

ro\ nbce ^Pajcet-. MA. I'll:;. .^c- 

I rinch'j Herberts PI lUPRK WKni'lP 

A". ■ ■ ■ ■■ i" i :■;*.■ r. ■ • ■.■•!:\». ' ■! ' *, 
: »• : ■ . \ I; •' ■.»! %».■". t; ■■' s <■ 

1 i .: ■■ • ■ \.. :....!-• • :i .. • l.i- . 

\. '■.:■■:.. /i .." i..' f :■.■■ > • - : 
I • . . 

TrrxcU.ui'li. .M. . : •" I • ■ .■. i 

I ■'■.!■. I N-.; \M' r\I-. i; i II 

M r\i:i.>. w.- ". .) f r. • . . ... : 
/../.'. t. r,- •'. »»'. 

Troulhick (j. r. . ■• I. .vli- 
IMiT il-. \. '. i \. t .' .-^'■'• 

'^ ;. I • . 
T>rrLll-iilil d-ranco^. I .:■■ ! 

. ■ \ :. 

Vardon .Harr>). M' i « - M ^ ! ; . 

C.Ol.lh K. i::.. !;..:-' .•' . '. ■ ". . . 

I>f»K\ •' .' !•■ '. "'■ f. »-| ' 

■ \ ^Mlwiki*-* I ■■•■ ■ ■ • I 
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VAayhaa (HcvyV Sm. 

VaiiafcHii CtUifctut ILi E.A.(Oh 
LAST OF THE ROYAL SI 
HENRY STVART. CU 
ni'KKOF YORK. WakssBI 
.^>fc-^«u/ KJsti^m. /Vw En*. M 
THE N.\PI.I-S RIVFRIA 
cr^ti -.■» i:i Cc«!^.Mar by Maci 

A Co! T.ul K Ji:ian i^ 
Voe^lia(A.\ .M..\. bcc j 

WaddelKCol. L. A.3. LLD., 

ANDir2»M\SIKRIE& m 
of the Expeviirion of 190; 
Iilu4trasi^r.4 anJ liap 

Wade lU. W.x 1 >. D. OLD IlSl 
HISTORY. WiihMop^ Fwmi 

^ a^ncr' ( Richwtf \ M VSIC D 

I'::eTpre:a:..ns cni!x-idjific Vm 
eTp'.a::..;!- ns. Bt A. I. GUiT 

H. C k '. ^* f . in > .•« »- 2 • Till ■ 
.-i. ••/. i-.i. h. 

V L. The RiN«scrT^9 

Vol. II. — PAXirAL, 

Tmk. Hn.v Ckmi- 

T.ii. [ri — Tkistav juvs IflU 

Wall (J. C). UKVII^ IRmmi 

Aul!..<r an>I fmni ph .^incrvphik i 

4;. *.f. w^.*. >*« al*o ^ iiiiiiMl't 

Waiters (H. B.L Nee LinJa Bm 

ar. '. CU«Hiv-H vf Art. 
Walton ( F. W. \. Se« <;rboal »■ 
Walton (lunc> an.l C«tM H 
.«ie< I.P.L., Sri-n.^a.-.! Lilcaiy, i 

Warren'-Vcraaa iH 

RKAnlNGS OX 1H_ 
nWTK. ba«r-i on ibm 
K»nm'n:ti»i \ lv-^v.%aiM.^ 
\Vi::, an Ir.r- ^iuctioa Ivy ika i 
M. ^^:. I;i 1 »u V 



.'••■.■•i. eMirrly re-vritlen. CV. Im 
Waterlionse(.Mrs. ANratfl WIl 
SIMI'i.K-Hh \kTKl»: UttVH 

\V iin-ni'j C- ur.iry Places JTi 

.* w.M.V A'.*:.-:.', ai. HtfiL 
See j!-i I i;:!* I./ -Ary. 
WeatherhcadiT. C.I, M..\. 

HON PATKUS IN HORACE. 

.'!. .*»ce .iN.> |i::.i - E«a»r.i" 
Webber (F.C.). S« l*\•^^ 

Weir (Archibald!. M. \. hSf \ 

I>r( lIcN III I itf HISTO 

Mii|»l KN ! I KO:-F . t'r. tak 

Wells (.*sldne> M.) .^••r >%tKMks^ 

WellstJ.>.M.A . ^.'■• *..r." rttforaf 

I" V - i»\H»l;:i .\Xli O 

MM. :/::» i h\:. ? .•». tV .IML 
\ '»!"K1 HIsroK\ OF ROVE. 
.' .'.■.•n. \Vi:i : .Nl..i»«, i"*'. SMk 
.<•-«■ a!- • I -III* ('luiurv 

Uheldonii'.W.t. A 1 ITTI.ERR4 
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]ich are by A. H. Buckland. Large 

0, ts. 

f (C). See W. E. Henley. 
f (L.), M.A., Fellow of Pembroke 
e, Cambridge. GREEK OLIGAR- 
S : THEIR ORGANISATION 
CHARACTER. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
er(Q. H.)t M.A. See Churchman's 

Qltbert). THE NATURAL 
ORY OF SELBORNE. Edited by 
tfiALL, F.R.S., assisted by W. Warde 
£K, M.A. Cr. %yo. 6s. 
also Standard Library. 
Id (E. E*)* See Commercial Series. 
ead (A. W.). A S P A R D D E 
IGNY. Illustrated. Demy Zvo. 

1. net. 

;y (R. Lloyd), F.I.C., Principal of 
unicipal Science School, West Brom* 
AN ELEMENTARY TEXT- 
:OF INORGANIC CHEMISTRY. 
7. IS. 6d. 

f (MUfl). See I^dy Dilke. 
n (W.). Sec John Thomas Smith. 
A. Q*), B.Sc. See Books on Business. 
orce (Wilfrid). Sec Little Books 

Sscar). DE PROFUNDIS. Ninth 
yn. Cr. Zvo. 5*. ntt. 
olonial Edition is also published. 
UCHESS OF PADUA. Demy Ivo. 
I. net, 

. Demy Zvo. \ 2s. 6d. net. 
TIONS. DemyZvo. xis. 6it net. 
E, AND OTHER PLAYS. Demy 
1 2 J. 6d. net, 

WINDERMERE'S FAN. Demy 
1 2 J. 6d. net, 

VI AN OF NO IMPORTANCE. 
Zvo. J2S. 6H. net. 

»EAL HUSBAND. Demy 8m 
/. net. 

VIPORTANCE OF BEING EAR- 
r. DemyZvo. \25. 6d. net. 
JSE OF POMEGRANATES and 

HAPPY PRINCE. Demy %vo. 
i. net. 

ARTHUR SAVILE'S CRIME and 
•:R PROSE PIECES. Demy %vo. 
i. net. 

I (W. H.). 15. A, THE ALIEN 
iSION. Cr. Ivo. IS. (xi. 
(18 (A.). PETROL PETER: or 
• Storips and Funny Picture. Illuj.- 

in Colour by A. W, Mills. Demy 
3i. td. net. 

ison (M. Q.). See Ancient Cities. 
ison (W.). THE BRITISH 
DENER. Illustrated. Demy Zvo. 
i. 

I50n (VV.), !].A. See Junior Ex- 
•tion ^f.rie.N, Junior .School Book.s, and 
ners IJooks. 

i(Beckles). LORDSTKATH- 
A : the Story of his Life. Illustrated. 
' %z>o. TS. 6d. 
!o!oniaI Edition is also published. 



Wilmot- Buxton (E. M.). MAKERS OF 
EUROPE. Cr, 87/<7. Seventh Ed, 31. 6d, 
A Text-book of European History for 
Middle Form.«i. 

THE ANCIENT WORLD. With Maps and 
Illustration.*;. Cr.%fo, 2^. 6d. 
Sec also BcRinncr's Books. 

WllsonC BUhop.)- See Library of Devotion. 

Wiiflon ( A. J. ). See Books on Businej>s. 

Wilson (H. A.). See Books on Business. 

Wilson (J. A). Sec Simplified French 
Texts. 

Wilton (Richard). M.A. LYRA PAS- 
TORALIS : Songs of Nature, Church, and 
Home. Pott Bvo. ax. 6d. 

Winbolt (S. E.). M.A. EXERCISES IN 
LATIN ACCIDENCE. Cr. 8vo. ts. 6a. 

LATIN HEXAMETER VERSE: An Aid 
to Composition. Cr, Bvo. 3*. 6d. Key, 
5 J. ftet. 

Wlndle (B. C. A.)f F.R.S., F.S. A. Sec Anti- 
quary's Books, Little ^ Guides, Ancient 
Cities, and School Histories. 

Winterbothani (Canon), M.A., B.Sc., 
LL.B. See Churchman's Library. 

Wood (Sir Evelyn), F.M.. V.C., G.C.B., 
G.C.M.G. FROM MIDSHIPMAN TO 
FIELD.MARSHAL. With 34 Illustra- 
tions and Maps. Ttva Voiumts. Fourth 
Edition. Demy Bvo. ^ a«. n£t. ^ 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Wood (J. A. E.). Sec Textbooks of 
Technology. 

Wood (J. Hickory). DAN LENO. lUus. 
trated. Third Edition, Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
A Colonial Eklition is also published. 

Wood (W. Blrkbeck), M. A., late Scholar of 
Worcester College, Oxford, and Edmonds 
(Major J. E.), R.E., D.A.Q.-M.G. A 
HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WAR IN 
THE UNITED STATES. With an 
Introduction by H. Si'Ensek Wilkinson. 
With 24 Maps and Plans. Demy Bvo. 
J3S. 6d. net. 

Wordsworth (Christopher). Sec Anti- 
quary's Books. 

Wordsworth (W.). POEMS BY. Selected 
by Stopford A. Bkookk. With 40 Illus- 
trations by Edmund H. Nbw. With a 
Frontispiece in Photogravure. Dewy Bvo. 
TS. 6d. net. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Wordsworth (W.) and Coleridge (S. T.). 
See Little Library. 

Wrleht (Arthur), D.D., Fellow of (Queen's 
College, Cambridge. Sec Churchman's 
Library. 

Wright (C. Gordon). See Dante. 

Wright (J. C). TO-DAY. Demy i6mo. 
IS. 6d. net. 
' Wright (Sophie). (GERMAN VOCABU- 
i LARIES FOR REPETITION. /Va/. Bvo. 
IS. 6d. 

Wrong (Qeorge M.), Professor of History 
in the University of Toronto. THE 
EARL OF ELGIN. Illustrated. Demy 
Bvo. IS. 6d. net. ^ 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 
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WjaUt (Kate ML). Sec M. R. GIosr. '■ | JTrnjc^ «w^ JSnlmigwd 

Wirlde(A. B.). MODERN ABYSSINIA. 3^.6^. 

With a Map and a Portrait. Deiny 8tv. Yoanv (PUmb). THE COHFU 

rS'-ntt. I MOTORIST. Witbx]»Dkai 

A Colonial Kdition is also published. Sixth Rditiamm Drwmv iMk iH.iA 

WyndhamCRt. Hon. Oeonce). M.P. THK : A Colonial T 'il' 1 I niiTff^ii 

POEMS OF WILLIAM SHAKE. 1 THE JOY OF THE ROAD: itaA|| 

SPEARE. With an Introduction and | lion of cb« Motor Car. SmmBitm^ 

Notet. Demy %-vo. Buckram ^ gilt icp, \ >v. net. 

101. &/. I YounsjT. M.). THK AMIRK 

WyonCR.) anil Prance (O.). THK LAND | COTTON INPUSTRV: A 9ta 

OK THE nLACK MOUNTAIN. Heini: ! Work and Workers. O.Iml CM^a 

a D' -criplion of Montenegro. With 40 ■ ^fer haardM^ \i.6ti. 

TIliKst rat ions. 6V. Srv. 3r. M. net. Zimnem (AlltOBia). MTHAT M 

Yeats (W. B.). A BOOK OF IRISH KNOW CONCKRNING 

VERSE. Selected from Modern Writers. CITY* ^c«/. 8xw. u. 6^ 1 

Ancient Cities 

General Editor. R C. A. WINDLE. D.Sc.. F.R.& 
C>. 87 V. 45. 6cf. Mei. 

CiiFATFK. l!y ];. C. A. Windle.D.Sc. F.R.S. ' Lincolx. ISy E. Mmn^ « 

lUustrateil by i'.. M. New. | M.D. IIIukirau*d by E. H. mwmm. 

."^iiKFwspuKY. I>y T. Auden, M.A., F.S.A. ' liKisnu. Ry Alfred Haiwy. II 

Illustrated. > by E. H. New. 

CANTKKauRV. liy J. C. Cox, LL. D., F.S.A. Duklin. KyS. A.O. Fir "'' " 

illustrated. by W. C. Green. 

Li>i*:KUiir.ii. ]>y M. (>. Williaiii»un, M.A. ■ 

lllu&tratcd by lIurl>i.Ti Kaikon. 

The Antiquary's Bodka 

General Editor, J. CHARLES COX. LL.D., F.S 

Demy Sr-i?. 7^* ^^' "*"'• 

l.:.->.!.i-H M'^NA-Tic I ii-K. I'ly the Ki^lit TiiK KuvAL FoRFSTs OP Kkci 

K'v. Al>:<<t Caviuct, O.S.1). Illustrated. ' C. Cox. LI.D., F.S.A. llhuT. 

iWifJ i It/if i'on. I TiiR Manor and MAMoaiai, 

Ki MAIS-. «T TIIK pKi.ni.TuKic AuK IN- By Nathaniel J. I^^n«. Ilk 

Kr.f.iAM'. Ity !^ C. A. Witulle. O.Si.. > Enoiimi ShALs. lly J. Harvey I 

r.U.S. With iiikiiiuruu^ Illustraiiuns ami ! Illu<-ir.itrd. 

iM.tri*.. ' TliR iK'MI-vIiAT lNi.lUK9.T-. Bj Ail 

1:1 II SKNMCI. J'iioks ■-." TIIK F.Mil.Isil I Hall.ud. !'•. A., I.L.K. Wilhyyfli^M 
fiiTK II. I*>y ChristKph'r WurtisM.trth. TuR I'ra-sks ok ENr.i.AKXi. By B 
M.A.. .uiil ll.-.ry l.iitlrhuU >. With I W. Maikiiii. M.A. "'Ilh iiiiaj Ilhl 
«■ I ■lit"! ..'i.|i:"i • I!hiNtr.itioM«. { .N>i-.'««/ *■' i:/i,m. 

< I- ii'i A- -. I^v I. k •iiiilly .Mlrn, F..*<..\. rAhi>ii 1 Ml. IS Mli«l»vAi. K%t.LaiB 

Wiih iti.f I'-miis lllii>ir.tti<>ris:iiif| I'Liriv. | the Ki.:ht Kcv. Ablk^n (aaMiwct* 

\. • M ' ■<! —.v A-it K.M-K An riMLiiii:-.. , With nuiny llluscratioii^ .StcrnmJ Ed 

I'.v k. .Miiv.«. 1. 1.. 1 1. Illustr::i<'[. • Tin: i:i:i.i.«> Iff Em<la%-i>. By Caaaa 

..)ii.i-.K. (11- ]: viri.ii Sap V. r.xT.C. W..!] I Kavcn, P.l> , F.S..\. With IIta«i 
Wiih nunu: ju> lliuNii.iiijii^ asi-j lM.itjs. .S'/tvit./ JLdiiiamm 

The Arden Shakespeare 

/ V/vr Sr*.'. 2 . 6'/. Mct eaik rv'ttme. 

«;' M.-.ii iM.t..r. w. !. crak;. 

All edition .i('.'^hak«'s|->'>.u«* .n : .n.i^ii- i'l.iys. l-'il:!'-cl v. th a full Iniroductioa.Tr) 

Not'-, .unl .1 < 'wiiiinriit.iry at tin- fi«ot of thf p.iB(*. 

lU'i'. r-r 1 li»^.| } V FJv.ni! I».«wf'-n I Kf.r. f 1 \k. Ediird »,v W. J. CrM. 

K- ".K(.i an:» J lit .. \ .'.iiMi ly l.ilw.itd ' Kiius CAr^AR. KdiKnl by M. ^"^ 
Duwdcn. ■ 'I'm I'lMiEbT. Edited Ky Mora 
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Othello. F.ditid by H. C. HjitI. 

TiTDS Ahdiohicus. Ediud by H. B. Biil- { 



A MlDhLUMFK NiGHT-s Dmah. Ifdjlcd by 

H.CnnhiEhim. 
KiHs Hkkiit V. li^iiid by H. A. I;:™™. 
All* Wbll That Lkiq Well. Ediud by 

W. O. KHE.i«kc. 
Thk Tami-ic nr THi Shmk. Ediltd by 

TiHOHor Atmeks. Ediiedby K. Ddcfatcn. 
MrAiuu roE MiAbUki. Edited by H. C 

H«L 

Twelfth Kicitt. Ediitd by MontDn Luce. 



HE Mekhaxt of Vmxict. Ediud 


I* 


C. K~« PoolH. 










'DdShK^*"" '^""'"' 






•.lOHT A«D C«OT*T«. EJiwdbyR-H. 


ote's LAnavifi Lost. 
HE Two Ghtlehu 


Ldiud by H 


C. 


or Veeoma. 


R. 








«'^Hei.v''o?'^«« 


Odgbton 




^ Uiied by 


H. 








tHd RiCHAED IIL 


Ulud by A. 










J^ET^ Edited b»i 


mB. John. 





The Btginiiar'fl Booka 

EdLud br W. WILLIAMSON, B.A. 
tsv Frikcii Rhwe.';. lly Henii BIduei. I 8». WUbouAniHn, 

SicmdKdilitn. Illu>uaKd. /V<i/.St». ii. | _ xt. -jd. 



E*NV Fi 



[rTATlOH AM> SfELLlKl. Bf W. 

uon.U.A. FiflkEd. fULf^trt. 11. 
f PuKTm Boov. SelHled Uld 
!d by W. Wllli.nuon, B.A., Aathsf 
:ulioa Peukco. ' Stcmd EJMm. 



Books OB Svabian 

Cr. S/oa. is. 6d. lul. 



By Chit. DoEuid. 

.UEAKLt lly .\. J. 



The RiiirKi-iLiiiMi [M>i;\Tkv: ll> HiUixy. 
.<v:i(iKC, riw.lir:e, and Kiuiwc By Dand 
Pollocl:. M.I.N.A. 



By C. da H. 
■ENi^ By 
ByCUmR 



M.lniL CK. IlliutntK 



;. I. Ro^n, M..\ 



By Juli 



, . . W. Hir J. 
Dy ' The Cottcim Imiimey akd Ti.ani'. By 
Ptof. S. J. CI.'vii'--">. Hon «f Ibe Kacully 
ofCammice in ihe Univvniiy of Uu- 



Bysantiiw Texta 

KdiiPd by J. B. Bt'BV. M.A.. Liit.D. 
>l Byzanlinc Hutorians, cdlied by toglufa and (oivlgn M;hot.in. 
TruisUled by f. I The H>it»t op Peklll^ RdiMd by C 



I., and E. 1 
« I>on P.n 



Jitm, 






■ TheCk>omkie( 






'&" 
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The Oliiircliiiiaii's BiUa 

General Editor, J. H. BURN, B.D., F.R.SwE. 
Fcap, %vo. I J. 6</. tut each, 

A ^^e^ie5 of Expasttioiis on the IVx>ks of the Bible, which will be 
general reader in the pr.irtical ;ind devotional study of the Sacred T 

Kach Book is provided with a full and clear Introductory Sec 
stated what is known or conjectured respecting the date and ocgb 
position of the Book«and any other particulars that may help toeluc 
as a whole. The Kxpo^ition is divided into sections of a conwiiit 
spondiiig as far as possible with the divisions of the Church L 
Transliition of the Authorised Version is printed in full, siicb o 
deemed necessary being placed in footnotes. 



The K»'Istlk ok St. Paul tup. Ap"NTi.k t«) 
TiiK (lALATiANS. Edited by .\. W. Kolnn- 
kon, M.A. Second EditioK. 

KccLEMASTES. Kditcd by .\. W. Slreane, 
D.D. 

ThK tllsTI.H i»K Si. PaVI. IHI. Ai • ".TI.I. TO 

TIIK PHii.ipriANS. Kditcd by C. R. I). 
IiIkk^, D.D. Stcond Edition. 

TiiK KfiSTLK OK St, Jamls. Kditcd by 
H. W. Kulford M.A. 



Isaiah. Edited hy W. £L ] 
Volmuus. With Map. 

Thk Epistlk op St. Pavi. 
TUB ErMBsiANS. Edited 
M.A. 

TifK GOSPF.L ACCOKDIMC 

Edited by J. C. Du Bu 

. H€t. 

I St. Paul's KrrsTLKN to 
andPmii.xmo.v. Edited I 
M.A. u. Mtf/. 



The Churchman's Libnry 



General Kditor.J. H. 
Crown 8zw. 

THBl«P.OlNNIN(iSnP KnOLImI CliKlsTIANITV. 

By W. E. Collin*, M.A. With Map. 

Thk Kingdom op Hkavfs- Hi.kk ani> Hfki< 

AP1KK. Ity Canon Wintcibutham, M..\., 

B.Sc . M..1*. 
1 HK W(u:KM\s--iiir HP ihi. PkAvrK ItixiK : 

It> 1.itet.iry .nid l.itur,;ic.il .\ ■{■t.t.l^. l>y J. 

Dowilrn, I). D. Seiend Ed it ten. 

KvdLlTior". Ty K. I*. Jevun>, M..\.. l.iii.D. 



BURN. RD.,F.R.| 
35. dd. each. 

Some NKti- Te&tamkmt 
Arthur Wright, D.D. 6f. 

TiiL CiiUkCM mam's Ihtko 
Old TsbTAMKNT. By A. 

TiiK Chi'kch UP Cmni*t. 
M..\. 6j. 

, COMPAKATIVL THIbULUOV. 

Culloch. 6>i. 



Classical Translations 

l..ljtril l.v H. I". lOX, M..\.. KcUow and Tutor of BrascnobC Col 

CrtKVft 81 Y». 

.\ .sriK-i(>rTr<in>l.ilii)ii*« Ik nil i!ii-(iiri-k -mil l..it(n Cla^:c», diatingu 
rwillmcf .«-« \^L'll .la l>y s>L-hol.iiIy acair.u y. 



A I iiv: I •« \.;.im»:niT- n Ch ■•■;«h'?.c, I n- 
'.irr.iile.N. 1 I jti.^i.ili--! 1 V I.iMiN Caiii]il(.li, 

r .. I KM 1 '« < )r.it'*TP I. Tr.i!i-l.itei! 1 y K. N. 

I'. Mov.-. M.A. 7'.':/. 

C"n.».i«'i- >'lri.t Or.iii 'ii.. (Till \Iil.inp. V\'- 
Mureiiu. rhilippit. 11, ill ( .itiii!i.iiii). 'I {.in - 
i..te.! !.y II. K. I>. lM.ilci>t..:i. M A. «■ 

Ci I RL>--I)e N.ilurA D'oniin. '1 iaiii'..i'i' ' \ 
I . I'r-MilcH. M.A. ,j. r-d. 

Tiiho De Off. ;;.. i- 11^11^,1 ].y (V. F 
Gardiner. M.A. ...'■.. 



Hk] ACt— The Ode» aTi«* Kp 
»y A. D.rioii|ry. M.A. » 

1. 1 CIAS — Six Did:o;;urs (Ni, 
:-.ippti«. The C'vV. The Sfa 
Th? I.oter nf KalkchixxJ) 
1 . Irwin. M.A. u. 6^. 

>■'! tii». ! ►«>- K.!ct:lraand AJA: 
K. D A. Mor^heail. M.A. 

1'avii'I'«— Ai;ricola And C< 
I.I ted by R. B. TownthcfM! 

TiiK Satiwp* op Ji'vilNau 
^. Ct. Owen. 9g. 6d, 



General Literature 
Olaaiics of Art 

Ediled by Dr. J, H. W. LAING 
i. By H. B. Wilien. rViLLAiQuiu. By A. 



Commercial Series 

Edited by H. nE B. GIBBINS, Lill.D., M.A 



Cibbins Lill.D, M.A. 



1 CouiNim T*o!t 

k. By H. de B. 
Third E-liliew. ti. 
rlpAFEHS. KyM. 



Will* VocaUiLvy. 91- 

,t: By L W. Lyd*. il.A. 

"rKciiL GFor.nArHr or 
i>.-is. By F. C. Boon, B.A. 



^ pRiHMii or BiniHESI. By S. Iidooa. 

M.A. Third Fdilien. 11. W. 
::o«iiKitci»i. AniTHiiiKTic By F. C. Taylor, 

M.A. Fturik Edilim. ii.M, 

S. E. Bally. Wiih Voabului'. TUnI 

S. E. Bally. Wiib VocabuUiy. Stand 
KdiUim. II. &f. 
' " I OuunciAL RiAnir. By S. E. 

riih Vocabuliry. SrandEdilitn. «. 

■ ITIHC AND OfPICI COilUlFDNl>. 

By £. E. Whtilkid, M.A. Stcmmd 



'. Douflv Ednidi. 



Bally. V 



The Oomioissenr's IJbruy 

iVidt Reyal Siv. 351. ittt. 

A sumptuous series of ao books on art. written byexperU for collectors, superbljr 
illuslialed ill photogravure, collotype, and coloiu. The technical side of the an is 
duly Irenled. The first volumes are — 
Mei/otimt^ By Cyril Davenport. Wilh 40 , Euboh-an £«»>.»■-•;. By HESrv H. CuaynE. 

PblcsinPhotoRiavurf. hunc, CB. Wiih u PlMB in Coilotype 

Pnccu-MN. By Edwaid Ditkm. With 14 and HalMoHandiTIUciin Colou. 



'-" By^'waid DiHon. With 
riai« in Colour, la in Collotype, and 5 ... 

MiKMT«"Rs!'*'By Dudley H»il.. Wlih n ! 
Plates in Colour, 15 in Coltol 

' - By A.' Mi 



Gold 



Collol) 



u PI: 



iltolj-pe, and ij 

Wiih So PUlo 

Phouvjr.vuii. 

ire. Sicand Ediliint. 



Collotype and a Proni 

; Em:lish CoLoi'RBD BooK^ By Mi 
I Hirdie. Wiih :3 lllu>tiaiiam in Cc 

Glass. By Fjjtnrd Dillon. With » I 



Photo. 



Tbe tiibraiy of Devotion 

With lalroductions and (whrie nccnsary) Notes. 
Small Pelt 8w, ilolk, at. ; leaihir, as. 6d. tut. 







lOH OP CimiET. Edited by C 


byC, Bii-K, U,D. fi/lh Kditi,m. 


His(,lJ,l 


/nrU Kdili^- 


Thi Chkictiah Vra.: RJilcd by W.li 


T A Hook ok 


D^vnnoMM. Rdiifd by J. W. 


Lock. UD. Third Edili^. 
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Tmb Libiakv of Dtvomos—effMtimmeif. 

Lyra Innocbntium. Edited by Waller LTMk Sacra : A Book of 

Lock, D.U I VAited by H. C Bwhi^, IIJL.< 

A Sekiol's Call to a Dbvuut am* Him.v Westmin^cer. 

J^irs. Edited liy C. IUr;:. I>.I>. Fourth A IIavIUhik moM THicSaiimABSV 

Edition. Kdiled by I. If. Born, BlDl 

The Temilk. Edited by K. C. S. Gibhon, IfKAVKSLv Wisuom. A Sdhafaaf 

D.D. Second Edition. Knsiish Mystics. BditodbyK'Ci 

A GuiuK TO Ktkknity. Edited by J. W. Lh.iit, Lifk, and Lone A SdicD^ 

Stanbridge, B.D. i riemuuiMyktici. EdiiodbyW.KJi 

Thr Psal»ls ok David. Edited by L. W. , An IsTauDccTiON to The Daiw 

Randolph. D.D. | By Sc. Francis de Salci. Ti ~ 

LvKA Apostolica. ]>y Cnnlmal Newman l<Ulited by T. Ramv M.A. 

and others. Kditedby Canon Scott Hollaful Manchf.«;tbr ai. Mo-icdo: 

and Canon H. C. Iteechin^. M.A. of Deaib and Immoi 

The Innkr Way. Dy J. Tauler. Rdlte<l by • Monlasu. f-ju*! of Mj 

A. W. Mutton, M.. A. Introduction by V" 

Tmk Tmou<;ii rs ok Fa<;cal. Edited by C. Editor of * A Liicle 

S. Jerr.im. .M..\. Thk Littlk FLi>wai 

On tmk Lii\f «»K (inn. By St. Francis t1- Nfp^SKR Sr, FaANOA 

Sales. Edited by W. J. Knox-Little, M.A. Friars. Done into 

A Manual ok Con'^olatihn prom -iiik wood. With an la 

Saints asi> Kathf.rs. F.iiited !.y J. H. Ferrers Ho weU. 

Burn, I*. D. 1 iiR Spiritual GuiDK. 

'I'HK SoNr. OK SONr.<;. Editetl by B. Blaxland, the Soul and brings il by Aa Ibm 

M.A. to the Fruition otPcrfaa O^tm 

'Xhv. Drvotions ok .^i. Ansklm. Edited by and lh« Rich Trcamrc of laHMH 

C. C. J. Webb. M.A. Written bv Dr. Michael dcMalM 

Ckack Ai'.-iL'MiiN«.. r>y Jiihii lUiiiyan. Edltei! Translated from the I taliaaoaay,p 

by .'^. C. Freei. .M.A. * Venice. 1685. EditMi with aa latt 

Hi-.Hiii* Wii.^-in'>. Sacka I'kivata. Edited by Kathleen Lytie I ton. WithafW 

uy A. K. iUiri), B.D. Can.in Scott HoUand. 

The niustrated Pocket Library of Plain and Oolonnd 

Fcap Sr-<i. 3^. 6c/. net each X'clumt, 

A seric*;, in .•imAll form, of somr of tho fnmous illuslrated books of 
«;iMitfr.il lilfT:itiirc. Tiifse an* f.iithfiilly reprinted from the firsi or 
■bs itltuut iiitrndiiction or notes. The Illustrations arc chiefly in coloor. 

COLOURED BOOKS 

Oi.ii Ci'iD'.rFn BooK<. By (ivor^e I\i>t..>n. Thk .\nai.v>is op THr IIl'ktims Pte 
With idC'ilouretl T>btc«. Ftafi. ^to. 2s. nr!. K. .S. .^urteeft. With 9 CilloieJ T 

I'liK i.ihK ami Dk.m'iiiik JMHN MvTKiN, Ksi,i. , I iLMiry AllceM, and 41 IiInAtralio^Ei 
I'.y Niiiir.Kl. With \^. dilimicd IM.ite^ by Thk T>iur of Dk. .Syntax in Sbj 
Henry Alkrn and T. |. k.iu'lin't. h\mrth \ thr BiCTi'RESi.n'r. By Wnfiaa 
EJiiioK. With ; J Coloured IMate< by T. Rovi 

Thk 1.!!K --f a SruK i*.man. By Nimrinl. Thf Toi-r op D«>ctor Svmtae ix ! 
With ; - '. 'ilMirril I>:..i-« by lli!.ry .\l'k<:i. m- CnK^.tLATiuN. By WilfiiM 

IUni.iixC . I'.y K. S Suiu-o. Witii With .-4 C.>K>ured l'Ute«by T. Rowl 

17 Ciliiuriri! I'lat^s ami i.mWi-m'.i ui<. in iIk- 1'mk Thiku ToIR tiP XKiCTOB Sv* 
Tr\t by Joliii I.ri'h. Se.rnJ KJiticn, SKAKiii *\V a Wiik, Bv Wll 

•Mk. Si*i».Nt.K"'i Si.ii,ri\r, 'Iimk. By R. S. ■ Witli .'4 CuKiured I'ialec byT. 
Suttees. Willi \\ l'>>!iinrr>] lM.ite< at.i! i,j - Thk I-Iistiiky hk Juiinnv i^i^AB 
WivkI, ut-i in th^ 1>\I by Tibn Lfcth. ' l.ittlr F.Mimrin^ <>f the laic Dv. 

J. ^cKl^ Ks" Ja- ••:'» \M' .?•■:;;. i» •-. I'-v K. *^. . By ibr .\ui>h>r of ' The Three ToMik 
Siirtrir^.. ' Uiib 1 -. C ■': >uiiit TLitc^ by II. .•4 CoK-turetl Plate« by Kowlandao^ 

ArK»-n. .s>i.;#i./ / ./. .'j.'K. . The Ev«:i.imi !>an«k '»p Ii»atiIp ft 

Thi*^ viiliiiiir io ii-{inii:i-'! fii'>in the ^\- [>C'>ij;ns of T. KowIandv:n, with \ 

irrinrly iai^.i!ul< .>-t:yiiiitl<iniir 1S41, \%bi> Il lllusiratiuns by the Aulbor of * 

ii>iituin>. Allci.N very fri** illu^triiti-r.- Syntax." r^fif I'o/mmars. 

ir. fa'l of ilir MM!.. I i.Mfsby I'l:!-. Thi^ \^•\^•\i i'lmtains 76 Coloaod VI 

A K .Mamm.^. l:v K. s. Siuiri . W'tth : I'hi' D«n«.koi- Life: A Pueak ByAt 
i'wluuicii ri.itf a:id 7-' Wi-vi!- it^ i:i tl.>* i4 ' D^icim Syntax.' IlhiitfBMd 1 

TeKt by John I. re-, ii. Culouird Eni{ravinf% Ly T. tLi 



iCm, 



6b:NeKAL LlTEKATURE 



iLLnrrEAnD Pockst LiaiAar 

Ltra m LoKDOH ; oc, ib* Dkt nsd Niglii 

Sana oll'-ry H««hum. t™,, «(lTiU 

L R. ull 

il>«[. Lin IN LuHDOH : DT. lb* Rusblf 
Tallrho. »*]., . 
bDuIuII. B] 



PUIK AMI CuUjUIBB ft 



) ' Cakiured PUta 



Unaian of Bab TaJlybo, Etq i 



Ua Cmun. 1 
AmueBrfPier 
~ I br AJktB ud Ro* 



11 Colour. 



_ BvPicn>E(an. 

Witli>7C<ik>uRdPluub*TbEiiilaitI.uH, 
ud uvRiil m.ieii. CD Wood. 
TmViCAii ofW-kkfiiild. BTOlimRold- 
unilb. WiibiiColoundPUisbvT.Rov 

tflUTJUIV / 

^ Fluu by T. ^.' 



rH> UiuTJuiv Advrhtdui of Johmnv 

HnvtOHK. Byi>nO<ii(.cr. WiihitCotourcd 

PUlM by T. S..wlK.d«>ii. 

Tb»_N*_ios l Srai-TS or Gi 



liiU beak ■> complFltly < 
lu^ rolio cdltian of ' Nalional Sponi . 



luic rol.o e 



r A PMt C«rT 



. .. . Plii» 

hy Ut. WiUiuBL 
CAHO..U : er, sht An of Prwumr Guu ; 
judAAlupTDired Ucthodof pukimcPJaola- 
twDi ud Coven, (ijdiiiiiad ud illuinUed 
by Lnwma RanriigniE, Eiq. Wiib 15 
Cultnmd PklH by T. RmBlisl. 

Aj> AcADUfT FOI GlOWH HoBIHBH I CW- 

uinlni the cumplitcM InUincuiB* <ar 

WAlkmi, Tmiing, Omawc, Ckllopinu. 

Sconbliar. u>d TnsLiliiiE. llliutnnd wiib 

»7 Celound PImmi. ud •Jcwn^l nit. • 

Portnil of the Auibi 

Cutedo, £iq. 
RiAi. Lira ih Iibland, or, iba Day wid 

Ni|hl Sceno at Briu Bon, Zra., kltd hti 

Elavil Friend, Sir Shiwn CUathcny. 

By 1 Ral Paddy. Willi 19 CotouRtTPiUB 

by Hcuh, Uufcl, etc 
Thi Advihtuu* of Joh 

TH« Navy. ByAtrnd 

Coloand Pluu by T. 



B;r Otoflny 



. With ifi 



F&AtI BOOII 






]0 Pluaby GwfE 



By Sunuil Lem. Witk i« 



—art lEproducvd in phoOerAvurc 
«.«if'» Faulk. Wiih jBo Woodeati 

Thonui litwick. 
WiH soxCaitlk. ByW. HurluDAinsviinh. 

Wiib la PLiie< and «; Wosdcuu in lb* Tur 

by Ga»rgt Cnul»baidc 



Tbii voluint ii rcprodond Iroia cb 
rnl tditina of jcin 11^ of iSu. 
rKK Pkkwkk PAi-an. ByChaiksl 



I* 4] inattnliou by Scynonr Md 
uu, ui« iwo Bum PUtct, and d» )> C«o- 
Bapsnij Onvbyn PUus. 



JimtoT Ezunlaatioii SeiieB 

Edited I7 A. M. M. STEDMAN. M.A. fta/. Bm. 



K EXAV 



By W. S. Bciid. n.fif £J.(;, 



-lOK Pafok. By T. 

lUHIOK CehiiaI. iNFOUlATIofl KXAKIMa- 

TiOHpArai). ByW.S. Bold. 
K Kit to thb aiovk. }f. &£ urA 
luNio* Gbockafhv Kiakihatiom pAFwe. 

ByW. G. Biks, U.A 

IgNIOII GUIHAH EXAUlNATMni f AFHBL By 

A. VB.a.;in,M.A 
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Junior School-Bookt 

Edited by O. D. INSKIP. LL.D.. and W. WILLIAMSON. B.A. 



A ClasS'Book ok Dictation Passaged By 
W. WiUivnson, B.A. 'i\u€{ftk Jidiiiom. 

Cr. 8v#. II. 6d. 

Thb GosrRL According to St. Matthbw. 

Edited by E. Wilion South, M.A. With 

Three Nfaps. Cr. 8fv. ii. M, 
Thb Gospel AccoRDiNGTO St. Mark. Edited 

by A. £. Rubie, D.D. With Three Map>. 

Cr. %co. If. M, 
A Junior Enguhh Grammar. By W.NVilliam- 

M>n, B.A Wiih numerous pasuKCS for larMOg 

and analysis, and a chapter on Essay Wriiin g. 

Third Edition. Cr. Zva. 7S. 
A Junior Chemistry. By R. A. Tyler, B..\. , 

K.C.S. With 78 Illustrations. Third Edi- 
tion. Cr. 8:'iy. as. 6d. 
Thb Acts ok thb Apostles. Edited by 

A. E. Ruhte. D.D. Cr. Bvo. qs. 
\ Junior French Grammar. By L. A. 

Somct and M. J. Acatos. Cr, S:v. tj. 



ElEHEKTARV EXPBBIiUNTAL SCIBKCB. ^117- 

Kics by W. T. Cloogh, A.R.C.S. Chbbistrt 

by A. E. DuMUnrB.Sc. With i Fbiaaod 

154 Diagrams. Fourth Kdiiimm. Cr, Iml 

V, 6d. 
A JuMOR Gbombtrv. By N«d S. Lfdoa. 

With 276 Diagranu. Fmirtk Hdiium, Cr. 
\ Zxtt*. ai. 

Elementary Expbbimbntal CHSMisncr. 
I ByA. E. Dunstjn B.Sc. With4 PlaMsaad 

109 Diagranu. Ste^iui Ediiwm, Cr.trw, wa. 
A Junior Frbnch pKmiB. By R. R. 2C. 

Baron«M.A. Ste^nd EiiiiMm. Cr. Inpk at. 
The Gospbl According to St. LuK&Wich 

an Introduction and Notes bv ^R^lKui 

WUliamson, R A. With Three Hapb Cr, 

Zvo. as. 
Thb First Book or Rings. Edited by 

A. E. Kubib, D.I>. With Maps. Cr, 9o§. 

7S. 



LeadexBof 

Edited by H. C. BEECHING. M.A., Canon of Westminster. With Fortrmiis. 

Cr. Hvp. 2i. Het, 



Cardinal Nk.wman. By R. H. Hulton. 
John Wfm.kv. Uy J. Ii. Overton, M.A. ^ 
iBiMfOP WiLBBKKORCK. By G. W. Daniell, 

M.A. 
CakuinalManninc;. By A. W. Hutton, M.A. 
Charlks Simeon-. Kv H C. G Moule, D.D. 
John Kkri.k. By Walter Lock. D.D. 
Thomas Chalmkr*;. By Mrs. OHphant. 
Lancklot Anpkk.wes. By R. L. Ottley, 

D. D. Sec ond F.difion. 
Aucustink ok Cantbkbl'rv. By E. L. 

Cutts, D. D. 



William Laud. By W. H. Huttoa, MJL 

•J htrd Kd.ti^m, 
John Knox. ByF.MacCtuin. .S'«e»n^£;filtiHi. 
John Howe. By R. F. Hortoa, D.D. 
Bishop Ken. By F. A. Clarke, M.A. 
George Fox, thb Quaker. By T. HodfUii 

D.CL. Tiird Edition. 
John Donne. By Aucusius Jcaopp, D.IX 
Thomas Cranmbb. By A. J. Mason. D.D. 
Bishop Latimbr. By R. U. Carlykaad A 

J. Carlyle, M.A. 
Bishop Butlbb. By W. A. Spooacr, M.A 



Little Books on Art 

li'itk many Illustrations, Demy i6mo, 2s. 6d, tuin 

\ series of monographs in miniature, containing the complete outline of the 
lubjcct under treatment and reJL-cting minnte details. These books are produced 
with the gieatrst care. Ka< h volume c nsists of ab<mt 9KX> pages, and contains fxoin 
30 to 40 illu^t^ations, including a frontispiece in photogravure. 



(>KKKK .^KT. H.H.Walters. Third Edition. 

HooKPLATKS. K.AImack. 

KuYNDi.iis. J. ."^ime, ^tcond lldition. 

KOMNEV. G':)i;;e P.lston. 

Grkl'/e a.s'I> Ii- rcHEK. Kliz.i F. PoUn-nl. 

Vasdnck. M. (i. Sninllwo<)i|. 

TuRNT.r. Fiances Tyrrell'Gi!!. 

Dt'KKK. Jessie Allen. 

HoprskK. H. P. K. S!;ipti)n. 

lioi UEiN*. Mrs. G. Kortescur. 



Watts. R. E. D. Sketchley. 

Lkighto.n. Alice Corkran. 

Velasqukj. Wilfrid Wilberfoccc aad A. R. 

Gilbert. 
Corot. Alice Pollard and Ethel BimitingL 
Ra>-maeu X. R. Dryhurst. 
Mii.i et. Netu Peacock. 
Ili.umin.\tbd MSS. J. W. Bradley. 
Christ in Art. Mrs. Henry Jenner. 
Jewellery. Cyril Davenport. 

\C9mthmtd. 



General Literature 



L FonuDt* it Liilc SarmJ I Claudk. Ednrd Dilloi. 
Mn. E. A. Shuji. 1 



.p|A^AH. EdmtdDllkn. 

Un. NtiBB IMWIOB. 



The Little Oallfliias 

.ne»yi l6in«. 2i. 6d. net. 

A Kria of liUle books containing eismples orilir best work of thcfreal paiolers. 

!?__. . _._: . i — I ji-nberwith a shorr " '*""" 

■ Gallhv of Mi LI 



The Little Onidea 

VTilh many lllustralJoDs bjr E. H. New aad other utiMi, and from ptiotocraph*. 
Smaii Pelt 8t«, tlnA, 2s. &/. net.; /tatitr, 31. &/. m*t. 

Mrssrs. Mkthuen are publishing a imall series of books nnila' the general title 
of TUE LiTiLf Guides. The main raiims of these b(»ks are (i)a hand; aod 
cbarniing Twin, (a) Brli>tic lHustniiuDs bj E. H. New and others, (3) good plans 
and maps. (4) BO adrquale but ciinipact 1 reserlalion of evnyihing thai is interest- 
ing in the natural features, history, aichzolcgj, and aichitecture of the town or 
district liealed. 

Kamilion Tlunnpun. Staiid EJilitH. F.K.H.S. 

Oiri.iD AND ITS COLLiu^ss. By J. WtlK TiiK 111 ■ OP Wight. By C. OiaeL. 

M.A. Sm- » e-iilitm. KixT. By <'- t Uneh. 

St. PAtVi CATHei.»AL. By G««< CKnch. Ktaav. ByCP-Cnoe. 

sTHiHSTHH AnHtiv. By C. E. TnoibKli. JliDDLam. Bt JahaB. riitL. 

NonTHAHrroNtHiiuL By Wikdinf Dry. 
KoamiK. By W. A. Duit. 
OxrannsHIU. By F. (1. Bntlwii, M.A. 
SufKJLX. By W. A. Dull. 
•i„..w„. By F. A. H. Lmbm. 

By F. C. Bimbut, U.A. SrtriJ 

ofVohuhui. ByJ. E. 

■.™,= ^« i.^^ ««™. o-Yoaaianu. ByJ, E. 

DrvoH. ByS. BiriiH'Coiild. ' Bhittanv. Bt& Bariai-GaiiM. 

DoMSBT. By FiAnk R. HMih. NoniiABDr. By C. bcudaam. 

Hahpsmihe. By I. Cbailu Cai, LL.D., , Boua ByC. C BlUby. 
F.S.A. ' SitiLT. By F. HauiUon Jidooo. 

The LitUa Libnnr 

With lolrodnclions. Notes, and Photogimvuie Frootispiecxa. 
Sma/i Pelt %vc. Eath I'sUmt, delh, u. 6d. lut ; ItatJur, 21. 6d. Mf. 




DICE. EdiinJbyE.V. Lucas. T^oyfiiA BACON. EdW by Kowau WuiaiT. 
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Barhnm <R. H.). THE INGOLDSBV 
LEGENDS. Edited by J. B. Atlav. 
y wo yalumits. 

Barnctt(Mr8. P. A.). A LITTLE BOOK 
OK ENGLISH PROSE. 

Beckford (William). THE HISTORY 
OK THE CALIPH VATHEK. Edited 
by E. Dknison Ross. 

UUke (WiUiaoi). SELECTIONS FROM 

WILLIAM BLAKE. Edited by M. 

Pekuci.ni. 
Borrow (Qeorffc). LAVENGRO. Edited 

by F. HiNUES Gkoomic. Tw0 Vciutius, 
THE ROMANY RYE. Edited by John 

Sampson. 
Browning (Robert). SELECTIONS 

FROM THE EARLY POEMS OK 

ROBERT BROWNING. Edited by W. 

Hall Gkipvin, M.A. 
Canning (QeorM). .SELECTIONS FROM 

THE A NTL JACOBIN: with Gkoki.k 

Canning's additional Poem^. Edited by 

Lloyu Sanokrjv 

Cowley (Abrahan). THE F^SAYS OF 
ABRAHAM COWLEY. Edited by H. C. 

MlNCHIN. 

Crabbe (George). SELECTIONS FROM 
GEORGE CRABBE. Edited by A. C 
Deank. 

Craik (Mrs.). JOHN HALIFAX. 
G K N T L E M A N. Edited by Anm; 
M.\THBSON. Tv'fi I'oimtMti. 

Crashaw (Richard). THE ENGLISH 
POKMS OF RICHARD CRASH AW. 
Editrd by Euwakd Hutton. 

Dante (Aligbierl). THE INFERNO OF 
DANTE. Translati:d by H. F. Cakv. 
Edited by Pa'^et Toynhek, M.A., D.Litt. 

THE PURGATORIO OF DANTE. Tran-i. 
latvd by H. F. Cany. Edited by Pagkt 
ToYNiiLK, M..\., D.Litt. 

THE PARADISO OF DANTE. Trans, 
lated by H. K. C\nv. Edited by Pac^ct 
ToYNnEB, M..\., D.Litt. 

Darley (George). SELECTIONS FROM 
THE POEMS OK GEORGE DARLEY. 
Edtt>:d by R. A. Streatfuild. 

Deane (A. C). A LITTLE BOOK OF 
LIGHT VERSF- 

Dickens (Charles). CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 

Tw& Vclumei, 
Perrier (Susan). MARRIAGE. EiliteJ 

by A. Gfwi)»'icH - K.cKEK and Lori^ 

Iddksi.rigii. Tiuo I'olumei. 

IHK I N H ERITANCE. Two I 'olutues. 

Qa8keIl(Mrs.). CRANFORD. Euitedby 
E. V. Li'CAs. Second hiiit.oH. 

Hawthorne (Nathaniel). THE SCARLET 
LL'l TER. Edited by Pkkcy DEAr:^ruR. 

Henderson (T. F.). A LITTLE BOOK 
OF SC.OTTLSH VFK.'^K. 



KeaU (JoluOb POEMS. With an letio- 

ductioa by I* BiKVOK, and Not« by J- 

Maskpibld. 
Kinglake (A. W.)i EOTHEN. Wlihs« 

Introdoction and Notes. S^c^mJ Sdititm. 
Lunb (Cluu1es)w EUA, AND THE 

LAST ESSAYS OF ELIA. EiStad by 

E. V. Lucas. 
Locker (P.). LONDON LYRICS Bdiud 

by A. D. Goolev, M. A. A rcpritt ef the 

First Edition. 
Longfellow (H. W.). SELECTIONS 

FROM LONGFELLOW. Edited by 

L. M. FAmiKULL. 
MarveU (Antfraw). THE POEMS OF 

ANDREW MARVELL Ediicd by K. 

Wright. 
Milton (Johal. THE MINOR POEMS 

OF JOHN MILTON. Edited by H. C 

Bebchinc, M.A., Canon of Wcstmntttr. 

Molr(p.M.>. MANSIEWAUCHU Bdiud 
by T. F. Hbiidbksom. 

Nichols (J. B. B.X A LITTLE BOOK OF 
ENGLISH SONNETS. 

Rocbofoacanid(Lal. THE MAXIMS OF 

LA ROCHEFOUCAULD. Tran»lsied 
by Dean STANHon. Edited by G. IL 

Powell. 



Smith (HofTOini iMf ), REJECTED 
ADDRESSES. Edited by A. IX (jOOLbt, 
M.A. 



Sterna (Lmwr^motlU A SENTIBCENTAL 
JOURNEY. Edited by H. W. Paul. 

Tennyson (Alfred. Lord), THE EARLY 
POEMS OF ALFRED. LORD TENNY- 
SON. Edited by J. Churtcw Councs. 
M.A. 

IN MEMORIAM. Edited by H. C 
Bkeching, M.A. 

THE PRINCESS. Edited by Suzauth 

WOKOSWORTH. 

MAUD. Edited by EuzAaBTMWoKDSWOBTH. 

Thackeray (W. M.)i VANITY FAIR. 

Edited by S. Gwvnm. /km F#AMWff. 
PENDENNIS. Edited by S. GwT». 

TAnt y^iumex, 
ESMOND. Edited by S.GWVKN. 
CHRISTMAS BOOKS. £ditcdbyS.G«Tii>i. 

Vaughan (Hearr). THE POEMS OF 
HENRY VAUGHAN. Edited by BmrAUi 

HUTTOK. 



Walton (iiaak). THE COMPLEAT 
ANGLER. Edited by J. Bdcham. 

Waterhouse(Mrs. Alfred). A UTTLK 
BOOK OF LIFE AND DEATH. Edited 
by. / cntk KJitiwm, 
Also on Japanese P^er. Lemtkgr. 51. 
met, 
Wordsworth (W.L SELECTIONS FROM 
WORDSWORTH. Edited by Nowbu. 
C. Smith. 

Wordsworth (W.)aBd GolerldM (S. T.)i 
LYRICAL BALLADS. Edite7byGB0M» 
SAMrsos. 



CeNEKAL LlTERATI.'UE 
Tbe Litti« Qnuto SluJceapaare 

Bdiudby W.J. CRAIG. Wilh iDtToductioni and Nota 

fMlltuno. 1h 4fi Vflmiius. Leather, pHit U. tut tath velum*. 

MaA^anf /fttMhiig Beah Case. va. ntl. 

WnUtim LitraiT 
Rpprinl^ in roiniature of a fffw inierestine booki wbicb have qaalltiei of 
huniantij. devolion, or liierwy geniui. 
DUlocBF rn Vauth. By The Liri or EpWAKD. Loud HuinT Oi 



1 ud Modern In 



alcd"*i"ita»b(nr HiJl'iB ^ 



Oxford B!o«niAias 

Fl^. Hen Eaek vtlniru, citik, xi. td. ntl ; Itatktr, 31, 6</. Htf. 
■ ALicM-mri. BrP>g«ToTiilH, M..A.. RoiuT Bii»<. Br T. 
ill. Wjih II lUuimiioDi. SraKt\ Wiih iiIUnnmiDni. 
Mum. CiitTHAH. Bv A. S. M'DootlL Witk 11 

lAKiLA. By E. I. S. Honbnivli. U.A. Illumiion. 
hitIlliu>isiloa>. .Snnd Edtiitm. St. FuHcii or Assisi. By Anni U. Slod 



icLD. Br WilHx SklxL WItb II 

"b^'m. G. Atkio. Wiib II lUof 

B7 VucooDt St Ct"*- Whk 



SehoolE 

Ediied by A. M. M. STEDMAN. M.A Cr. 



>H PAniB. Bv A. H. 

fH-ritinlk idititn. 
lo Tuim ukd PHnli 
a be bad ofi uplicatkn 

.)i«i. Piflk Sdilitn. 

KreiK. BTA.M.W. 

r Pafeii. Bt a M. M 
><i«} imol u mbm. 
riK Papbu. B)p R. J. 



Kn <nirW 2A-/i«> it 



pAriiB. Br C H. Spno, liUL n^n^ 

Pimi'^ EnAUiNATiOH Parut Br X. K. 

Si™l, U.A, F.CS. 
Cbhdul Khkwuidc* t-tiMWA-nam 

pAn>i. Br A 111- M. SwiBu, H.A. 




30 



Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 

School HiatorlM 

Illustrated, Oawn 8sv. is. 6m/. 



A School HiitTORT op Wakwickshirb. By 
RCA- Wnidle, D.Sc, F.R.>. 

A School History ok Somersst. By 
Walter Rmvm ind. 

A School History of Imncashire. by 
W. E. Rhodes. 



A School HisTomr or 
MdJdcD, M.A. 

A School Hiktokt op S 
G. PUrr ABd P. W. Wi 



Textbooks of Sdtnee 

Edited by G. F. GOODCHILO, M.A., RSc.. and G. R. MILLSwl 



Practical Mbchanics. By Sidney H. Weils. 

Third Edition. Cr. %V0. y.bd. 
Practical Ciibmirtry. Part l Bv W. 

French, M.A. Cr.Zr^. Fourth J-dit/i'n. 

js. 6d, Part II. By W. French. M. A., and 

T. H. Boardman, M.A. Cr. it*a. js.td. 
Tkchmcal Arithmetic and Gbomstkv. 

By C. T. Millis, M.I.M.E. Cr. Bvo, 

3X. 6d. 
F.XAMPi.KS IN Physics. By C. K. Jackson, 

B.A. Cr, Bvc. 3s. 6d. 
Plan't Life. Studies in G-irden and School. 

By Horace F. Jones, F.C.S. With 330 

Diagrams. Cr, 8:'«. y ^d. 



The CoMruTB ScNom, 
M. Oldham, &A. Wit 

C r. 8v«. 

Aw Organic Chkmbtvt 

Technical I N«TiTtrrm^ BfiLl 
B.Sc. (LoBd.X F.CS. I 

Cr. 8r». 

F.lcsien-takv Scikmck row Ptrl' 
Phvsic* Sbctiom. I«y W. 1 
A.R.C.S. (Lond.X F.CS. i 
Section. ByA. E. TTiinitiB 11 
F.CS. Witli a putcft BmA m 
Cr. 8tv. »x. 



Methuen's Simpliiled French ToKts 

Edited by T. R. N. CROFTS, M.A 

On€ .)ih tl, inff each. 

L'HisrniRR T/uNF.TuLirE. Adapted by T. R. i I^ Chanson ok RoLAMSk 

N-Crofth, M.A. ^ ; Rieu, M.A. 

AtinALLAH. Adapted by J. A. Wilson. : Mlt'OiRRs de CAOtCNOtf. 

Rhoadrv. 




Methaen*s Standard Library 

In Sixpenny Volumes, 

The Standard Liorary is a new sTirs or volumes containing tb 
v.-..rid, and particularly the fincM wi>rtc4 of F.n,;ii«h literature. All chs _ 
rt-'.ir<;^nted. either in complete work> or in selections. Il is the ambit i<ia of tlwi 
place the best books of the Ati(;lii.S.-k>un r:i':e within the reach of every i«niv« ■ 
•eries ni.iy represrnt somKihiiif; fif the diversity and splendour of our Emclijik MM 
charactrri^tics of TmkStasii.\ki> Lii:ka> Yaref>>ur : -1. S<>1 m-SEs« or Tkxt. a. O 
1. Ci.KARNitss OF Tvi-K. 4. SiM fLKi TV. The books arc well printed on ff<w4 ] 
prlrr which on the whulir is without p.irAl1el in the history of puuii^hing. Cackvi 
t.iii:^ from 100 to «so (>.-i!:r<i, and i« i>sui*d in paper i.<iver«', C'Own Bvo. at Sin^Ma 
<:Ioth .;ilt at One .Shiliii-; n?t. In .1 few < .t<<,*s Ion; bt>i^k^ are issued as iSodUi 
iT .IS Trrlile Voluiu*--i. 

Thk Mfiutation . •• M «.■ .^ .\ k:it.ii>. 1 The Pii.fiRiM's PRnr.r:r<<^ Byjoh 
'Ihr tranNl;Ati<ii is ) y k. «;i;»>*". ' Krvi.i-ciinss on thi: Fiii*scailtK 

Sknsi ami Sis intiiiv. Ky l.m- Au.tcn. ■ By K^Jnmnd Burke. 

.. g^ I •r v 1 >IK 1*>IVIS ASn SONGI OF Sa>M 

'^'"W. ""JV; ^'iP'^V'' ■^"'p^"" ^*"" , I>....;.'e Volume. ^^ 

Rrligui Mwur: m\\ l^s Blkial. I'v | 1 hk I'uku% ok Thomas CiiATTvn 



Sir Tli'ioia^ BruMrne. Th^ \^\\ ha^ l*>-{i 
tijIlBtrd b^- A. K. WntW 



V'^lumrs. 
v. I I — Miv-^iUmivnis 



\L 



General Literature 



-Tb» Rowley P«m.. 

I IPE AND SONHITS. By Dinlt. 

ucctimaEnElIdibvD G. Re»titi. 
s. By HtiiTf FieMInc TnbkVoI. 
L. By Mrs. Culiell. 

HAH EHriirx. By Edward Gibbon. 



-Thf Cut u Allm 






ncallilRlbyH.C. Han. 
iKCAT*. Doubli volumr. 
been caLlaled by E. d< 

or CitmsT. ByThomu 
t by C. Bigg, DD., 



lofChrin Church. 
s Call to a Divou' 
By WUliam Uw. 
Lost. By JolinMiln 

HoroR-. BySJrTb 
jBLit OK Plato. 1 



Sydcnhui and Taylor. Dasblc Vgl 
l)ie iiantlailon bu bean reriaed 
W. H. D. RiHiie. 
Tmb Littl* Fi.owiai o» Si. Fai 
Translaud by W. Haywood. 



Dium; 
LikelL 



— TheTcapeil;ThlTwD 

killw MciryWinso. ..,m.« . 

'-- -.; Ths CacDEdy of 



=r ^iahf 



a^™ 



CntloB 

UkIi Ado About Nixbiiii : Lorc'a 
■. Lout; » MidKimir- ^'^->^-- 
Tbs Marchant orVeni 

-The Taming of Ibe SI 



Vol. IV.— The 14ft and Death of Kiu Jobn ; 
The Tragedy dI Kinc Richard ibc SiKond 1 
Th« Fir-i iWi of King Hciuy it.; The 
Second Part of King Henry iv. 

Vol. v.-Tbe Ufc of King Henry v. : The 
Fim Pan of King Hcuy vl ; Tbe Ssxnd 



If Th!3' p^rt 



ma. More. ; 1 
vistalfd by ' 



The Poems or Pmcv BnsHE ! 

Vol'.' i.—AlaMor ; The Danui 

TheRevollofl(lam,elc. 

The Texl hai been miisd by 

~HKLirKor Neimm. " " 

HE NaTUIAL HlNTOd 

SRi.tOKHi. By Cilben While. 



Textbooks of TeelmoloKy 
ly G. F. GOODCHILD. M.A., RSc.. and G. R. MILLS, M.A. 
Fuify lllastralid. 

iSjoi. 



. By F. C. Webber. 



'E.SII.N. By<\lil[ed F. Barker. Dtm} 

i.M. 

■ QvANTiuKs. By H, C. Grubb. 

, ifsTAL WOEK, By A. C. Hotlh. 



luction lolfaeSlndynrKlKlrJoilEllgillHr- 

ng. Bv E. E. Brookm B.Sc. Owt.) 

iecond. Maitei and tnnincioT af Thydc* 

Ej'gineeiiDg, Ldctaur 

and W. H. H. Jamtt. 



and EleclHi al Ej'i 
TechniL*t School, » 
(LR.C.S .A.I.K.E. 

dpalTi 

Alien,' L^mnir 



Mun 



WoBKiHOp PkAc-nea. By 

Ml BnciBMriaf , 
lilDte, Coventry. 






Handbooks of Theology 



32 



MEfiSRS. Methuen's Catalogue 



Crbbok. By A. E. 

The PhiijOkopht or 
AND Amkkica. By 

A HisTtniTop £aklt 







of the qi:r.«tidns dealt with ; in part, to make accessible to the mdag 
iccurate .\nd eoncise statement of facts and principles in all qnesi ' 
Thi'olocy and Religion. 

Tub XXXIX. Akticlksop thr Church op| An Intboik^ctioji to tiib Hnrosff 

U7f GLAND. Edited by E. C S. GibMn, 

D.D. F(/fh ami CJkm/rr Editi^m in 0M4 

^WiriMr. Demr Btv. its. 6tL 
Am Introooction to tmk Ht^tohv oy 

Krugzon. By F. B. Jevons. M.A.. 

Licc.D. Third Editiim. Dtmy^vo. ics.bd. 

I'riBl>0CTRI>«8 0KTHR In'CARNATION. By R. .„^- w-. 

L. Ottlcy. D.D. Seamd mmd CMta^r* By J. F. Belhune-Bakcr 
Kdition. Dtmjf 8p0. sm. 6dL I lor. 6^ 

The Westmiiiflter OommeiitaiiaB 

General Editor, WALTER LOCK, D.D.. Warden of K»-b?c 

Dean Ireland's Professor of Exegesis in the University of Oidbrd 

The object of each commentary is primarily exegetical. to intcspr^ thi 
meaning to the pr«*<.er.t gcni.T.ition. Th*? editors will not detil, excepf 
dinately, with quc>tions of textual criticism or philology ; but.' 
text in the Revised Version as t'leir bi*'-, they will try to c 
.ince of critical principles with loyalty to the Catholic Faith. 

Thb Fmsr Epistlb or Pavl twm, 




Thr Book ok Genesis. Edited with Intro. 

duciion and Note» by S. R. Driver, D.D. 

Sixth Editiom Demy 8r4». i<w. fxd, 
Thk HuOK of Jor. Edited by K. C S. Gibson, 

D.D. Second Edition. i>emyZt'o. ts, 
I US Acts uf thk ArosTLKs. Edited >'y R. 



EdiM^lyB. 



TO TMB CoRllCTMrAMS. __ 

Goudge. M.A. /Vmt^Sm. ««. 
TMK Lpktlb ok St. Jam^ E£ 
trodactioii and Note* by R. J. 
D.D. ZVOTFtrr. «*. ^ 

B. Ra-:khain, M.A. Demy arv. 7>fr /{ The BoOK ur Ezbkibi.. Kdind 

FditiM!, lar. &/. path, M.A., D Liti. XV«vr icw. wm. 






Part II. — Fiction 



Adderlcy (Haa. and Rev. Jaiaes), A'.iii:-.)r 
of 'Stephen Rcmarx.' BEHOLD THK 
DAYS CO .ME. Second Edttien. Cr.tvo. 

Shd. 
nesi (B. .Maria). SUSANNAH AND 

ONE OTHKR. Fourth Editi^. C>. 

8r». 6f. 
THE BLCNDER OF AN INNOCKNT. 

Stcon.i E'iition. Cr. 8r». bi. 
CAPRICIOLS CAROLINE. SecomJ Edi- 
tion. Cr. 8ri». 6* 
LOVE AND LOUISA Second Edition. 

Cr. %To. 6t. 
PETF.R. A PARASITE. O. tv. tr. 
THK r.ROWN KYhS uF MARY. Third 

Rdit;(*n. c>. F:<». 6-. 
I KNOW A MAIDEN. Third Kdiiion. 

Cr. %vo. fit. 
Anstey (F.). Author of 'Yire YirU.' A 

BANAkbFKO»l RI;X(;AL Ll-.ir.ited 

bv Kkknarh rAKTRiix;K. Third Kduion. 

Cr. 8i'<t. -xs.fi i. 
Bagot (Richard). A ROMAN MYSTERY. 

IhirA hd :;■*%. Cr.lv?. ti. 
THE PASSPORT, lomrik Edition. Cr. 

TK M P lATI N . y.n "ih E/.tijn. Cr.iiro. 



Tmei/ik 



Swm 



CASTING OF SETS. 
tvo. 6f. 

DONNA DIANA A 

LOVE'S PROXY. A^VwmEditim. Ck 

**• ^ 

Barlag-aaald (S.I. ARMIITKU. J 

Eimon. Cr. 8rv^ 6«. 
URITH. Fifth Edition. Cw.^m. «- 
IN THE ROAR OF THK SKA 

Edition. Cr. Bn*. 6r. 
CHEAP JACK ZITA FwmoA 

C*-. %TO. hi. 

MARGERY OF QUETHKR. 

Edition, r*-. 8rv. 6r. 
THE QIEEN OF LOVE. /v/JA 

Cr. Pro. fix. 
.T\(;i,>rKTTA. rh'r^Ed.t.em. tV. 
KI r I Y ALONE. Fif:k Edi.tom. Cr. 
NOKMI. lllu^iratcd. Fomr'kE 

THE BlioOM-SQUIRE. 
F'/tk F.di'iin. C'»'. 8fv. dr. 
DAkTMOOR IDYLIS. Cr BM. 

THK PENNYCOMK«^UlCK& 

Edition Cr. fkfo 6f. 
GUWAS THE TI.N'NER. 

Second Kditun. Cr Im U 



Ot 




LAUGHINO THROUGH 



61. 

'PEN 

It NoveU- 
BWUMt ItMltn A.). A WILDERNESS 

WINNER. 

BWTfJuna). 

A WILDERNESS. _. 

Barr (Kobvt). IN THK UIDST OK 

ALARMS. Third Edilitm. Cr.%jt. It. 

THE STRONG ARM. SumJ EJilii--. 

Cr. »Bfl. it. 
THE MUTABLE MANY. TkirJ Edilitn. 

THE COUNTESS TEKLA. FoMrIk 

EHiin. Cr.tjK. &. 
THE LADY KLECTRA. SioHd tdilian. 

Cr.liw it. 
THE TEMPESTUOUS PETTICOAT. 

lUustmnL rlurii H-iilitn. Cr. Biw. «i. 

Sec Uw Sbillini Novels and S. Cnne. 

B«W« (HareU). THE ADVENTUKKS 

OFSIR JOHN SPARROW. Cr. Sio. ai, 
B«tlM(HiUlr«). EMM.-WUELBURDEN. 

MERCHANT. Wiih ^ Hluuiuioiu by 



VENDETTA. nrtnlfJ'i/Ut Edititm. Cr. 
THtLMA. TJurl^ititmlk£iiilint.Cr.tt. 
AKDATH : THE STORV OF A DEAD 
THESUULOFLILHH. FturUtmlASdi- 

(,... Cr. l«t. 61. 

FifltMKEd. Cr.\ 



TKESORROWSOE SATAN. FiflfKond 
THE MASTER CHRISTIAN. TVs/* 



\ COD'S GOOD KIAN : A SIMFLS LOVE 
\ STORV. EIrvtnik EJilin. Cr. tm. ti 
1 THEMIGHTVAIOM. Jwmlr-ojiikSM- 
[ litn. Cr.i<t. tl. 

I BOViiSkeicrh. NimlkEJilim. Cr.tBr. ti. 
' CAMEOS ■J'wf/ik t^ilUm. Cr. Ihl ti. 
{ CoUclMn. BvHwd). See Sua JcuaMie 
Catlcnir(Coutuc«X THE VIRGIN 



C. K. Chis 



M £./>(>». 



B(nHn(E. P.) DODO. Fi/lt 

Btt alio ShUUni Novell. 
THECAPSINA. Sitsnd EAI. Cr.itt. ^. 
VtnMtm (narnral). SUHJECT TO 

V.WITV. (..8™. y.6J. 
BrctbcrtOB (Ralph). THE MILl- Cr. 

Bartoo {J. Bloandcllc]. THE FATE 



OF V . 

S« alio Sh[lLIii( NanlL 
CapM (Bamrd), Author ct 'Tht Likt 

W.nt- THE EXTRAORDINARY CON- 

KF.SSION.-<OFDIA.\APLCASF. " 

F.Jil,i>n. Cr.trr. 61. 
AIAYOFITALV. F«-r1k£d. Cr.lM.fij 
LOAV(\S AND FISHES. Sictrnd EdilirH 

Cr.tn. fa. 
A KOOUE-S TRAGEDV. Sta^F.diiimn 

Cr. IP*, b. 

THE GREAT SKENE MVSTERV 

Siic^U F.din>n. Cr. t». bi. 
CbarltsDdtiuldiillX MAV^'^. SittmiEdi 
CbMuv (Waatlwrbr). THE TRAGEDY 

ok the great emerald. " 
the" mVstf.ry of a bungalow. 

SicimdEdli„H. Cr.tzv. 6>. 
S«i]»ShillinKNonll. 
CorclU (AUrte). A ROMANCE 01 
WORLDS. TmntrStnnt* E4iU 



VD THE SCALES. I 

tdilicn. Cr hv. 61. 

•,raaa (Stephen) uil 
THE ORlU— ■ " - 



^iitbor sT ' Tht Rsidci*,' 



THE STANDARD BEARER. Cr. Ih fit. 
Cr«kcr(B. M.). THE OLD CANTON- 

MLNT. Cr to*, ti. 
JOHAliKA. StcamJFditim. Cr. Ik fit. 
I ME HAPPY VALLEY. Ttit^ MdiUm. 

DAYS' WONDER. TUrd 



-^. Cr«Na(MV7}. DISCIPLES. SitmdXd. 

; D«^M^'(A.' jy. DANIEL WHYTK. 

Dcau (Mary). THE OTHER PAWN. 

' Cr. bK 6t. 

Doyla (A. Conaa), Auiliar of 'SWIock 

llolmii.' ' ItiE Whila Compuiv,' Mc. 

I KOU.ND THE RED LAMP. TltOk 

I Edilitn. Cr.irm. fi>. 

! nvBCU (San jHBaatta) (Mn. Eowud 

Cotr»). THOSE DKLICHTFUL 

AMERICANS. lltu.(»l«L TUrdEdlhtm. 



>. ! amkr: 
I Cr. a». 



THE LADDER TO THE STARS. ; 
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Pladlater (Mary). A NARROW WAY. 

Third Bditi&n. Cr, 8e».. *r. 
THK ROSE or JOY. ThirJ Editi^m, 

A BLIND BIRD'S NEST. With I Illus. 
Intions. Sec^md EJitivn. Cr, IvCn 6s, 
Sm also Shilling Novels. 

Pltspirtrlck (K.) THE WBANS AT 
R«jWALLAN. Illustrstcd. Second Edi- 
tiom. Cr, %vo, 6$. 

PrmndB (M. B.). STEPPING WEST. 
WARD. ,'iec0HdEdit0H. Cr,Zo0, 6r. 

Pnistr(Mri. HuehK Author of 'The Stolen 
Emperor.' THk SLAKING OF THE 
SWORD. Cr. 8m 6$. 

IN THE SHADOW OP THE LORD. 
Third Editwm. Cravm 8ev. 6f. 

P«nefJVUitlmotf (Blla), Anihor of ' The 
DrnTBookofBethiaHardacrc' BLANCHE 
ESmEAD. Stcpnd Edition. Cr.9v». tt. 

Oatos (Eleaaar). Author of ' The Bi.sgnphv 
of a Prairie GirL' THE PLOW.WOMAN. 
Cr. Bv0, 6x. 

Qarard (DarotbaaX Amthor of * Lady Bahy.' 
HOLY MATRIMONY. Si€omd EdiHtm. 

Cr, %V0. 6s, 

MADE OF MONEY. Cr. 8tv. 6s, 
THE BKinr.E OF LIFE. Cr, Smt. 6t, 
THE I.MPROBABLE IDYL. Third 
EdiU'tm, Cr. Zye. 6s, 
See also ShOltng Novels. 

Qlsslas (QaargaX Author of 'Demos, 'In 
the Year of Jubilee/ etc. THE TOWN 
TRAVELLER. Seevmd Ed, Cr. 8«». 6s. 

THE CROWN OF LIFE. Cr, Zvo, 6s, 

Oielff (Cbarlas). BUNTER'S CRUISE. 
Illustrated. Cr, 8w. y, 6d, 

MaoilltOB (M.X Author of 'Cat Laurels.' 
THE FIRST CLAIM. Stcomd Ediiiom, 
Cr. 8fi». 6* 

Marradea (Baatriea). IN VARYING 
MOODS. J'PMrtetmthEditim. Cr.Bvo, 6s. 

HILDA STRAFFORD and THE REMIT- 
TANCE MAN. Tivt^th Edtti^m. Cr, 

THE SCHOLAR'S DAUGHTER. Fwmrth 
Edition, Cr. 8ml 6s, 

Narrad (P.) (Praacci P^bas RofcertaaBV 

THE TAMING OF THE BRUTE. Cr. 
8a«. 6t, 

NarbarUaa (Arawa O.V PATIENCE 
DEAN. Cr. 8cv. 6r. 

HIcheaa (Robart). THE PROPHET OF 

BERKELEY SQUARE. Steomd Edition. 

Cr. Bsv. 6m, 
TONGUES OF CONSOENCE. Third 

Edition. Cr. too. ts. 
FELIX. Fifth Eiition. Cr,Zvo. 6s, 
THE WOMAN WITH THE FAN. SixtJk 

Edition. Cr, %oo, ts, 
BVSWAYS. Cr. 8m. 6s. 
THE GARDEN OF ALLAH. Pifitomth 

Edition. Cr. ^vc. 63. 
TKB BLACK SPANIEL. Cr. 8eH>. 6.. 



THE CALL OF THE BI.OOD. 
Edition, Cr. frw. ta. 

Hapa (Anthany). THE COD IN THE 
CAR. Tenth Editiost. Cr,%oo. ifc 

\ CHANGE OF AIR. Sixth EdiUtm, 

Cr. 8tM 61. 
A MAN OF .MARK. Fifth Ed. Cr.SM. <r 
THK CHRONICLES OF COUNT AN 

TON 10. Sixth Edition. Cr.Uo, It. 
PHROSa Ilhuvatcd by H. R. MaiAa 

Sixth Edition. Cr.Bvo. 6fc 
SI.MONDALE. lUugimtcd. SewomthEditim 

Cr, 8tw. 6t. 
THE KING'S MIRROR. Fomofh EdUiom 

Cr.%00, ta, 

?UISANTB. Fourth SdiHom. Cr.9oo. 60. 
HE DOLLY DIALOGUES Cr.Uo, U. 
A SERVANT OF THE PUBLIC lOai- 
tratcd. Fonrth Editiom. Cr. Bml ic 



riapa (QraluiB), Aathorar'AGaidhalaad 
his bmsdenoe,' etc.. ate. THK LADT 
OPLYTE. S§tond Editiom. Cr.lM.dft 

Haasaaa (danaaca). THE UFK OP 
SIR AGLO V ALE DE GALI& Cr. %90. fe 

Hyna (C. J. CntcnfM. Aatbor ^*i 
Keltic' MR. HORROCKS. PUl 
Fonrth Edition. Cr, Baa. 6r. 

PRINCE RUPERT, THE BUCCANEER. 
lllustnited. Third Editiom. Cr. fcia Cs. 

Jacaba (W. W.V MANY CARGOES. 

7'wentj..Vinih Editiom. Cr. Imu y. 6dL 
SEAURCHIN& Fonrttomth Editim^. Cr. 

8s# ■u, 6d. 
A MA^ER OF CRAFT. llhHUtad. 

Seventh Edition, Cr, tro. y. 6dL 
Ur,Hr FREIGHTS. lUoitmad. Sixth 

Editiom, Cr, law. or. 6d. 
THE SKIPPER'S WOOINa EifhihEdi- 

tion. Cr. Zvo, v. 6d, 
DIALSTONB LANE. lUaMvaiad. Sooenth 

Edition. Cr. 9oo, 31. 6d, 
ODD CRAFT. lUnstraced. SomtmA Mdi- 

tien, Cr. Btw. v. 6dL 
AT SUNWICH PORT. XnawalwL 

Seventh Edition. Cr, tmo. y, td. 

Jamei Wmry\, THE SOFT SIDE. 

Edition. Cr.^oo. 6c. 
THE BETTER SORT. Cr. Uo. ^ 
THE AMBASSADORS. Socmid 

Cr, Bum. 6x. 
THE GOLDEN BOWL. Third Bdiiiam. 

Cr. 8w. dr. 

KaaysCH. A. MHcbaia HE THAT 
KATETH BREAD WITH MX. Cr. 
%9e, dr. 

Keatar fVaivlMB). THE FORTUNES 
OF THE LAN DRAYS. Cr.Uo. dc 



Lawlaat (Has. B^ly). WITH 
IN IRELAND. Cr. %oo. to. 
SeeaUoShUling Novels. 

LaQMUCW.). THE HUNCHBACK OF 

WESTMINSTER. Third EdUiom. Co. 

the' closed BOOK. Thiwd Edition. 

Cr. 6m. dr. 



J,By OF THK SHADOW. 



It* (S.). ORRAtN. SKtn^ 
Cr,laf. 61. 

fk.\ Auibor of 'Tlic Call oflht 
Ik Sfi Wolf.' nc WHITE 
'tunk EJiiin. Cr.*rt. 61. 
'.}. LISTENERS LURE: An 



imii TiexitM^. 



u). COLONEL ENDERBV S 
'■nrlA Edilt«,. Cr Bh. 6j, 
:L of PERF£CriON. Nttm 
Cr.iiv. 6s. 
!S OF SJK. Fi/UmlHEdi 

ISSIUA. Fifth EJilim. 

LESS BARRIER. Ftmrik 

rORV OF STR RICHARD 



KSTATE. A f/n, EdilUit. 

iHOFHILBV. ANniEdili^. 

'h nurse. Ftmrtk EdititH. 

UANE. C--. fc« Ci. 
;R HOWARD. Cr. ■». Oi. 
t'S TALE. .4 Ntw Edilin. 
li. 
HER-S BURDENS. ,* A'™ 

;VPOT. Tiird. 

DRIES Of'rONALD LOVE. 

.MORE PORTRAITS. Third 

Cbmrlcs). Auihoi cf 'Th< 
GSNEVRA. Sntiul Edilun. 

iwd). THETWICKENHAM 
K. .'■tttmdEAIiK. Cr.tvt. «.. 
30IS OF PUTNEY. .!«»!»/ 



IN THE SF.RVtCE OF LOVE- TUr^ 

Edii.n. Cr. tvt. ii. 
ScIal»S)iUIinz Novell. 
Mmou (A. E. W.), Auibsf of 'The Foai 

Feaiben,' <ic. CLEMENTINA, l"— 

Iiucil. Stctnd Ed.tUn. Cr.tM. «I. 
Mathsr* (Kalan), Auihor of 'Coam' 1 

Ibe Rye- HONEV. Ftmrlk Edii 

GRrFfdrCRIFFITHSCOURT, Cr. fc«. 
THE FERRYMAN. SicamJ Ediliim. 



THE RAGGED MESSENGER. TUrd 



THE COUNTESS OF UAYBURY. FtmHi 



RESURGAH. Cr. Iml Gi. 
VICTORY. Cr. tvt, fii. 

S« nUo Booki for Boyi und Girk. 
Melt« (lt,k CESAR'S WIFE. j:n»i(tf 

AV'lin. rr. 8». fii. 
Mandltb (BUU). HEART OP UV 

HEART, tv. ■». 61. 
Miller (BrtbcrX LIVING LIES, ndrd 

Edilitt. Cr. «M. 6.. 
■Mill Mdllj' (The Anlkor afl THE 

GREAT RECONCILER. Cr.tvt. ti. 
MlHardlBarUui). THKSIGKOFTHE 

SPlDgR. IMaunud. SUIh Edithm 

Cr. ttv. y. 6rf. 
IN THE WHIRL OF THE RISING. 

Thi.dSdilit,. Cr. hw. e>. 
THE RED DEREUCT. Siamd XdlUtn. 

MoBtruar (P. P.\ Anibur of 'Inis th* 
Hifbw»i .Dil H.dn.- THE ALIXN. 
Third Edilir-^ CrTlf,. 61. 

MorrlHB VArttaKT). TALES OF MEAN 
STREETS. Snnlh Edilua,. Cr.trt. U. 
CHILD OF THE JACO. Fifti S^l^m. 



Cr.lD 



61. 



TO LONDON TOWN. 

Cr. B: 



DIVERS V.\N1 

-Mbit (B.). (' 

HOUSE. Ill 



lloKrUI^ FrmH* .t 



SecluShSUiiicNDnU. 
rTli(W. E.k HARRY AND DRSinj^. 
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Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



OpDMilMlai (B. Phinips). MASTER OF 

MEN. Pcmrtk Editton. Cr. irv. 6s, 
Osenham (Jehii)i Author of 'Barbe of 

Grand Bayou.' A WKAVF.R OF WRRS. 

Second Kditian. C^. 8rv. ts. 
THE GATK OF THE DESERT. Fifth 

Edition. Cr. %vo. 61. 
PROFIT AND LOSS. With a Frontispiece 

in pboiogravure by Hakold Copping. 

Fonrtk Edition, Cr, 8f0. dr. 
THE LONG ROAD. With a Frontispiece 

by Hakold Copping. Third Edition, 

Cr. too. 6s. 
Pain (Barry). LINDLKY KAYS. Third \ 

Edition. Cr. 8rv. 6x. j 

Parker (Qilbcrt). PIERRE AND HIS I 

PEOPLE. Sixth Edition. Cr. Sr». 6s. 
MRS. FALCHION. Ei/th Edition. Cr.^ro. 

THE TRANSLATION OF A SAVAGE. 

Third Edition. Cr. 8rv. 6j. 
THE TRAIL OP THE SWORD. Illus. 

trated. Nmth Edition. Cr. 8zv. 6s. 
WHEN VALMOND CAME lOPONTIAC: 

The Story of a Lost Napoleon. .Sixth 

Edition. Cr. 8rv. 6s. 
AN ADVENTURER OF THE NORTH 

The Last Adventures iif ' Pretty Pierre ' 

Third Edition. Cr. 8i'#. 6s. 
THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTY. Illus- 
trated. Pi/tetnth F.dtion. C*. 8rw. 6s. 
THE BATTLE OF THE STRONG: .1 

Romance of Two Kingdoms^ Illustrated. 

fiij^h Edition. Cr. %vo. 6s. 
THE PO.\iP OF THE LAVILETTE.-^. 

Second Edition. Cr, St'A 31. 6d. 
Pambarton (Mas). THE FOOTSTKIS 

OF A THRONE. Illustrated. Third 

Edition. Cr, 8rv. 6i. 
I CROWN THEK KING. With Illustra- 

tions by Frank Dadd and A. Knrrestier. 

Cr. %vo. 6s. 
Phlilpotta (Edaa). LYING PROPHETS. 

'I hird Edition. Cr, Zfo. 6'. 
CHILDREN OF THE MIST. Fifth Edi- 
tion. C". 8r<*. 6s. 
THE HUMAN BOY. With .^ Frontispiece. 

Fourth Editicn Cr. %fo. hs. 
SONS OF THE MORNING. Second 

Edition. Cr. 3: v. 6>. 
THE RIVER. Third Edition. Cr. Cr:-. ts. 
THE A.MERICAN PRLSONEK. />ifrA 

Edition. Cr. Sr'C. 6f. 
T H E S ECR ET W O M A N Fou rth i.di ticn . 

KNOCK AT A VENtrRE. With a FruMis- 

?vecr. Third h.dif ion. C>. 8 c. *>». 
K PORTRKKV1-. F.^rtk F.dttiom. t >. 

THE POACHER'S WIFE. Second Kdi* urn. 

Cr 9vo. 6f. 
See also Shilling Novels. 
PIckthall (Mamadukc). SATd THK 

FISHERMAN Sixth Editi.-m. Ct. Srv. 

i». 
BRENDLK. Second Editit^ rr.St-o. 6t. 
THE HOUSE OF ISLA.M Third EM- 

tiom, C" ^-^». 6«. 



*Q,' ABtboroT 
WHITE 




Mvliliri 
WOLF. Sma^MM 

%vo, 69, 
THE MAYOR OF TROY. Av« 

Cr. t/oo, ftff. 

MERRY GARDEN AUDI 

STORIES. Cf. Sew. Ci. 

Rawaaa (Maoi StapMVk Im 

Lady of the Rcffcocv. *Tla 

Comedy,' etc. THJ 

GARDEN. Cr. 

, Rhya (QracaX THE 

■ SHEILA. Soe^md Sdifiam, C 

! RIdffa (W. PMCX IjOST PI 

Secotut Editt^m. Csr, Imi. te 

ERB. Steomd Editimn, Cr.ki 

I A .SON OF THK STATE. Sm 

Cr. tvo. ]f . 6rf. 

A BREAKER OF LAWS AM 

Cr. 8ra. u. 6d, 
MRS. GALER-S BaSINBS& 

Second Edifimu Cr. Worn, ia 
SECRETARY TO BA\'NB; M. 

\s.6d. 
THE WICRHAMSE& Abp 

Cr. %po 6r. 
RaberU (C. O. D.X THE fl 

THE ANCIENT WOOIX C^ 
Raasall (W. Ctarklu MY 

SWEETHEART. 

Editiom, Co, 
HIS ISLAND 

Second Editiom. Cr. 



A BAN DON ED. .S 

Sec alw Book« f or Uoym Mi < 

Saraaant (A4altoa)^ BAI 
MONEY. Cr. Bml 6f. 

THE PROGRESS OF EACH 
8rw. 6ff. 

THE MYSTERY OF THE MO 
Editiom. Cr. Iml 6«, 

THE COMING OP THE EAl 
Cr, Ivo. 6e, 

Sec abo Sbniii« Novate. 

Shaanaa. (W.F. THE Ml 
Cr, 8m. 3f . 6^. 

Sec alio Shilling Novate. 

Sballay(BartlMX ENDEKET. 

Cr, 8r«. 6m. 
3idffwkk (Mra. MiwmtL AmA 
t)!ia'tWay.' THE KIMSII4 
IlluMtatioM by C. E. *— »f^ 
Cr. S7-». 6s. 

SoanichaaBCAIkartV DKBPiij 
BONDS. CV. iMw it. 

Sunbary (Oaanral. THE I 
.MILLIONAIRE. Cr. %nm, 

L-rqahart (M.». A TRACBDI 
.MONPI..\CE. SotomdSd. \ 

WalncaMa(Paaa THE SON 

FOREST. Cr. 8rvL U, 

.^ee alv3 Shilling Nowh. 

WalU(R.C.). THBANCIB 
.MARK: A Rcnlneky 




Fiction 
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WatMfl (H. B. Marriott). ALARUMS 

AND EXCURSIONS. Cr. 8v». 6*. 
CAPTAIN FORTUNE. TJktrJ EaitUm. 

TwfsTEb EGLANTINE. With 8 Illus. 

trations by Fkank Ckaic. Third Edition, 

Cr. Bv^. 6s. 
THE HIGH TOBY. With a Frontispiece. 

Third Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
A MIDSUMMER DAY'S DREAM. 

Third Edition. Crown Zvo. 6x. 
See also Shilling Novels. 

W«IU (H. a.). THE SEA LADY. Cr. 
8o#. &r. 

Wcynuui (Stanley X Author of ' A Gentleman 
of France.' UNDER THE RED ROBE. 
With Illustrations by R. C Woodville. 
TvLtntieth Edition. Cr. Btw. 6s. 

White (Stewart B.X Author of ' The Blazed 
TraiL^ CONJURORS HOUSE. A 
RoKiaDCc of the Free TraiL Second Edition. 
Cr. 9vo. 6s. 

WMto (Pwc^). THE SYSTEM. Third 

Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
THE PATIENT MAN. Socond Edition. 

Cr. ivo. 6s 
wniiauM (Marfery)^ THE BAR. Cr. 

3v#. 6s. 



WtlUamMn (Mri. C. N.), Author of * The 

Barnstormers.' THE ADVENTURE 

OF PRINCESS SYLVIA. Second Edi^ 

tion. Cr. Bvo. 6t. 
THE WOMAN WHO DARED. Cr. 0r». 6s. 
THE SEA COULD TELU Second Edition, 

Cr. SzHf. 6s. 
THE CASTLE OF THE SHADOWS. 

Third Edition. Cr. %oo. 6s. 
PAPA. Cr. %vo. 6s. 
WiUlamson (C N. and A. M.). THE 

LIGHTNING CONDUCTOR: Being the 

Romance of a Motor Car. Illustrateii. 

Sixteenth Edition, Cr. 8xw. 6e. 
THE PRINCESS PASSES. lUnstrated. 

Eighth Edition. Cr. 8c«. 6s. 
MY FRIEND THE CHAUFFEUR. With 

i6 Illustrations. Eighth Edit, Cr.9mo. 6s. 
THE CAR OF DESTINY AND ITS 

ERRAND IN SPAIN. FomriA Editiom, 

Illustrated. 
LADY BETTY ACROSS THE WATER. 

JV^in/h Edition. Cr.UfO. 6s, 
THE BOTOR CHAPERON. Thhd Ed. 

Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
Wyllarde (DoHX Anthor of 'Uriah the 

Hittite.' THE PATHWAY OF THE 



PIONEER (Nous Autres). 
Edition, Cr, 8v». 6s. 



Fourth 



Metlraen's Shilling Novels 

Cr, 9vo, Clot A f is. net. 



Author aff ' Miss Molly.' THE GREAT 

RECONCILER. 
Balfoar (Aadraw). VENGEANCE IS 

MINE. 

TO ARMS. 

Bariiir-Oo«ld(S.). MRS. CURGENVEN 

OF CURGENVEN. 
DOMITIA. 
THE FROBISHERS. 
CHRIS OF ALL SORTS. 
DARTMOOR IDYLLS. 
Bartow (Jane), Author of 'Irish Idylls.* 
FROM THE EAST UNTO THE 

WEST. 
A CREEL OF IRISH STORIES. 
THE FOUNDING OF FORTUNES. 
THE LAND OF THE SHAMR(X:K. 

Barr (Robert). THE VICTORS. 
Bartram (Ooorfo). THIRTEEN EVEN. I 

INGS. ! 

BeaaoB (B. P.), Author of 'Dodo.' THE 

CAPSINA. ' 

Bowles (Q. Stewart). A STRETCH OFF i 

THE LAND ' 

Brooke (EaMui). THE POET'S CHILD. 
Bollock (Siian P.). THE BARRYS. 
THE CHARMER. 

THE SQUIREEN. ' 

THE RED LF.AGUERS. 
Barton (J. Btoandelle). 

OF ARMS. 
DENOUNCED^ 
FORTUNE'S MY FOE. 
A BRANDED NAME. 



Capes (Boroard). AT A WINTER'S 
FIRE. 

Cbesaey (Weatherby). THE BAPTIST 

RINC^ 
THE BRANDED PRINCE. 
THE FOUNDERED GALLEON. 
JOHN TOPP. 
THE MYSTERY OF A BUNGALOW. 

Clifford (Mrs. W. K.). A FLASH OF 
SUMMER. 

Cobb, Tboaas. A CHANGE OF FACE. 
CoUlarwood (Harry). THE DCXTTOR 

OF THE 'JULIET.' 
Comford (L. Cope). SONS OF ADVER- 

SITY. 
Cotterell (Coastaaoe). THE VIRGIN 

AND THE SCALES. 

Crane (Stepben). WOUNDS IN THE 

RAIN. 
Denny (C B.). THE ROMANCE OF 

UPFOLD MANOR. 
Dickinson (Evelyn). THE SIN OF 

ANGELIC. 
Dickson (Harris). THE BLACK WOLFS 

BREED 
Dnncan (Sara J.). THE POOL IN THE 
DKSERT. 
' A VOYAGE OF CONSOLATION. Ilh». 
1 I rated. 
THE CLASH i Enibree(C. P.). A HEART OF FLAME. 

Illustrated, 
Pena (0. Maavllle). AN ELECTRIC 
i SPARK. 
A DOUBLE KNOT. 



Mbssrs. Mbthubm's Cataloove 



nnilMM-UaneH.). A UAUUHTKR OF 

STRIFE. 
ntuMpbaii (0.1. HOSS KIM THAN 

KIND. 
PMchn-M. 5.). DAVID HARCH. 
LUCIAN THK DRIi^AMi'R. 
Formt (R. E.). THE SWORD OF 

AZRAEI. 
FrancU (M. B.). MIS.S KRtK. 
a*noBCT«B). RICKERHY'S FOLLY. 
Otrard (Dorathca). THINGS THAT 

HAVE HAPPKNKR 

THE coNQUF.sr or loxdon. 

THE SUPKKME CRiSlK. 

andiri>t(R. tHanayl WILLOWBXAKE. 

aimnvlll* (SraMt). THE DESPATCH 

RIDEH. 
''HE KLOOF TtRIHE. 
THE INCAS TREASURE 
Qordoa ( JaMaB). MRS. CLYDE. 
WORLD S PEOPLE 
OoH (C. P.I. 1 HE REDEMPTION OF 

DAVID CORSON. 
OnT (B. M-Qumb). MV STEWARD. 

SHIP. 
Halci (A. a.). JAIR THE APOST.^TE. 
HwBllMti(Lor4Eriicit). MARVKAMIL. 



NmMI, e. [Mr*, t 

ARV SXN5E. 

NorrialW.e.l. AL 

UATTHEW AUST1R. 
THE DESPOTIC l-AOT. i 
QllplwMmn.V THK"' 
SIR ROBERT^ rOKTI 
THE TWO MARV^ 
PeoMrad (H. I- 1. -" 
PMDy (Mn. PnM 

ACE. 
PUUHtU (B«M>. TRB B 

HOURS. 
FANCY FREE. 
Prm (RIckwA. TIHK Al 

RBBdall (Jafeal. AUTt I 
BUTTON. 



Mil, (W. I 



THE Dnmr 

I. DUTOFTSBt 

n-UAGALuarq 



■lOX. 
HvriMfl (Mn. Burton). A PRINCESS 

or THE Hll.l.'-. llta.iniKl. 
Haapcr(I.V TlIK! 
HBDrh (ea« 

BOBBLE 
'Iota- rMri. CallFBh ANS*E MAULK 

VtRER. 
jMian IGdn 

THE PF.OI 
KcarylCF.). imk iiiiknai.im. 
Kallv (FUrCDCa FiBCb). WII'H HOOP- 
OP STEEL. 
Laii«brid«c (V.> and BonnH (C. H.). 

THK VALI.EV OF IVHEKITANCK. 
Linden (Annie). A WOMAN OF SES'TI. 

MEXT. 
■ ■ , JOMAHT 



THE KKRPFRS OF 



LITTl. 
Svmnrt (AMBMk J 

ACCUSER. 
BARBARA'S MOKEV. 
THE ENTHUSIAST. 
A GREAT LADV. 
THE LOVE THAT _ 
THE MASTER OF R-. 
IIXDER SUSPICION. 
THE YELLOW DIAMOHS. 
THE MYSTERV OF THK HBl 
THE PROGRESS OP »«r" i " 
SbUBMlW. P.). JIM TWKU 
StcpboalR. N.V AN KIlRMr 

Strata IE. n.L ELUSLirSlHU 
StrloKcrlArthvl. THR4ILTI1 
Slurt (BiBt). CHRISTALU. 
A WOMAN or PORTT. 



.MaCRTBth (tUr«U). THE PUPPET I 

CROWN. 
HkUb IPmllnr Brwllardt. THEVOICE 

IN THE nK.-I.KT. 
Marili (Richard). THT >Et.\ AN[> 

THE UNSEEN. 
'■..XRNERP.D. 
* MRTAMORPlI<^-r-. 
MSRVF.LS ANH MV-TERIF.- 

wnHsiDF.soi rFir. MIL. 

MnalKJ.W.t. THECVNtC AND THE 

S\'RLN. 
MMda(L.T.). RESURr.AM 
MoakbmiM lAllani. LOVL IN A LIFE. 
>lMr( 'Arthur. THC KNT'rHI rL'NC- 

riLMtS. 



yOAKEK 
Tli<iapM>(Vai 

LIFE 
Tratlvd-TasMd 

HOMINIOK. 
UpwaidtAliaa). ATHELITAM 



cai. SPIMMI 

■ IMf«.B.W4.l 



'Z«fc.' TALES or DVTCSTAIU 



nuin WatL o* DonoTHT. „, 

,CM«d. Siamd Edilitm. 

GoAKP-RaaM Doo. By Uiih B. 
U. 

' m JoLiCT. By Hanr 

By Lneu lliM. Siaml 

^oacArauAit-> VoYAot By W. 

RuHlL TUrdEntitn. 

CUE]- or Mahakii dk Homluc By 

itberor"U<IUc.UoH." 



Books for Bort and CHili 



^^ 



a. MiBTlUa Fas. 

itcB. By Mn. UslMnnb. 

[pMru. By L. T. llndt. 



■ex A PnifCK. By Un. U. K. 
jiamBsHoMi. ByUn-H-B. 



The NoTdfl of Alazandre Ddiilm 

Fricttd. Bt^UiVflHma, II. 

[ HiLtHB DK CHknmiY. Bd 
iT M» T U«M or OtrrAiH FnHrHiu. I ^ of tlw Rcgini'i Dsathur. 



of The Vicohtb m BcACBunnn. 




UathoBii'i BlzpAiiBT Bo<^ 



* (B. M.). LOVE AND LOUISA. 
Uu>\ PRIDE AND PRE- 

Rlcbard). A ROMAN MYSTERY. 
(AiMlrswX BY STROKE OF 

■0MiU(5.). FURZE BLOOU. 



L.h THE HEAXT OF 
ACKOSSTBE 



SB LAKE or 



< or FAIRY TALES. lUnimHBi, 

I TirPENNY. 

ROBISHERE. 

Rebart). JENNIE BAXTER, 

INALIF" 

IMID! 

WNTl 



JAPAN. 

itHrtmi (J. 

SALT SEAS. 
CafljriifMrsV.ClHal. ANNS HAITLX- 

Cllflsrd (Mr*. W. K.). A PLASH OF 

SUMMER. 
MBS. KEITH'S CRIME. 
Cadnell (F. ttomjA THE MIGGSX 

KNir.HTS. 

A BUSINESS IN 



Messrs. Methukk's Cata: 



roll A SKA. 

tUmta iUlffiltrtt. TH% VISIOK Of 

DANtt <C-tV I 

Oori'AA. CmuhX KOUND THE KKIi 

Doaean (San Jctuuette}. A VOVaI.E 

OF CONSOLATION. 
THOSB imlJOli IfVl. AMKKIC.W^ 
BUMiOeoriti. XUK. MILL UN TUK 

PLOSa. 
Rntlator gam H.). TKK (IftKKN 

CRAVKSOPRAkGOV^RlB. 
OatlaafTaai. .RICKBRBV'.S FOLI.V. 
OuMIJMn.). CRANFORO. 
MAKV DARTOS. 
NOHTH AVDSOIITH, 
Oanrd (t>«»tlwa)- HOl.V MaTKI- 

TUSCOK-, „ 

MADE OP ttOKEV. 
Otl»lytg« Mg iX TtlKTOWN THAV 

TKK CROWN OP t.IPK. 
aiuvlll* <Rnw«0. TH 

TKKASURX. 
THK KLOOP BRtDE. 



KoM {AMIiimy> ' j 
ACHAKGK CiF Al 



r««HB(W. e.;^ 



MATTHF.W AIS'IH. 

^lJ^llt^5A rupjcA*. 
— ■ 'Mifci. iimv. 



■11(8 I'X'.' 



I'UE ClrttONICLEE OF CdUNT 

AfTTONIO. 
PHROSO. 

TUB D'ltLV DIALOOUKS. 
HMWMf (E. W.). DBAD URN TP.U. 

NO iMpj*. 
Inpahaa b>. n.V Ttit TUROKE o 

L«Oae«<W.). THEKHHaiDAfKC 

WESTMINSTER. 
Uiran>YMU(5. K.>. THKTRAI-I 

UntmVe. LVnnlL TltK TRUE I 

TOKV oi- Joshua i>avi|)61)S. 

l.y^l<eda>X DERRICK VADi^tlAN. 
NUI«t (I.BcaiV THKCAtl'-SlM.V 
A COtjNStI, OP PKRFBCTIOK. 
Mann (Mra. M. B.X MRS- PETXK I 

HOWARD. 
A 1.0ST K.<TATE. 
IHK. CEDAR STAR. 

OWE ANOTHKO^ IHJUHKN^ I 

March«ocM(A. W.k MISER UOM' \ 

LKV-5 SECRET. 
A HOMKNT'S XRROR. 
Marmt 'CdMlnt. PETER StUPUL 

jACo* rAiTHrm. 

Ma^fMc^rd). THE TWlCKlCNtlAM 
THK O'lUDBSfi. 
TH* l'>sa 

A uErAMonpiiosts. 



Bookf for Bofi and Oidi 

nmtrtt*J. Crwwn Sm. 31. &C 
T«i GcTTmo Will or Domthi. Br Hn- I StD Bbltoh : Ot, lb* Bof «faa % n M nt ■ 

W. K-diaord. Stirml Edilitm. la So. By O. lUanU* Faa. 

Ohlt a Cdaid-Rook Doc Bt Xdlih Z. I The Rid Gkahck. By Ur>- Kslavonh. 

CulhflL. I A GiiTL BT THB rworLM. Bj L. T. Hud*. 

Tub Doctoii or the Jourr. Br Hmny SitrmJ £Jilam. 

Collmimwd ! KipiT CinT. B7L.T. Unctc u.M 

Ln-ria P>t». By Locu H^tl. 5W*/ : Thk HoHoniAaLB Mus. By I. T. Hwk. 

llAsni RodCArBLUii'i Votau. By W. > Thf 

CUrVRuwIL Tkir^ Eiilitm. Hu.^ 

Tki Sucurr or Maimhii Di IIovuk:. By Wiiui AniniLDcnusUim. Bylln.H.K. 

tb*ABt]wi>r"Mdll<. Uori." Hub. 

The Norali of Alaxutdra DmaM 

Priaii. OtmUtVtiMmn.ii. 
Xnt. , HtLtKE DB CHAnm. Bcuv tba Sim rui 

Thb ADTBHTDBn or Caftaih PAxrHiLB. ef iIm Riftai'i DufbtB. 

AMAUBT. : LOUIIB DB U VALLllltB. BdB| tb* Inl 

Thb Bibd or Fatb. put af Thb Vkowtb db BBwaunnn^ 

Thb Black Tl-lif. Doablt VoIbbb. 

Thb Caitls r p ErrarBiK. ) MaItbbAdak. 



Tbc L>dy of Hsa 

Tub CoHvicT'l Son. 

Thb Cormcah Biotkeu ; aad Otho 




I. Biiaf ibitmpiiisr 
BciBC tha aacoDd part 



.. Bi ArrB*. Doublaoc 

Wild Dvcb Shootxb. 



Oavcn MpttoL 
Hbkhi db Navaow 
srQuctDHuiDt. 

Kattuun'i ffi^miy Boftti 

AJbaaulfe. ItL). LOVE AND LOUISA. THE MUTABLE UAMY. 
ABBtan Mua). PRIDE AND PRE- B«niaa(B. P.). T>ODa 

JUDICE. Brantj (ClurKittel. SHtltUr. 

. ™.^.-^, ' ROMAN MYSTERV. BrDWIMll f" " ' " 

BY STROKE OF ' JAPAN. 



Bwtt (iUchardl. A ROMAN MYSTERY. BrDWIMll fC !_). THE BEAXT OF 
B^near (Aadiww). BY STROKE OF ' JAPAN. 
SWORD. , Barton U. BlMOdaDci ACX06S THE 



iDt-QMld (S.). FURZE BLOOM. | SA LT 

KAP JACK ZITA. ■ 

.._ ., ; ^TNfc. 

N THE ' "-■ ' ~ 

rOEML 



ii-ffVXib-St--" cjj;™,.v.r,«.t «».,am* 

¥SI?Si,OOM SOT,Rl ;<»5-^g— 1. IE. L*« OF 
ROAR OF THE SEA. Olttard (Mb*. W. K.). A FLASH OF 



A BOOK OF FAIRYTALES. I , 

LITTLE TU-PENNY. OtrnM fP. Nktbjv). THE NIGCBR 

THE FROBISHER8. ' KNIGHTS. ^^ 

WIKEFRF.D. : C««rtt (JaltaV A BOSINESS IK 

Ban- rRabartV JEHHIE BAXTER. . GREAT WATERS. 

lOtTRNALIST. Ccahar (Mra. B. M.V PEGGY OF THE 

l?f T HE M IDST OF ALARMS. HARTONS. 

THE ODONTEBS TT.KLA. A STATE SICBET. 




Thu book Bh. 3 2044 018 81R Vvo 

tho LlbMJT on or -, ° °'^ ^'^ 

ttMmptd below. 

A fine or tLve Rents a day U loinuTBd 
by reiaimug it beyood Lbe speollled 
time. 

Fle&Bo rotiinj prompUy. 




